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To his. honored Friend and Patron 


dir VViltham Backhouſe 


BARONET, 


* ['R, 
» Here preſent, or rather 
W ay, What | have often 
< - $rciF es 304, and What 
OH AE; a right to; T he Fo2ms 
f Horace in the Engliſh 
ongue: To the T ranſlation 
Az whereof 


_ Af. 


The Epiſtle 


whereof my pleaſant retirement 
conveniencies af! your de: 


. lightſome Habitation, have libe) 


rally contributed, 
And now according tothe Ca 
ſome of my Predeceſlors, havz 
[poyled ſome paper with writin 
a bad Book, I am to Waſte mor 
in a Worſe Preface , leaſt I ſuf 
fer under the imputation of be 
7n2 a heretick 17 Book-writing, 
However, I will be ſo kind 
304 and my ſelf , as to ſpare | 
much time and paper as mig 
be employed in celebrating yo 
4 reatneſs, Virtues, and generoi 
uchnations towards me , bein 
T hemes for a higher Pen = 
a 


Kai 


XUM 


Lec catory. 


4 darepretendto, aud only tell you 
Þ1 hop yourcame to be diſturbed 
a8 with theſe undertakings. 
1 "Tas not becazſe I under- 
#4 ſand this Author better than 
md others do, nor becauſe I thought 
Idid. But the ſame temptati- 
on Which induced our Gran- 
# dame Eve to eat fruit, prevail d 
| with me to read Horace, meer- 
| y becauſe forbidden, 

Bnt the frequent Quotati- 
on of hm by all forts of inge- 
mous men, aud the Hault-gouſt 
Which the wit and truth of his 

g excellent ſayings gave, made 
me languiſh 7i// I had broken 
I 1hrowgh all the difficulties which 

A4 my 


The: «Diſtle 


I ro 
DO III—  —— 


my imbecillity contended with A 
and thrown my ſelf on'this ag-| 


 dacious adventare. 


"in the projecation whereof I} . 
never bluſh'd fo 45% the advice ' 
or take the aſſiſtance of any per-fj 
fon whom I thought able tocon-y 
tribute either, And among, thel- 
reſt, of that indefatigable an 
emmently learned perſon With 
whom, by your indulgence aud 
his on condiſcenſion 1 had the 
honour and happineſs to grow 
acquainted , whom I found 6 
Shil/d in all the difficulties of 
thi Poet, that he was tome more 
then all the Voluminous Corn: 


— «. P—=Y —_— _—_— , _ p. 


mentators, 


Sik. 


Dedicatory. 


Str, For my ſpeedier diſpatch 
and your advantage , I maze 
| bold to take 1n all ſuch parts of 
I Horace, ahavebeenFEng- 
ef liſhed 6y' the Lord Embaſſa- 
-j| dour Fanſhaw ; and what were 
-j| omitted by him, 1 ſupplyed 
with ſuch 'as' haye been done 
| by Sir Thomas Hawkins, 0r 
bj Dy. Holiday, or both, for they 
| are both the ſame ; and whether 
0 of the two is the Author, remains 
tome undiſcovered : hat were - 
not touched by theſe, I gathe- 
| red out of Mr. Cowleys and 
other Printed Books: and{uch } 
4 as Were not T ranflated by others, .. 
my [elf and ſeveral friends of 
TA mine 


'he Fpiſtle 


—_——— 
— 


—— 


mine at my requeſt have ' at- 
tempted: De Arte Poetica be- 
ing long fmce Englithed by that 
great Maſter thereof B. Johnſon, 
I have borrowed to crown the 


reſt. 

So that you will eaſily fmde, 
that as this Book conſiſts of ſeve- 
ral mens endeavors, {4 thoje (e- 
veral men went ſeveral Wayes ; 
but all fludied to ſhun a nice 
Pedantical T ranſlation , Which 
Horace could not abide, By 
reading all which you are cer- 
tain w; two Pleaſures, Liberty 
of cenſuring, and variety of 
matter. 

And I have this telicity, that 


v] 


Dedicatory. 


tf any diflike What 1 done. it 
Yi te je ſafe for them to.-tra- 
ty duce it publickly, leaſt they 
Lf ſhould reproach ſome of the Un- 
eq dertakers ,to their faces ; for we 

are conſiderable for number and 
2] quality , con/efling of many per- 
-j| ſons; and thoſe either Right*® 
-| Honourable, Right Worſhip-' 
full, Reverend, or ( Which is as 
g00d ) Well-beloved; and if 
for my part have herein played 
the Fool, tis in very good Com- 
pany. 

Such as it is I expoſe it to 
publick peruſal , with this be- 
comms Confidence, that the 
| excellence of the Author will 
\ make 


i o id. |. 2? VU O Ye 


(The Fpiſtle 
make amends for the imper- 
Ciar of the] ranſlators . Sad 
having thisin my proſpef , that 
HoRACE may chance to find 
as good fortune as his dear” 
. friend Virgit had, who 
beings plundered of all his Or- 
naments by, the old Traſla-|*< 
tours, Was reſtored to others], 
| With donble Inflre by thoſe 
|  Standard-bearers of Y/7t and 
| Fudement, Denham and W al- 
| Jer. To which end | humbly | 
| commend this rnde Fiſay, to}. 
| thoſe Perſons whoſe Learning, ||; 
S Wit, and Leifure ſhall ena-| 
W Lc io do him fuch ri2ht as he ||. 
ſerves. And for a preſident , 1 
defrre 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Dedicatory. 


defire them to compare theſe 
lines of Phaer, 


Thus end had Priams deſtinies, all this chance hins Fortune 
ſent 3 MK. ® 


Whey ke the fire in Troy had ſttn, bis Walls and C mo 


\rent, 


That ſornetimee wer Peoples proud, and Lands had ro '4 
with fame 

Of Aſia E meperonr freaty now wt an ſhore he lies with 
ſhame, . "3 


Hy head befides bis ſhoulders laid , his corps wa nare 
"7 


with this done by Sir JohnDen- 
0, 


| 

'l 

O | 7hbu fell the King who yet ſurviv'd the State, 
39 With ſuch a ſignal and peculiar f te, 


Under ſo vaſs a ruine, not « grave, 
Nor in ſuch flames a {antral fire #6 have : 


\ 


The Epiſtle 


C— 


To whom the $ cepters of all Alia bow'd ; 


On the cold earth lies this neglettes King, 
A headleſs Carcaſs, and a uameleſs thing. 


By which they may percerye 
how highly Tranſlations may be 
improved. And if any Gentle- 
men. will be ſo indufirious and 
kind, as to amend, or but to find 
out the faults inthis Eſſay (which 
may eaſily be done) or furniſh the 
Stationer with any better againſt 
| the next Impreſsi0n, they will be 
| ſo far from line me, that I 
| znvite themto it, concerving it a 
work by which they may gratifie 
and oblige Poſterity : And ſhould 
rejoyce to ſee theſe rude and 
im- 


He whom ſuch Titles ſwelled, ſuch power made proud, -\ IL 


bra. Q%® DT © © = — ” = 


Dedicatory. 


Smperfectt dranghts, like the A- 
Khenian/h/pſo often and through- 
ly amended, that there ſhall not 
Lanold plank remain therein:T bat 
0:thefſe Poems Which were ſo. 
acceptable to Auguſtus in their 
natrye dreſs, might be ſo poliſhd 
71 our language, that they may be 
look d on by amore indulgent and 
greater Prince than be Was. 

Perhaps it may be expetted 
that I ſhould haye embelliſhed 

(as they call it) this Addreſs with 
Witty Paſſages, and Rhetori- 
cal flowers ; bxt indeed Sir, they 
are grown quite out of faſhion, 
and I am heartily glad that there-. 
byT am freed from a tath which 
I'was ſo unfit for, And 


* ow 
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TheEpiſtle Dedicatory, 


And now Sir, having tired 
you with __ Narrative, oF: 

eyou amends. I will make no 
pa Ber to the Gientle nA | 
only 1 declare to him and all the 
World, that 1 profeſs my ſelf, and 
am What your Goodneſs has made' 


hs | . TS, | G \4 
Tour very much obliged Seryane, 


P 
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| ns Horatius Flactu 
tay wasborn at Ven#/rm,for- 
FE merly ohe of the ey; Ci-" 
ein leah, now cdlled Venoſs : 
\Þfmean Parentage: his Father 
(a was 


4 


ife Of Horace, 


CTY 


was one whom the Romans, 
called L:bertinus, viz, the Soul ; 
i: Slave who had been madel; 
re; andby Profeſſion he was. 
a Preco, or a Coattor, whoſeli 
Imployment was to gather i 

Debes for Wwrers., Of his, 
Mother we kind ng mentipn;K; 
onely 'tis agreftd by all the 
Dutch Commentators , that ha 
had-one;, He was born twakh 
wetts befbrs C atalines Conſpillc 
racy, vis, the 6. of the Ides off 
December ;Cottaand T orquatuif;; 
being Conſuls, - His Education 
was at Rome, where his Fathelh, 
mating him very pregnant, 
kept him at Schoole - undalt, 
| Orbiliu 


The Life of Horace. 


Sy Orbilius a Whipping Schoole- 
"# Mafter ; his Father alfo, be- 
e ing a very: prudent man, had 
2 fevere and watchfwl eye over 
&S m., and inſtructed him in 
Virtue, Having attained to a 
Pood meaſure of Grammer lear- 
ng at Rome, hewas ſent to 4- 
"#-en5 (then the moſt famous Lni- 
\"Ser/zy inthe World) and there 
Mudied Ph:lofophy ; m which, 
"Sf he adhzered- to any Sect; it 
"vas: to 'the' Epicnraans, At 
FPrſt he was no great Zealot in 
MFeeligion, but rather jeared 
$1an adored any of the Hea- 
L 4/4 Gods; of 


es ( which never- 
Fclefs he' afterwards repented 
(a2) and 


The Life of Horace. 


A. 


the Civil Warr betwixt Auf c 
gruſtus and Bratus and Caſsiva) 
he being the familiar Friend off ( 
Brutus, took his part in thqCl 
battle at 'Ph:lipp: ; 1n which hq 
was a T ribane, which is equi47 
valent to a Colonel here: butl a 
whether he fought or not,doeg a 
not- appear ; onely by his beſt, 
ing ſo great a Commander and} 
{0 122e11045 a perſon, 'tis proba4y 
ble that the Mrſes might inq i; 
fprre him with #7 enough tqa 
keep himſelf out of dangerJb 
- Some have traduced' him folſn 
rrmnns avay, which if true, ffF 
exc] 


XUM 


The Life of Horace. 


yl excuſable ; for Valour and Wit 
Inf are two ſpirits which poſſeſs 
4 onely ſome mien, and that but 
a1 at ſome times : So that the ſame 
Wl Commanders who have proved 
J Cowards in a juſt and honoura- 
ad ble }ar,-have afterwards in a 
14T avern dared to challenge ſuch 
Was call d then fo;and by the /a 
&a Souldier is no more bound 
eqto fight when he is out of his 
1d mor, then an Orator to ſpeak 
aq when he is out of his its : Nor 
1414s it prudent for a man of }t 
and Learning to have his brains 
r4beaten out by one that has 
Mlnone. Az2xfius having wonthe 
J Battle, it appeared that Horace 

| (a3) had 


[ be Life of Horace. 


had taken the wrong fide, foro 
which his great friend ece-fp 
24s, a very rich noble man offv 
Rowe, and in great eſteem withſtl 
4uguſius , obtained ,a pardon :Ftl 
And Augrſius, like a good-jb 
natured Prince, not only par-In 
doned , but rewarded him forf{ 
being againſt him, and ( if 
it had then bin in faſhionfv 
there ) would have Knighted fn 
him, Now being become afr: 
Conrtier, and not old or boldfe 
enough to begg ; and Augyſtus, [c: 
ſo newly after a Warr, not} 
rich enough to erve ; he ( likeF 
others of his Order ) wanted h 
Money, and that put him up- 
on 


XUM 


T he Life of Horace. 


rjon»making Verſes, which he 
performed to admration; and 
ff was the firſt that introduced 
hijthe Lyric& Porrry among 
the Romaxs: By which, and 
this great rmmgenurty and fiveet- 
-Ineſs of Converſation, he grew 
ro much in favour with Aece- 
xe, that he by his good will, 
n{would never have him out of 
Js Company ; and to encou-: 
ajrage him in his Studies, and 
#yjenable him to live without 
, (cares, beſtowed on him a com- 
typetent Eſtate among the Sa- 
eJpimes , where he had a ( orntry- 
{]ouſe, to which he often re- 
- Jtired, from the noiſe and 
1 (ag) buſtle | 


The Life of Horace. 


bultle of Rome ,to Write and 60: 


template ; and in which he took; 
-great (delight and recreation / 
By  AMecanas he was prefſſ/ 
ferrd to a familiar acquaintancy 
with Auguſtus, who ofter'd taf« 
make him his Secretary at 
tate: But Horace (hke other 
great Wits) hated buſineſ}y 
Anzuſius allo conſidering whaſſh 
ammortality Poets au of h 
Princes and other great mena 
- wrote a Letter himſelf, inviJu 
ting him to come and live withp 
him as his companzon, And haſh 
ving read ſome of the SatyresG 
and found not himſelf corcers dJn 
or his name mextroned therefce 


im 
T0: 


The Tie of Horace. 
in, he'c 


oroplainict of it; and 

| — him, #bether be thought 
nl it owld' be a diſparagement to 
el him to have it recorded to 

oe] rity, that Horace Was 4 faniilh- 
d ar friend to Auguſtus? As to 
W his Statwre,he was ſhort and 've- 
af ry fat, blear-ey'd, gray-headed 
{in his youth, and-bald in the 
all forehead, And for his morals, 

My he was a very good man, pious 
nJand grateful to his Father, 

74 whom being grown old and 
thpoor, he relerved and kept at 
a4his Country houſe: much a 
ef Gentleman in his nature and de- 
dImeanour; very merry and fa- 
egcerrous in company, {ſoon mh 

and. 


T hecLife of Forace. 


and as ſoon pleaſed: As: to hixh 
Dyer, he was that which we 

by.a grand miſtake'call'an Epriþ 
cure, for he loved and under; 
ſtood how'to eat: 'iand drink 
well; and':though he was veryſ 
temperate and 'frugal' general: 
ty;'yet at-z Treat; :if he likdf: 
his Company, he would giveſl 
nature a {ooſe, and come up to 
Obe! He had that good natu 
red'Vice (if it be one) whichſv 
conſtantly adheres to greatſ 
#its,and is much indulged byſo 
high magematzion; an inclinaF$l 
tion to women. which he 1s theſſ 
les to be condemned for , be 


cauſe he was a Bachelour, andfp) 


T he Life of Horace, 


n his time and C omntry it was 
Foot eſteemed a crune, He was 
Fvell acquainted with, and highs . 
Jy valued by , all the n—_ 
#1ts, and perſons of. quality in 

us time. By frequent Com- 
I$ary-keepmg, and (trift obſer-. 
dation, he informed himſelf of, 
1egll the vices and hmumonrs of 
rofRome, which he reproved and 
14-aftiſed in a way of raillery, 
htvhereby men were jeard 
atþut of their ill manners and 
ygot offended : So conſidera- 
2$le was he for his parts, and 
1Þ eminent for his Writings , 
eat he deſervedly won the 
Jpplauſes of divers of the grea- 
teſt 


XUM 


The Life of Horace. 


teſt Schollars. in their - times. 
as. Tibullus, Virgil, Ovid, Pe-| 
tronius , Perſaus , Quintilian,| 
Alex, Seyerus , St, Auguſtine ,| - 
Scaliger, and Biſhop Fewel ,| : 
who have all written in his|* 
Commendation , and are known | 

to be neither Fools nor Flatte-| « 
rers. How long helived, is not « 
agreed on ; ſome ſay 50, ſomeſ 

| 5x, fome 59, others 70 years :| « 
but whenhe finiſh'd his ſecond] / 
y 

c 


Book of Epiſiles he was 44 
years old. And he dyed ſoon 
after Mecenas, namely ( as 
the beſt Authors report) 5 Kalc 
Decemb, Cenſorinus and Gal- 
' tw»being Conſuls, which wa 

Vet « 


T he Life of Horace. 


ye years before .the bl of 
rift , having made aftus 
his Ns to + ot he nn 
Library,which wasa good one; + 
and a years provi/i0n, which he 
| alwayes deſigned to keep be- 
n{ fore hand ; and being a great 
2-] contemner of Wealth, and a. 
tf derider of covetous nfen, he 
ef never aim'd at more. Being 
| dead he was buried next to 
d] Mecenas himſelf, in the E/- 
4] quiliz ; an honour which good 
nl :F oets deſerve, and which great 
as| Princes have in all times taken 
al.) care to conferr upon them, 


j 
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BOOK I, 


Ondr I. By Sir R: Fanſhaw: 
To MECOENAS; 


That ſeveral Men aff: ſeveral Things : That himſelf 
i delighted 'with the Stady of Lyrick Verſes. 


| ECOENA $, Thuſcan Kings deſcent; 
My Bulwark and ſweet Ornament, . 

M There are char love their Charers ſpoak 
With rais'd Olympick, duſt ſhould ſmoak 3 

And with hor Wheels the Goale clofe ſhayen, 

And noble Palm, !ifrs Men to Heaven: 

One, if che fickle Peoples blatt 

Redaubled. Honours on him caſt ; 

Another rhar delights to reare 

With Plough the Fields his Fathers were ; 

If in his private Barns He ſtore 

Whatever fruitful Africh bore ; 

The wealrtr of Cr&ſ#s carinot gain — = 

With crembling Keele ro plough the Main: 

n Frighted 


2 ODES, 


LE — 


Frighred with rough /carian Seas, 

The Merchant praiſes Home and Eaſe : 
But His bruis'd Veſſel repairs ftraighe, 
Impatienc of a mean Eſtate. 

There is that neither ſcorns to taſte 

Old Mafſique, nor half-days ro"waſte 
Under a ſhady lar ſpread, 

Or at a Bubling Fountains Head. 

Some Drums and Trumpets love, and War ; 
Which Mothers do as much abhorr, 

The Huntſman in che cold doth rome, 
Forgetting his poor Wife-at home, 
Whether bis Hounds a Stagg have rowz'd, 
Or Marfian Boar his Nets have tewz'd, 
Mee Ivy ( Meed of tearned Heads ) 
Ranks with che gods : Mee chill Groves, Treads 
Of Satyrs with looſe Nymphs, have ſhow'd 
A way out of the common Road ; 

Whileſt kind Exterpe wers my Flute, 
Whileſt Pohhymnie ftrings my Lnte ; 
Then write Mee in the-Lyrick Role, 

My lofry Head ſhall knock the Pole. 


— 


A Paraphraſe upon the firſt Ode by S. W, Eſq; 
To MECOENAS. 


M* C OEN AS$,fprung from Royal blood, 
My greatelt Patron, juſt and and good ! 
There are, who in th'* Olympick Games 
Raiſe the light duſt, but more cheir names ; 
When the Fleer Race, and noble prize, 
E're death, the Vir Deities. 


hk ee Yo mid A .t 


XLIM 


1, 


Book 1. ODER F 
Cy —_——_—_— —C _— 
Some in applauſe, that empty aire, 
Place both their honour; and their care ; 
While others with a different minde 
Would chooſe more ſolid wealth to finde; 
And rich in what the Earth dos yield, 
To the whole Sea preferrs one field ; 
The Sea'l not tempt them, or its ſtore; 
No nor the World, to leave the ſhoare. 
The Merchant when he ſees the Skyes 
Cover'd with ſtorms, and Tempeſts riſe; } 
Thinks none ſo happy live or well, 
As thoſe that on the Main-land dwell j 
He prayſes what he flights ac home: 
Bur when from a bad Yoyage come, 
Above the Earth he loves the Main, 
And longs to be at Sea again. | 
The Fuddletip, whoſe God's the Yyne; 
Lacks not the Sx if he have Wine ; 
By th* Sun he only finds a way 
To ſome cool Spring, to ſpend the day. 
Shrill Flures and Trumpets Soxldjers love; 
And {ſcorn thoſe fears that Women move. 
— | The Huntſman, in the open Plains 
Regardleſs of the Air remains ; 
3 | A Dear makes him forget his Wife, 
And a fierce Boar deſpiſe his life. 
But me che learned Lawrel give, 
The Gods themſelves by Poets live. 
Give me a Grove, whoſe gloomy ſhade 
For Nymphs and frisking Fawns was made; 
Where trom the Y#/gar hid, 1'le beg 
The Muſes waiting all on me; 
Here one my Harp and Late ſhall firing; 
Another there ſhall ou and ſing. 
2 


This 


XUM 


a 


y1 ODES, 


FAY 


This one thing great Mecanas doe, 
Inroll me in the Lyhick Count, 
A Lyrick Poer, and I'l mount 

Above the skies, almoſt as high as you. 


ens 
— —_—— 


OD#z II. BySirR. F. 


To AuGus Tus CASAR,. 


That all the Gods are angry with the Romans for the 
killing of Julius Czſar : That the only hope of the 
Empire # placed in Auguſtus, 


Nough of Hail and cruel Snow 
Hath Feve now ſhowr'd on us below ; 
Enongh with Thundring Steeples down 

Frighted che Town. 
Frighted the World, left Pyrrha's Raign 
Which of new monſters did complain, 
Should come again, when Proteus Flocks 

Did climbe the Rocks : 
And Fiſh in tops of Elm-Trees hung, 
Where Birds once built cheir Nets, and ſung, 
And the all-covering Sca did bear 

The trembling Dear. 
We, Yellow Tyber did behold 
Back from the Tyrrhene Ocean rowl'd, 
Againſt the Fane of Yea power, 

And Numa's Tower ; 
Whileſt the Uxorious River ſwears 
He'l be reveng'd for /lia's Tears ; 
And over both his Banks doth rove 
Unbid of Joe, 


E 


Our 


XUM 


be 
he 


Our Children echrongh our faults but few, 


Shall hear chat we- their Fathers flew 
Our Countrymen : Who might as well 
The Perſians quell. 
What God ſhalt we invoke to ſtay 
The falling Empire? with what Lay 
Shall holy Nuns tire Ye#a's Pray'r- 
_—_— Ear ? 


To whom will Jove the charge commend 


Of Purging us? at length deſcend 
Prophetick Phalus, whoſe white Neck 
A Cloud doth deck. 
Or Yenus in whoſe ſmiling Rayes 
Yourh wich a thouſand Cxpids playes : 
Or Mars, if thou at length canſt piry 
Thy long plagu'd City. 
Alas, we long have ſported thee, 
To whom 'tis ſport bright Casks to ſee, 
And grim Aſpe&ts of Mooriſh Foot 
Wich Blood and Soot ; 
Or winged Hermes, if 'tis you 
Whom in Avguftus form we view, 
With this revenging ci:' orher Flood 
Of Julius Blood ; 
Return to Heaven late we pray, 
And long with us the Romans itay : 
Nor let diſdain of that Offence 
Snatch thee from hence. 
Love here Viforious Triumphs rather ; 


Love here the Name of Prince and Father : 


Nor let the Medes unpuniſht ride, | 
Thou being our Guide. 
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A Paraphraſe on the Second Ode by S. W, 


To AUGUHSTHS. 


Torms long enough at lengeh have blown ! 
ove hayl, fire,has darred down, 

Has his own Teples overthrown, 

| And threatned all the Town. 
Threatned the Forld, which now did fear 
Another Del«ge to be near ; 

When Protess all his berds did drive 

Upon the hills ro live. 

When higheſt trees with Fiſh were fill'd, 
Thoſe trees where birds were wont to build ; 
And ſtaggs that could the wind out fly 

Muſt take the Sea, or dye. 

We Tiber ſaw, when ſeas withitood 

His ſtreams, and checker wita Seas his flood, 
More heady, and unruly grown, 

| ' Not waſh, but bear all down ; 
And ſwelling at his //7as wrong 

No more his vanks did p!..ie long, 

But choſe new Channels and 2 Sea, 

Ta he reveng'd would be. 
How onr own ſwords thoſe wounds did make 
Which mi#ht have mave ele Perſian quake, n 
Theſe Civil Warrs, next age ſhall cell, 

'y -» And fear whar vs befell. 
When th' Empire thus begins to fall, 
On what Gbd ſhall poor Romans. call 2 
Ja vain we hope our god will hear 
C When Yeſta ſtops her ear, 
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To whom will Jove Commithon give 
To purge us, or our Plagues reprieve ? 
Deſcend Apollo cloth'd with light, 

Thy beams muſt make us bright. 
Or elſe thou faireſt Qzeev of Love, 
More needed here then thou'art above, 
About whoſe neck the Graces fly, 

And languiſh in thine eye. 
Or Mars, if he hath any pity 
For his deſpis'd and ruin'd City ; 
Though Afars has been fo long at Rome 

We need not wiſh he'd come. 
Or you bright Hermes, proud to be 
Anguſtus, more than Mercnry, 
Since in that ſhape you chooſe to breath, 

And expiate Ceſars death. 
Let it be long ere you return 
To heay'n, in love your Remans burn 
For their old crimes, deſire your ſtay, 

Never to goe away. 
Do you their Lives and Warrs command, 
The Prince and Father of your Land, 
Nor let our Enemies 'ore us ride, 
While Ceſar is our Guide. 
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Ovz IIT. BySirR.F. 


He prayes 4 proſperons Voyage to Virgil , Embarqued 
ts Athens : and takes occaſion from thence to inveigh 
againſt the Boidneſs of Man. 


Hip, that to ns ſweet Yirgil ow'tt 
Sg (With thee intruſted ) ſafe 
Convey him to the Attick Coalt ; 
And ſave my better half : 

So Helen?'s Brothers ( Stellif'd ) 
And FYenw guide thy Sails : 

And the Wind's Father, having tie'd 
All up, but Vernal Gales. 

Of Oak a Boſom had that man, 
And trebble-ſheath'd with Braſs, 

Who firſt the horrid Ocean 
With brittle Bark did paſs ; 

Nor fear'd the hollow Storms, that rore ; 
The Hjyades, that weep ; 

Nor the South-wind, which Lords it ore | 
The Aadriatick Deep. 

What face of Death could him diſmay, 
That ſaw the Moniters fell ; 


And wracking Rocks, and ſwelling Sea, | 
With Eyes that did not ſell 2 

In vain, the Providence of God | 
The Earth and Sea did part, 

If yer the watry Parhes are trod 


By a forbidden Arr. 
But Men ( that will have all, or none ) | 
Still ehings forbid: delire ; 
Tapetzs bold Son ſtole down | 
The Elemental Fire : 


Whence 


42d 


gh 


ICC 


Book 1. ODES, 


Whence Leanneſs over-fpread the World, 
And Feavers { a new Race ) 

Which creeping Death on Mortals hurl'd ; 
And bad him mend his pace. 

Dadale the empty Air did cut 
Wicrh wings not giv'nto men ; 

And Hercsles the Gares unſhut 
Of Pluto's diſmal Den. 

Nothing is hard to ſinful Man : 
At Heav'n it ſelf we fly ; 

Nor ſuffer Jeve ( do what he can ) 
To lay his Thunder by. 


—_— 


Ove IV. BySirR. F. 
To L. SEXTIUS &« Conſular Man. 


Propoſeth the arrival of the Spring ; and the common 
condition of Death, as Inducements to Pleaſures. 


Harp winter's thaw'd with ſpring & weſtern gales, 
= And Ships drawn up the Engine bales : 
The Clown the Fire,the Beaſts their Stalls forgo : 
The Fields have caſt their Coars of Snow. 
Fair Venus now by Moon-ſhine leads a Dance, 
The Graces after comely prance. 
With chem the Nymphs the Earch alternate bear, 
Whileſt Y#ican at his Forge doth ſwear, 
Now ſhould we be with laſting Myrtle Crown'd, 
Or Flowers late Priſners in che Ground. 
Now ſhould we ſacrifice a Lambkins Blood 
To Faunxs in a ſacred Wood. 
Death knocks as boldly at the Rich mans dore 
As at the Cottage of che Poore, _ 
ic 
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Rich Sextize: and the ſhortneſs of our days 
Fits not with long and rugped ways, 

Swift nighe will intercept thee, and the Sprights, 
They chat ſo of in Winter Nights, 

And Plato's haunted Inn. Thou canſt not there 
Call for the Mufick and good Cheer : 

Nor in ſoft Chloris gaze away thy light, D 

Her Sexes Envy, Our delight. 


————— 


mm 


OvDr V. By SirR. P. 
To PYRRHA. 


That thoſe Men are miſerable who are intangled in hey : 
Love : That he # eſcaped ont of it « from Shipwrack 


by Swimming. T 
v F Hat Stripling now thee diſcompoſes, [IF 
In Woodbine Rooms, on Beds of Roſes, 
For whom thy Auburn hair T 
Is ſpread, unpainted fair ? 
How will he one day Curſe thy Oaths, 


And Heay'n that witneſs'd your Betroaths } v 
How will the poor Cuckold, 
That deems thee perfet Gold, H 
Bearing no ſtamp but his, be maz'd 
To ſee a ſuddain Tempelt rais'd ! bs 


He dreams not of the Windes, 
And thinks all Gold that ſhines, 


For me my Votive Table ſhowes A 
That I have hung up my wet Clothes 
Upon the Temple Wall Il 


Of Seas great Admirall, 


ODES. 
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4 Parapbraſe on the fifth Ode, by Dr. C, 


I: 

To whom now Pyrrha art thou kind? 
*- To what Heart-raviſhe Lover 

Doſt thou thy golden locks unbind, 
Thy hidden ſweets _ 
And with large bounty open 

All the bright ſtores of thy Mich Eabiner 


Ah ſimple youth, how ofe) will he 
Of thy chang'd faith complain? 
And his own fortunes find to be 
So airy and ſoyain, 
Of ſo Camelion-like an hew, 
That ſtill their colour changes with it too, 


3. 
How ofc alas, will he admire 
The blackneſs of the skies? 
Trembling to hear the winds ſound higher; 
And ſee the billows riſe, 
Poor unexperienc 'd he, 
Who ne're before alas had been at Sea ! 


4 
Heenjoyes thy calmy Snn-ſhine now, 
And no treath ſtirring hears ; 
Inthe clear heaven of thy brow, 
No ſmalleſt cloud appears ; 
He ſees thee oentle,fair,and =. 
And truſts the faichleſs = of hy May. 


Unhappy ! thrice unhapry he, 
_ T'whomthou untried doſt ſhine, 


# 


". 


But 
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Bur there's no danger now for me, 
Since or'e Loyrettoes ſhrine, 
In witneſs of che ſhipwrack paſt, 
My confecrated veſſel hangs art laſt. 


Ove VI. By C.C. Eſq; 


To AGRIPPA, 


Argument. 
Though Varius in Heroick, ſtile 
Aprippa's Martial As compile ; 
Tet Horace his low-pitched 1ſuſe 
Aoure humble Snbjelts beft purſues, 


Arias in living Annals may 
y To the admiring Univerſe 


Voice out in high eonian Verſe 
Thy courage and thy conqueſts won, 
And what thy Troops by Land and Sea, 


Have through thy noble condu& done, 


Our Muſe Agrippa that does fly 
An humbler pitch, attempts nat theſe, 
Teexpreſs Pehkides rage ; nor fly 
Ulyſſes tedious Voyages : 
Nor dips her Plume in thoſe red Tydes 
Flow "coi the bloody Parricides 


Of Pelops cruel Family : 
We nothing to ſuch heights pretend, 
Since Modeſty, 
And our weak Muſe, who does aſpire 
No further than the jolly Lyre, 
Forbids that we 
Should in our yain attempts offend 


And 
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And darken with our humble Layes 
Thine, and great Ceſ«rs God-like praiſe. 
Who to his worth can Mars diſplay 
When clad in Arms, whoſe dreadfull ray, 
_ Purs out the day ? 
Or brave Meriones ſet forth, 
When ſoyl'd in Tryja» duſt, or raiſe 
Fic Trophies ro Tydides worth | 
Who to th'immortal gods was made 
A rival by /Ainerva's aid? 
We ling of Feaſting, and Delights, 
Stout drinking, and the harmleſs fights 
Of hot young Men, and bluſhing Maids, 
Who when the Foe invades 
Make a faint ſhow 
To guard whar ehey*r content ſhould goe. 
Theſe are the ſubjeRs of our Sons 
In nights chat elſe would ſeem too long, 
* Did we not wiſely prove 
The ſweers of Jollicy, and Love. 


ODze VII. BySirT.H. 
To MUNATIUS PLANCUS. 


Some praiſe one City, ſome another, but Horace preferreth 
Tibur before all, where Plancus was born, whom he 
exhorteth to waſh Care away with Wine. 


& One Rhodes, Come AMyt'lene, Epheſus doth pleaſe, 
Or walls of Corsnth, with irs two-fold Seas : 
Some T hebes, ſome Delian Delphos worth defend, 
Other Theſſalian Tempe's air commend. 

There 


Th 
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Thereare, who make their ſole, and fix'd delign, 
To mention Pallas City in each line, 

And rather ſtrive her Olive branch to grace, 
Than any pull'd off from another place : 

Yea ſome to honour J=ne, loud proclaim 
Horſe-racing 4rgos, and XMycenas fame. 

Me, not the patient Spartd's pompous lights, 
Nor fat Lariſſa field ſo much delights, 

As do Albanea's Eccho-giving Groves, 

And Anien's headlong ſtream that by ir roves ; 
Or than Tib#rnss woods, and Orchard-grounds, 
Moyſined with gliding brook which it arrounds. 


And doth not generate perpetual ſhowers ; (ſcow 
So ( Plancw) with good Wine, be it thy ſtrife, 

To waſh down ſadneſs, and the toyls of life : 
Whether chou ro thy glittering Tents art ty'd, 
Or doſt in Tibur's ſhady Bowers abide. 

When Texcer fled, Father, and Salamine, 

He, (it is ſaid) his Temples dew'd with wine, 

browes encircled with a Poplar wreath, 

Did 'mongſt his penlive friends theſe accents breath: 
What way -Fortune(more kind than Syres) ſhal ſhow, 
We, Friends, and dear Companions, will go. 
Texcer, your Guide, Texcer Encourager, 

Deſpair not any thing, admit no fear : 

For we ſhall raiſe a ſecond Salamine, 

( Sayes wiſe Apollo ) in another Clime * 

Brave Spirits, who with me bave ſuffer'd ſorrow; 
Drink cares away ; wee'l ſet up ſails to morrow. 
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As the South wind, the Heav'ns from dark Cloud 
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ODsz VIII. By Sir RF. 
To LYDIA. 


He notes obſcurely a certain Towng Man, whoms he 
calls Sybaris, as undone with Love, and melted with 
Pleaſures. 


Hdiay in Heavens Name 
Why meles young Sybars in thy Flame? 

Why doth he bed-rid lie 

Thar can indure th' intemperate Skie? 
Why rides he not and ewits | 

The French great Horſe with wringled bits? 
Why ſhuns he Tyb»r's Flood, | 

And wraſtlers Oyl like Vipers Blood? 
Nor hath his Fleſh made ſofc 

With bruiſing Arms ; having fo ofc 
Been prais'd for ſhooting farre 

And clean delivered of the Barre ? 
For ſhame, why lies he hid 

As at Troy's fiege Achilles did, 
For fear leſt Mans Array 
Should him to Manly Deeds betray ? 
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--Opz IX. BySirR. F. 
To THALIARCHUS. 


That being Winter, it is time for Men to giv: them. 
ſeives to Pleaſare. 


Hou ſeeſt the Hills candied with Sow 

Which groanins Woods ſcarce undergo, 

And a ſtiff Ice choſe Veins 

Congeals which Branch the Plains. 
Diſſolve the Froſt with Logs pil'd up | 
Toch' Mantle-Tree ; let the great Cup | 

Our of a larger Sluice 

Pour the reviving Juice. | 
Truſt Jove with other things ; when he | 
The fighting Winds takes up at Sea, 

Nor ſþeared Cypreſs ſhakes, 

Nor aged Elm-Tree quakes. 
Upon to Morrow reckon not, | 
Then if ir. comes 'tis clearly got : | 

Nor being young deſpiſe 

Or Dancings, or Loves Joyes. 
Till ceſty Age gray Hairs ſhall ſnow 
Upon thy Head, loſe Mask, nor Show * 

Soft whiſpers now delighe 

Ara ſet hour by Night : 

"And Maids that gigle to diſcover 
Where they are hidden to a Lover ; 
And Bracelets or ſome toy 
Snatchc from the willing Coy, 
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ODES. 


Orrsz X. 
To MERCURY. 


Argument. 


The Charafter of Mercury, 
His Eloquence, and Progeny : 
And varios other Ornaments, 
«Our Poet in this Ode preſents. 


CI « 


Mercuri facunde. 
Weet-tongu'd Cyllenizs, ſon of ay, 
Who man's hrit rudeneſs didſt allay 
With Eloquence, and graceful parts 
"Of wraſtling Arts ; 
Tle ſing. of thee, Heav*ns Meſſenger 
By whom crookt Lyres invented were : 
Crafry to hide what erc's berefc 
| By ſportſome thefr. 
While thee ( O yourh ) his. chrears affray, 
Except. thou his toll'n Beefs repay : 
With no ſhaft-bearing Quiver fraught, 
Apollo laughe. 
Rich Priam too deſerting Troy, 
Th' proud Atrcids ſcap'd with thy Convoy, 
Theſſalian watches, and each reng 
'Gainſt Trojans bent. 
Thou in bleſs'd Manſions Ghoſts imbowers, 
And thy Cadxcean Rod 'ore-powers 
TI exiler Tribe ; whom Gods above, 
And lower love, 
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Ove XI. BySirT.H. 


To LEUCONOP, 


He exherteth Lenconoe, that care emitted, ſhe ſeeh to 


pleaſe her ſelf, taking argument from the ſhortneſs of 
life, and ſpeed of d:ath. 


Trive not ( Lexconoe) to know whae end 

The Gods above to chee or me will (end ; 
Nor with Aſtrologers canſulr at ail, . 
Thar thou may'it better know what can befall. 
Whether, thou liv' mare winters, or thy lait 
Be this, which T5rrhen wayes 'gawit rocks do caſt ; * 
Be wiſe, drink free, and in ſo ſhore a ſpace, 
-Do nor protracted hopes of life embrace. | 
Whileſt we are talkios, envious Time doth flide ; 
[This day's thine own, the next may be deny 'd. 


i _— 


eA Paraphraſe on the ſame Ode, by $.W. 
To LEUCONOQE. 


\ FT Ere ſtrive L-»conge, ne're ſtrive to know 
What Fates decreed for thee and mee, nqr g0g 
To an Aſtrologer ; "tis half the cure, 

When Ill, ro think it will not long endure : 
Whether Jove will anorther Winrer give, 

Oc whether ?cis your laſt rhar now you live 

Be wiſe, and lince you haye not long to ſtay, 

Fool not with redios, hopes your life away. 

Time, while we ſpeak on't flyes ; now baniſh ſorrow, 
Live well ro 4, and neyer crutt co worrow. by 
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ODs XII. BySirT. Hl. 


To AUGUSTUS. 


The Gods, Demy-G ads, and ſome worthy men honeured, bd 
deſcendeth into the divine praiſes of Auguſtus. 


Hat man, or Hero (Clie) wile thou praiſe 
With ſhrilleſt Pipe, or Lyr4's ſofter layes? 
What God? whoſe name in ſportive train, 
Eccho will chaunt thee back again ? 


Either in ſhady Heliconian Bowers, 

High Pindws, or cold craggy Hemus Towers, 
Whence leavy Groves by heaps confus'd, 
To wait on tuneful Orphess us'd ; 


Orphens well skil'd from mothers artful lay, 

Swift rivers glide, and ſpeedy winds to ſtay, 
And with his barps melodious ſong 
Attentive Okes to draw along. 


What ſhall T ſing before the conſtane praiſe 
Of Father Jove, who Gods, and Mortals fwayes ? 
Yea, Land, Sea, World extended wide 
With various ſeaſons doth divide? 


From whom there nothing ſprings,greater than he : 
Like nothing lives, nor can a ſecond be : 

Yet ſhall next honours Pallas grace, 

Though ſeared in a lower place» 
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Nor will I, warlike Bacchw, let rhee goe, 

Nor Din, ſavage beats erernal foe ; 
Phebss ſhall likewiſe have a part, 
Dreadful with unavoided dart. 


With Hercules I Leda's ſons muſt name, 

Horſe-ſervice this, Foot-fighr gives th'other Fame : 
Whoſe brighter ſtarre, when firſt in skie, 
The wakeful Saylor doth deſcrie, 


Down from the rocks impetuous waters flow ; 

The winds ſurceaſe, the clouds difpelled goe : 
And threatning waves ( ſo the Twins will ) 
Upon the Oceans brow are ſtill. 


Theſe mention'd firſt, ſhall Romwn!ss obtain 
The nexr record, or N«ma's peaceful raign ? 
Shall'I che power of Targquins ſtate, 
Or Cato's manly death relate ? 


Stout Regulars, the Scauri, Paulus, free 

Of his great ſoul in Canna's victory ; 
Or ſhall -my grateful congue rehearſe 
Falricigs, in reſplendent verſe ? 


Who with the valtant Cwriss, rough in guiſe 
And hair uncomb'd, did with Camillus riſe 
To high advancemenr, homely bred 

In cheir poor Grand-Sires lands, and Shed, 


AMercellas Fame is like a ſpreading Tree, 
Whicl groweth Kill, although infealibly : 
Each er e the Jian Starre admires, 
As Cynthia *mouglt the lefer hres. 

6 .- Great 
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Great Father, and Proretor of Man-kind 
From Saturn ſprung, to thee the Fares afſign'd 
The care of mighty Ceſar ; Reign, 
And Ceſar ſecond place obtain, 
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He whether in full triumph lead along 

The vanquiſh'd Parthians, who neer Latinm throng, 
Or Seres, and ſwart Indians tame, 
Thar Eaſt-ward tremble ac his name : 


He leſs, bur Juſt, the ſpacions world ſhall guide; 
Heav'n-ſhaking, thou inthund*ring Chariot ride, 
And thy offended lightning caſt 
On Groves, which hatbour the unchaſte. 


—_— ——_— —_—_— 
—— 
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OvDz XIII. BySirR.F; 
To LYDIA 


He complains that Telephus 5 preferr'd before hint, 


He Arm: that Wax-like bend, 
And every henge when you commend, 

On which the Head doth curn 

Of Telephws, ah, bow I burn! 
Madneſs my mind doth rap, * 

My Colour goes; and the warm ſap 
Wheeling chrough either Eye, 

Showes with what lingriug Flames I frie. 
I frie; when thy white hue 

Is in a Tavern brawl dy'd blew, 
Or when the ſharp-ſer Yourh 

Thy melting Kiſs grinds with his Tooth, 

C 3 Beleieve'r, 
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Believe'r,his love's not ſound 
Thar can ſuch healing kifſes wound ; 
Kiſſes which Yenes bath 
Made ſupple in a Near bath. 
© their felicicie 
Whom a firm cord of love doth tie, 
Unbroke with wicked {trife, 
And twiſted with their threds of Life ! 


— 


Ox Dd XIV. By SirT. H, 


Tothe (ommonmealth preparing afreſh for Civil-war, 


Ship,what do'ſt 2 freſh ſtorms again 

Q Will drive thee back into the Main 
Bravely recover Port,and ſhore. 
See'ſt not th'arr deſticute of Oar ? 
Swift South-weſt windes invade thy maſt, 
Thy fail-yard cracks with every blaſt ? 
And cables ſcarce thy keel aſſure, 
Thoſe ſurly billows to endure ? 
Thy fails are torn,and thou a thrall, 
No gods haſte ro invoke at all, 
Though Pontique Pine ( woods noble race ) 
Thou boaſt thy barren name and place; 
The fearful Sailer { dangers tride ) 
Doth not to painted ſhips confide : 
Take heed unleſs chou haſt a minde 
To be a ſport unto the winde. 

Oh my delire and greateſt care, 

rſt horrour to my heart ) Beware, 

And flie in time thoſe ſhelhe Seas, 
Which rua berwixt bright Cyclades, 


Ode 15. 


& ” Wn * 


LS 2A. af A. vt inf.o_n Gd and 4. ins aa io awe ee. 


ODES. 


——_——— 


Ove XV, By SirT, x. 


The Propbecy of Nereus tonterning the deſtriiftion of 


Troy. 


Hen in [dan ſhips the trecherovs ſwatn, 
y y With Hellen his Greek miltrefs croſt the main; 
N:reas, that ill events he might preſage, 
Becalm'd with lazy reft che ſwift windes rage. 
Thou her rak'tt home with thee in an ill hower, 
Whom Greece ſhall fetch again with armed powers 
Confpiring to diſſolve thy married ſtare, 
And Priam's antient Kingdome ruinate. 
Alas ! what toil for horfe, for men what pain, 
What direful funerals of Trojans lain. 
See, Pallas,helm and targer doth provide, 
And will on her incenſed Chariot ride. 
In vain grown infolent with Venus grace, | 
Shale chou thine hair diſhevel, ſleeke thy face z 
In vain ſhalt thon, on harps effeminate ftring; 
Soft runed notes t' attentive women ling : 
In vain,chou in thy chamber ſhalc decline 
Sharp ſpears,and head of Cn:fian javeline, 
Loud noiſe;and 4jax, nimble co purſue, 
Yer dult at laft ſhall ſoil chy beauries hue. 
Do'ft chou not Neſtor,nor Xlyffes mindy 
V'Vho for thy countries ruine art delign'd ? 
On the undaunted Salaminixs flies ; 
Thee Sthenel#s provokes,who bears the prize 
Of armes, or horſe ro mannage with command : 
'Gainſt thee likewiſe ſhall Aferiones ſtand ; 
Fell Diomedes ſtronger than his fire, 
For thee, wirh defp'rate fury ſhall enquire ; 
C 4 __ YVhom 
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Whom as an hart that doth negle@ his food, 
Spying far off the wolt thirſty of blood, 
Thou faintly ſhalt, and almoſt brearklels flie, 
Breaking thy vow to Hell-n cowardly. 
eAchilie:wrarthful Fleer the hour ſhall lack 
Of Phr)gian matrors fall, and /linms wrack'; 
Bur Greci:n fre in time dererminate, 

Shall T79an buildings burn,and diffipate. 


CE @ 


Ove XVI. By Sir T. H. 


To a Friend, 


He recants : For ht acheth pardon of a Maid, whom he 
had wounded with Tambicks, transferring the fault upon 
angerythe unbrid e1 force whereof he deſcribeth. 


= than thy fair mother much more fair, 
On my Iambicks fraught with ſpiteful air, 
Do thou mano what doom thy ſelf ſhale pleaſe, 


Eicher of lames,or Adriarique ſeas. 

Not Dindymenian,nor the Pythian Prieſt, 

Are with ſuch fury by their Gods poſlelt ; 

Not B acchus,nor the C orybantes lo, 

VVhen on ſhrill braſs they irerare their blow, 
As baneful anger,which not Norique armes, 
Nor the ſhip-wracking ſtormy Ocean charmes : 
Nor furious fire,nor Jove himſelf on high, 
VVhen he witch dreadful rhunder rends the skie, 
'Tis Gid, Premethens, reſolv'd ro make 

Man our of clay,did ſeveral parcels take 
Difleted cunningly from every bealt, 

And put fierce lipns wrath unto our breaſt, 


Anger 
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Anger Thyeftes intoruine caſt, 
And unto cities ever was the laſt 
Cauſe, why they fell,and that proud foes were ſeen 
VVich hoſtile ſhare ro plough where walls had been. 
Bridlethy ſelf. Me likewiſe heat of blood 

Enrag'd in youth,and with diſtemper'd mood 

Into Iambicks hurri'd : Now I ſeek 

To change my rovgher language into meek; 

So wrongs recanted,thou more friendly be, 

And love reciprocal return to me. 


ee 


Ove XVII. 


he 7 TYNDARIS. 


on 


Argument, 
The Lyric Tyndaris invites 

Unto Lucretile. Recites 

What profits and delights abound, 
And in what Climate may be found. 


Velex amenum. 


Rom mount Lyexs,to ſweer Lacretile, 

Swift-footed Pas is flitting ev'ry while, 

And is {till my Goats defence 

From {torms,and Sols hot influence. 

Dams from their noiſom leaders ſtray'd away, 
O'reall the woods ſecurely forrage may, 
Seeking Thyme and VVildings rbere ; 

Nor dothe Kids infolded fear 
Green-ſpeckled-ſnakes, nor wolfs to Aars afſign'd : 
YVheree'r vales (Tyndaris) and the ſteep a_— 

QUNT 
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Mount #fica's fleek Rocks bound, 

Again the Pipes harmonious ſound, 
Me, Gods proteR, and in my pietie, 

And Lyric-Muſe,they much delighted be : 
Rural weatch here plenty grows, 

And with a bounteous horn 0'r-flows. 
Here in Meandrian-vale may'it thou decline 
The Dog-ftars heat; and chaunt in Tejan ling 

Penelope,and Cirte clear, 

VV ho both for one man anxious were. 
Here may'it thou proſtrate in a ſhadie bower, 
Bolls of unnauſeous Lesbian-wine devour : 

Nor ſhall Bacchws juice excite "= 

Thee to outragious brawls and fight. 

Nor ſhale chou'*f jealous C57: fearful ſtand, 
Leſt he o'r-lay thee with laſcivious hand, 
Rending chaplers from thy crown, 
And undeſerv'dly tearehy gowr, 


—_— 
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O 0x XVIII. By Sir R. F. 


To QUINTILIUSVARUS. 


That with moderate drinking of wine, the minde is exhile | 
rated : with immoderate, quarrels begotten, 


lf 
F all che trees,plant me the ſacred Vine 
(0) In Tybar's mellow felds,and ler it climbe H 
(athyllas walls : for Fove doth cares propound 
To ſober heads,which in full cups are drown'd, T 


Of want,or war, who cries out after wine ? 
Thee father Bacchus, rhee fair Erycime, 


why 
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ho doth not ſing ? but ehrough intemp'race uſe, 
Leaſt * Libey”s gifts you curn into abuſe, 

Think of the Centaxres braul, fought in their Cang, 
With Lepithes : and tO Sithonians * Other 
Heavy Evexs, whencheir heated blood names of 
Makes little difference berwixt what's good, Bacchns, 
And what is not, No, gentle Baffar-#, 

Iwillnor force thee; nor betray co view 

Thy vine-clad parts : ſuppreſs thy Thracias hollow, 
And diſmal dynn : which blind ſelf-love doth follow, 
nd Glory-puffing heads with empty worth, 

Aad a Glaſs-boſome pouring ſecrets forch. 
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Ovps.'xIX., 
Of GLYCERA. 


Argument. 


wie How beaxteons Glycera infires 
Ht heart with amorons deſires. 


Water [ava. 


| rey Venus chargeth me, 
And Bacchss th' heir of Theban Semele, 
je- And wanton leiſure bids me roo, 

Extinguiſhe flames of Capid co renew. 
Fair Ghycera inflames me ſore, 

Than any Parian Marble glitt'ring more : 
Her plealing coynefſs, and her face 

Is over-ruinating for a gaze. 
The Queen of love her Ile forſook, 
Falling ſore 00 me,nor will Scythian; brook, 
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Nor ſtout back-darting Parthians - 
For my Pens theam,nor unconcerning ſtrains. 
Here (ſervants) green turf-altars rear, 
Vervains,and ſacred Frankincenſe place here. 
A Boll of two-years wine,to theſe 
A viQtime ſlain, ſhe will her ire appeaſe. 


Ov ns XX, 
To MACENAS. 


Argument. 


He prays Mzcenas for a gueſt 
Hnto a plain and homely feaſt. 


Vile potabis. 


Hon'ſ bouze cheap Sabine in ſmall cup, 
Which in Greek Burt my ſelf daub'd up : 
When Theaters with Ovations high 
Rang in the skie. 
Thy fames ( thou of Equeſtrian rank 
Meacenas) that thy Tiber's bank, 
And the eccho toſs'd thy praiſe again 
From th' Y aticanes 
Cecxbian,and Calenign wines, 
Suall be thy drink. No Falern vines, 
Nor Grapes which crown the Formian knolls, 
Flow in my bolls. 


Ovps 1 


Lok 1, ODES, 


DR ——— 


Opz XXI. BySirT. H. 


Of Dianaand Apollo. 


» exhorteth youths and virgins to ſing forth their 
praiſes. 


Ou tender virgins,ſound Diana's name, 

(Boyes) be your ſong youraful Apollo's fame, 
Latona likewiſe touch, 

By Jove afteted much. 


—y 


Maids) mention her,who loved rivers ſo, 
nd woods which on cold Algid#s do grow, 
On Erymant are ſpread; 

Or Cragus verdant head. 


Boyes) with your notes delightful Tempe grace, 
d Delos chaunt, Apollo's native place ; 
His ſhoulders,quiver-dight, 

And harp of heavenly might. 


He, with our prayers moy'd, ſhall baniſh far, 


Sharp hunger,peſtilence, and direful war 
From Prince and people, to 
Perſian, and Britiſh toe. 


Ode 22. 
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Ovn X X1T. By Sir T. H. 


To ARISTIUS. 


 Tntegrity of life is every where ſafe, which he proveth 


his own example. 


Ho lives upright, and pure of heart 

( O Fuſcss) neither needs the dart, \ 
Nor bow,nor quiver,fraught with ftore 

Of ſhafts envenom'd by the Afoor : 


Whether o're £:bya's parched ſands, 

* Or Cancaſu«s that houſeleſs ſtands, 

He takes his journey ; or thoſe places 
Through which the fam'd Hydaſpes traces, 


A NJ oy 


For (careleſs) through the Sabin grove, 
Whileſt chaunting Lalage,I rove, 

Not well obſerving limits due, 

A wolf { from me unarmed ) flew. 


By *%> *» 


A 
A monſter ſuch asall exceeds, N 
Which in huge words fierce Daznia feeds : T 
Or thoſe that Juba's kingdome hath, 

The Defarc-nurſe of lions wrath, 


Place me in coldeſt Champanies,where K 
No S«mmer-warmth che trees do cheer : 
Let me in that dull Climatereſt, 

Whuch clouds and ſullen Feve infeſt : 


Book I. 
Yea place me underneath the Carre 

Of roo near Pham : ſeared farre 

From dwellings: Lalage Ile love, 

Whoſe ſmiles, whoſe words ſo ſweetly move. 
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A Paraphraſe on the ſame Ode; By S. W. 
To FUSCUS ARISTIUS. 


He juſt man needs nor Sword nor Bow, 
Thoſe armes hu fear, not fafety ſhow, 

Who berter has far his defence 

Strong guards.gf inndcence. 


For if along rough ſhoars be .obaſty,” \ 


FI#% 


AsI wakL op 


Beyond my bounds, and no armes had, »2+cxlm 
Was of my laysatraid. © j2iCl 


Away he fled, thoigh Daum welds: 
No greater montfter in her fields : _,; 
Though eAfrica which Lions, breeds, wo 
Nore tialf fo cruel teeds. 


Put me where never Summer breeze 
Kiſt the dull earth, or lifeleſs trees, 
In that skirt ofthe world, where ſhow'rs 
; Do number out the hours, 


 ——_—_ 


Or place me in the Torrid Zone, 
Where never houſe or man was known, 


If there my Lalzge bue ſmile 
And (ing, Ile love the while. 


A OO 


ODr XXIII. 


To CHLOE. 
Argiiment. 


Chloe adult : no cauſe naw why 
She ſhould from mens embr acements fly. 


Vita binnaloe. 
Hlee, thou ſhainr'ibme like a wanton Fawn 
Oftim'rous Dam forſook in pathlefs lawn ; 
Dreading with minde agaſt | 
Ev*ry buſh, and every blaſt. | 
For as when Zephyrm trembling leaves doth ſhake, 
Or green-ſpeckt Neyts make bramble buſhes quake, 
So tremulous isſhe, 
| Dich'ring both'in heart and knee * 
But I noe co devour thee now purſue, _ 
As Afric Lions, and wild: Typers do. 
O leave thy Mother pray, 
{_- Nowgrown ripefor Yems play. 


VP 
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Ode XXIV. BySir T. YH: 


To VIRGIL. 
Who immodetately bewailed the death of Quintilius. 


Min whom Jove our Father daignes 
Stril voiceapply'd ro harps melodious trains; 
Tell in ſad notes how far the bounds extend 
Of love,and ſhame nnto ſo dear a friend ; 
Shall chen inendleſs ſleep Qzintilixs lie ? 
As equal unto whom, pure Modeſty, 
And Juſtice' (iſter, Faith ſincere and plain; 
Nor naked Verity ſhall ever gain? 
Of many worthy men bemgan'd he fell, 
But ( Yirgil ) no mans griefcan thine excell, 
Thou ( loving ) doft (alas) the gods in vain 
_— not ſo lentthee,ask again. 
Whatif more ſweer, than Thracian Orphens wire; 
You ttees perſwade to hearken to your lyre ? 
er can you not,rerurn of life command 
To ſhadow vain,which once with dreadful wand; 
God Mercury,unwilling Fatet' anlock, | 
Hath forc'd ro dwell among the Stygian Hock, 
'Tis hard, I grant ; © But patience makes char liglir; 
« Which cv correR, or change,exceeds our might, 
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The ſame by Sir R. F. 


To VIRGIL. 
Who lamented immaderatcly the death of QUintilian. 


Hat ſhame,or ſtint in mourning ore 
Sodear a Head ? Weep not bur rore 
Melpomene, to whom thy Sire 
Gave a ſhrill yoice, and ewanging lyre. 
Bur does Qsintilian ſleep his laſt ? 
Whoſe Fellow, Modeity,and faſt 
Faich,with her Siſter Juſtice joyn*d 
And naked truth,when will rhey find ? 
Bewail'd by all good menzhe's gone : 
Bur. then Thee Yirgil,more by none. 
Thou begſt back (ah ! pious invain ) 
Thee,not ſo lent, _—_— 
If fweeterthen the Thracian Bard, 
Thon could'|t ftrike tunes by dull Trees heard, 
The blood would never more be made 
To flow into the empty ſhade, 
Which Hermes with his horrid wand 
{ Inflexibleco countermand &: 
Th* unevicable doom of Dearh) T 
Once drove tothe black Flock beneath. 
"Tis hard : Bur Patience makes that leſs, " 
Which all the World cannot redreſs. T 


to hn} PY wed = hr] ponent 
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ODs XXV. 


To LYTDI A. 


Argument, 


He Lydia ſeo for Aged lock. , 
And canſe her Sniters her forſo0k, 


Parcius junilas. 


Ne froward youths rap not ſo ſore 

At thy ſhur caſemens as before, 

To break thy ſleep; thy gates love much | 
Their threſholds tough, 

Which wont ſo *ft on glib hinges run: 

Thou'rt leſs and leſs now call'd upon, 

Ho Lydia) fleep'R all nigbe while I 
Thy lover die ? 

Thou,anag'd Quean,again ſhale nioan 

Thy ſcorntul Paramours,all alone, 

Ianarrow lanes-: while North-winds range 
"Bout Phebe's change 1 

When fragrant love,and luſtful flames, 

Such as © ary Horſes dams, 

Thy ulcer'd breaſt with "y impales, 

ot without wails ! 

Cauſe youth likes verdant Ivy more, 

Than Myrtle almoſt ſabled o'r : 

And gives to Heber's Wintry tide ; 

Boughs withet-dry*do4 7 
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Ove XXVI. BySirT. H. 1 
To bis Muſe concerning /£lins Lamia. 


It is net fit for the lovers of the Muſes to le ſubjett to car F 
and ſadneſs., The Poet commendeth his Lamia to th 
Pimplean Muſe. 


, Whothe Muſes love,ſadneſs,and fear 

Will ro rough winds commir,that they may bear 
Them cothe Cretiqne ſea, careleſs, who ſwayes, 
And whom the far-North dweller molt obeys : 

- Or whatdoth great Tirridates aftright. 

O my Pimplean Muſe ( my hearts delighe ; ) 
O thou who near pure Fountains litteſt down, 
Wreath o'drous flowers for Lamia,wreith a crown, 
Little without thee worketh my applauſe : 
"Tis now become thine,and thy Siiter's cauſe 
Him,with unuſed {trains to celebrate, 
And with thy Lesbian lyre to conſecrate, 


( 
C 


Ovz XXVII. By SirR. F, 


To his Companions. 


To his Companions feaſting to ether, that they ſhenld f 
quarrel in their drink,, and fight with the Cups then 'T; 
ſelves, after the manner of the Barbarians. 


*7 1th Goblets made for Mirth, to fight, 
Tis barbarous : leave that Thracian rite, : 
Nor mix the baſhf>] bluſhing God 

Of Wine,with quarrels and with blood. Po” 


QaDES., 
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A Cand-ſtick, and Quart-por, how far, 
They differ from the Cymitar ? | 
Your wicked noiſe Companions ceaſe, 
And on your Elbows lean in peace. 
Would you have me to ſhare tl auſtere 
Falernian liquor : Ler me hear 
Megella's brother, by what eyes, 
Of what bleſt wound and ſhaft he dies. 
No! then will I not drink : whatever 
Venus; eames chee,ſhe toaſts thy Liver 
With fires thou haſt no cauſe to coyer, 
Still ſinning an ingenuous lover. 
"Come, thou may'ſ lay it whatſoere 
It is, ſecurely in my Ear. 
Ah wretch ! in what a Whirl-pool cane ? 
Boy worthy of a better flame, 
What Witch with her Theſſalian Rod 
Can looſe thee from thoſe charmes? What God? 
Scarce Pegaſxs himſelf can thee 
From this three-ſhap'd Chimera tree, 


i 


N, 
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A Paraphraſe on the ſame Ode, by Dy. P: 


V Hat? Quarrel in your drink, my friends ? 
ye'abuſe 

Glaſſes,and Wine,made for a better uſe. 
Tisa Dutch trick ; Fie, let your brawling ceaſe, 

And from your Wine and Olives learn both mirth' 

and peace. | 

Your ſwords drawn in a Tavern,whileſt the hand 

Thac holds chem ſhakes , and he char fighes cann'c 


ſtand, 
D 3 Sheath 
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Sheath 'om forſhame, embrace, kiſs,ſo away, 
Sit down, and ply the buſineſs of the day. 
But I'le nor drink, unleſs 7; 8. declares 
Whois his pn whoſe wounds he wears, 
Whence mm eglance, from what ſweer-killing- 
ye , : 
That ſinks his Hope ſolow, and mounts his Muſe {0 
high ! | 
Wile thou not tell? Drawer, what's to pay ? 
If you're reſervy'd&T'{e neither drink nor ſtay'; 
Or letme go,or out w'it ; ſhe mult be IN 
Worth naming, ſure ; whoſe Ewe :it wasto conquer 
thee: | 
Speak ſoftly, She ! forbid.ir Heavenabove! 
Unhappy.youth 1. unhappy.in thy love ; 
Oh how I pity thy Erernal pain! | 
Thou never cat'ft ger looſe. thou never canſt ob 
.' taing 
Letstalk no more of fove, my friends, lets drinks 
gain, 


'Qpz XXVAIH. BySir T.H, 


Arghitas,a Philoſopher, and Geometrician, i; preſen 
ſwering to a certain Mariner, that all wen nauſk flic, 
mntreatsng him, that he wowld not / uffer his bed Y to lie. 
the ſhore unburied, ; 


PUSSY WAR... ec. ao. en PE _ 
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= poor gift of a little duſt, confines, 
And neer unto the /\atine ſhore enſhrines 
Thee, now (Architat) who could'tt meaſure well. 


The Sea,the Earth, and Sands,which none can w 
or 
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Nor could ir any help,or profit be, 

Death being ready {till co ſeize on thee ; 

Thoſe airy manſions to have ſoughr from hence, 
And oft ſurvey'd the Heavens circumference, 
The lire of Pelops,who with gods did featt, 

And aged Tythen,thrunk at Deaths arreſt : 

And Minosto Joves counſels call 'd,was ſlain, 
And Panthois di'de, ſent down to Hell again ; 
Though by the ſhield pul'd4 down, be proving well 
That his Firſt-birth in Trojane ages fell, Bey 
Aﬀrm'd,that Death nought kill'd,bur nerves & $kin: 
(No man in Natures power was berter ſeen :) 

Bur we into one ſelf-fame nighr do fall, 

And muſt the paths of Death tread once for all, 

The Furies ſome ro gamesof Mars apply, 

The greedy ſailer drench'd in fails doth lie. 

In death both, young and old, by beaps do joyn ; 

Nor any head eſcapes ſad Proſerpine. 

Me,the South-wind,crooked Orion's Mate 
O're-whelmed in /hrian waves of late : ww 
Bur ( gentle Friend ) be pleas'd now I am dead,. +; 
In looſe ſands to interre my bones,and head. 

Which done (ſo thou be ſafe ) may th' Eaſtern-wind, 
Which ſtirs Heſperian billows, be allign'd 

To bluſter lowdly in YVenu/ium woods : 

And may on ev'ry {ide,thy rrafhqu'd. goods 

In plenty flow to thee from Foves juit hand, 

And Neptune, who T arentume doth command : 

Burif chis fault of chine ſhall ſeem bur light, 
(Which may upon thy- harmleſs iſſue lighe)- _ 
Iwiſh due puniſhmene and proud negle&, 

May onthy funeral Obſequies reflect : 

Nor ſhall my prayers be poured forch in vain, 
Nor vows have firength ro = thee free again. 


Yet 
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Yer if thou haſte, nq longer ſtay I crave, 
But thrice to throw the duſt upon my Grave. 


De IS M————— 


. Ovz XXIX, by Sir T. H, 


To ICCIUS, 


It it « ſtrange thing, that Iccius the Philoſ opher intermit- 
ing his Studies, ſhould become a man at Armes, ont of 
the love of money. 


Ceides, thou now the Arabs doſt envy 

Their golden treaſure,and co warrs doſt hie, 
*Gainſtthe Sabe.cn Kings unyanquiſhed, 
And ners prepar'it to ſnare the horrid Aede. 
What Captive Damſel her beloved lain 
Shall ſerve thee now ? What youth of noble ftrain 
Shall now annointed,on thy Cup atrend, 
Prompt,from his fathers Bow ſwifr-ſhafts to ſend ? 
Who can deny bur falling Rivers may 
Run up ſteep hills,and Tyber backward tray : 
When thou Panctiss books on all ſides ſought, 
And houſe of Secrates,where arts were taught, 
Do'ft into Steely Spaniſh armes tranſlate, 
With promiſe ro thy ſelf of better ftate. 
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ODpz XXX, 
To VENUS, 


Argument. 


He impplores Venus to refrain 
Her Cyprus, and her preſence daign 
At Glyc'ras conſecrated Fane, 


O Yenus reging. 


Venus, Cnide's and Paphos Queen, 
Ar Cyprus be leſs gracious ſeen : 
To Ghc'ras beaurgous Temple go, 
Where odours flow. 
Take with thee Capid, ungirt graces, 
The agile Nymph with their ſwift paces, 
Twventas ſullen withour thee, | 
And Meremrie, 


ODg XXXI. BySir R. F. 


To APOLLO, 


He aches not riches of Apollo , bat that he nay bave 4 
ſonnd mind in a ſound body. 


WH at doesthe Paert Phabus pray, 
In his new Fane? what does be ſay, 
Pouring ſweet liquor from the cup? 
Not give me fat Sardinia's crop, 
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Not hot Calabria's goodly Kye : 
Not Gold,and Indian Ivory : 
Not Fields which quiec Liris laves, 
And eats into with (ilent waves. 
Proyne, They that havethem, Maſflick Vines : 
In Golden Goblets carowſe Wines, 
The wealthy Merchant,which he bought 
With Merchandiſe from Syri« brought, 
The Minion of the Gods : as he 
That in one year the Altantick Sea 
Three or four times, unpuniſh'd paſt. 
Mine Olives,Endive my Repatt, 
And Mallows light. LZatona's Son; 
In Minde and Bodies health my.own 
T” enjoy ; old Age from dotage freegs 
And'ſdlacdwith the Lute,give me, 


_—— I” COINS TY ——_——_— 


The ſame by Sir T. H. 


Wy Har doth thy Poet ask ( Phabws divine; ) 
What craves lie, when lie pours tliEbowles of 

Not the rich corn of. fas Sardiniay (wine? 

Nor fruitful Flocks of burnt Calabria, 

Nor gold, nor [ndian ivorie ; nor the grounds, 

Which (ilent Lyris with'ſofr ftream arrounds. | 

Let thoſe whom Fortune ſo much Rore aſſigns, 

Prune with Calenian hook their fertile vines : 

Lertthe rich Merchant to the Gods ſo dear, 

( For ſo I term him right, who every year,. 

Three,or four times, viſits the Atlantique ſeas 

From ſhipwtack free: ) Let him hjs palate pleaſe ; 

And in guilt bowls drink wines of highett price, 

Bought with the ſale of Syrian Merchandice. <a 

20ſe 
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Looſe Mallows, Succorie, gnd Olive-planc 
Serve me for food. O (great Apollo) grant 
To me in health,and free fram life's annoy, 
Things native, and ſoon gotren to enjoy ; 

And with a mind compos'd old Age attain, 
Nor loathſome,nor depriv'd of Lyrick train. 


Ore XANXTIL. 
To his Lyre. 


Argument. 


He bids his Lyre ſtill ready be 
Tochear him up with Melody, 


Poſcimus ſi quid. 


E beg, if we ſupinely lane, 
In ſhrouds with chee play'd ere a ſtrain 
Worth Fame's Recatd, 0 Lyre diſplay 
In Latine Lay * 


On which «Ace firſt refounded, | 
Who ( _— with Adars fierce broyls ſurrounded; 


Or that his ſhatter'd ſail hery'd | Hi | 
Totl'Ocran ſide.) 


Of Liber, Mouſer, Venu ſung, 
And th' yonth;that alwayes to her clung; 
And Lycw for black eyes and hair, 


Of preſencerare. 
OLyre; 
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OLyre, Apollo't ornament, 


Yielding Jeves banquers bleſt content, 
My toils ſweet ſolace, bail while I 


Unto thee cry. 


Ovs XXXIII. 
T7 ALBIUS TIBULLUS. 


Argument. 


He Albius wills not lay't to heart, 
Though wndeſervedly on Bis part, 
ca Glycera reſpefteth more 

His Rival , and Competitor. 


Albi, ne doleas, | l 


a == not too exceſſively cBndole 

Harſh Glycera's unkindneſs : neither howl 

Our mournful Elegies, chough thy junior be 
Perfidiouſly preferr'd to thee. 

Lyeorir, fam'd for narrow fore-head, burns 

For Cyras love ; and (rus, loe he turns 

Unto coy Pheloe : Bur e'r Pholoeerre 
Wich chat all-baſe Adulrerer, 

Goats with Apslian wolfs ſhall copulate : 

So Yenas, and dire Cupid pleaſe, who mate 

Unequal forms,and diffrent -mindes together 
Within a Braſea yoke and Tether. 


Bute 


, wo od £ - 
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Bur when a fairer Miſtreſs courted me, 

Afrtle me held in ſweer captivity, 

A Libertine,more fierce than Aitrian Seas, 
Which crooktly 'oourt Calabria preaze. 


A ——— 


OD»s XXXIV. By Sir R. F. 


To himſelf. 


Repenting that having followed the Epicureans , hehad 
been little ſindions in worſhipping the Gods, 


z That have ſeldome worſhipt Heaven, 
As to a mad Se roo much giv*n, 

My former wayes am forced co balk, 

Aad after the old light to walk, 
For Cloud-dividing, lightning-Fove, 
Through a clear ent late drove 

His chrundrin rſes,and ſwift wheels : 

With which ſupporting Atlas reels : 
With which EarthySeas, the Stygian Lake, 
And Hell,with all her Furies quake. 

It ſhook meroo. God pulls the Proud 

From his high Seat,anil from their Cloud 
Draws the obſcure : Levels che hills, 
Aud with their Earth che vallies fills : 
'Tis all hedoes, he does it all : 
Yer this,blind Morrtals Fortune call. 
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O»s XXXV. By SirT. H. 


To Fortune. 


He leſcecheth her,that ſhe would preſerve Czſar going in- 
to Britany. 


Goddeſs,which beloved Antium ſwayes, 
O Still ready with thy powerful Arm to raiſe 
Men,fromthe low degree of wretched chrals, 
Or curn proud Triumphs into Funerals ; 
The poor and ruſtick Clown with humble plea 
Solicites thee: The Lady of che Sea 
He loudly invocates, who ere doth ſweep 
In Afian veſlel the Carpathian Deep. 
The Dacianrough,the wandring Scythian, 
Kingdomes and Ciries ; the fierce Latian : * 
Thee Mothers of Birbarian Kings do fear, 
And Tyrants,which bright Purple garments wear, 
Ler not a ſtanding Pillar be o rf 
By thy offended foot : Nor be iftKhawn, 
That troops of Warlike people now ar reit; 
Take Armes again, and Empire's peace infeſt. 
Still, ſharp Neceffttie before thee goes, 
Holdenin Brazen hand, ( as pledge of woes) 
Tormenting beams, and wracks : and more to daunt, 
Sharphooks,and molten lead do never want. 
Thee, Hope,and (imple Faith in white artire, 
Much honour,and thy company.delire ; 
How e'rethou do/Rt another habir rake, 
And madea Foe to Great Men,them forſake. 
But the falſe Multitnde,and perjur'd Whore 
Retireth back : yea friends,when veſſel's ſtore 


—_— 


1s tothe dregs drunk up, away. do flie, 

Shunning the yoke of mucual poverrtie ; 

Preſerve chou Ceſar ſafe,we thee implore, 

Bound ro the worlds remortelt Britten ſhore, 

And thoſe new Troops of youth,whoſe dreadful (ighr, 
The Eaſt and ruddie Ocean doth affrighe. 

Fie on our broyles,vile Acts,and Brothers fall. 
Bad Age ! what muſchief do we ſhun ar all? 
What youth,\1is hand for fear of Gods contains ? 
Or who from ſacred Altar's ſpoil refrains ? 

Ah! rather let's dull ſwords new forge,and whet 
Againſt th' &rabiazand.the MMaſſaget. 


——_ —_ 


ODE XXXVI. 
7” POMPONIUS NUMIDA. 


Argument. 


Our Lyrigh joy d, exults amain 
For Numida's return from Spain. 


Et thure, & fidibnr, 


VVih Frankincenſe and Lyric Lay, 
And bullocks juſtly laughter'd, let's allay 
MN; Great Numid's tutelary gods : 
Who ſafe arriv'd from Spains remor'it abodes, 

Gave's dear friends many a-kiſs-ſalure, 

Bur to ſweer Lama moſt did diſtribute : 

emembring how both ſerved all 
Their youthful dayes under one General. 
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And both their gowns together quit, 

This beauteous day (ign with a Chalky ſinic : 
Lervaſt Wine-rundlets freely ſpout, 

And Salian like incefſant skip about, 
Nor more ler ſoaking Dans /is bouze, 

Than Baſu in a Thracian carrouze. 
Ler Roſes, Parſley ever green; 

And fading Lillies much ar feaſts be ſeen; 
All ſhall their eyes with Luſt infeſted 

On Dam lis caſt,nor Dam lis be wteſted 
From her new Paratmour, who combine 

Cloſer than any amorous Ivies twine. 


a. — — 


Ove XXXVII. BySirT. H. 


To his Companions. 


Whom he exhorteth to ls merry wpon the Newes of th 
AQtiaque vidtory, b 


Nt? let us drink, now dance (Companions) non, 
Let's Salian banquets to the Gods allow. 

It might before this time be chought a lin, 

To broach old Cecube wines, whilſt the mad Queet 

Prepar'd the ruine,and diſaſttous fall, 

Both of the Empire and the Capitoll, 

With her ſcabb'd Troop of men effeminate, 

Proud with vaſt hopes,& dr«#»k with proſp'rous ſtare: 
Bur the fcarce ſafety of one ſlup from fire | 
Leſs'ned her fury,whilft great Ceſars ire 

'To real fears enforc'd her to rei1gn 

Her minde enrag'd with 2areetique wine, 


- 
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He preſſed with ſwift veſſels to enchain 
This monſter,flying /taly amain : 
As Hawk the fearful Dove,or Hunter ſwifc 
Purſues the Hare th'row &/£mon's ſaowie drift : 
Whilſt ſhe,thar ſhe mighr die che nobler way; 
Did neither as a woman fear the ray . 
* Of brandiſh'd ſword, nor laboured to flie, 
With ſpeedy flight in ſecret nooks to lie : 
Bur with an eye ſerene,and conrage bold, 
Durſt her dejeed Palaces behold, 
Handle the hiſhug Adderandtihe Snake, x 53 
And in her body their black poyſon take ; - L 
Made the more fierce by death determined; 
— |. She (Noble Spirit) ſcorned to be led 
In hoſtile veſſels, as a privatechrall, 
To fill proud triumphs with her wretched fall. 


CE _— 


—— 


1 ODnz XXXVIIL. 


To his Servant. 

WM, | 
Argument, 

He wills his Servant rooms be dr: 

With Myrtle onely as his Feaſt. 


Perſicos adi. 
re; _— all Perſian pomp diſdain, 2 
From Teyl-rinde pleated Crowns refrain : 


Ceaſe furcher ſcrutiny where grows 
” Y The t#rdy Roſe. 


j For 


*5O O DES, 


For nothing bur plain Nyrtles cave, 
They moſt beſeeming Servants are : 
And for my ſelf roo, tipling laid 


In Vine-tree ſhade. 
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O d «1. BySirR. F, 


Te C. ASINIUS POLLIO. 


He exhorts hirs 10 iitermit a while his writing of Tra- 
gedies, wntil he have finiſht his Hiſtory of the Civil 
War of Rome ; Then +xtolls that Wark: 


HE Civil War from the firſt ſeeds; 
The Cauſes of it, Vices; Tides 
Of yarious Chance, and our prime Lords 
Faral Alliance,and rhe Swords | 
Sheath'd,burnor yer hung upand oyl'd, 
The Quarrels fully retoncil'd : 
Thou wrir'ſ a work of hazard great; 
And walk'ft on Embers indecei:- 
Full Aſhes rak'e. Let thy ſevere 
Fragical Muſe a while fo: bear 
E z 
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The Stage : This publick Task then done, 
"Thy Buskins high again pur nn, 
Afflited Clients grand ſuppore 
And light to the conſulting Court : 
Whom thy Dalmatick triumph crown'd 
With deathleſs Bayes. Hark how the ſound 
Of thy brac'd Drums, awakes old fears, 
Thy Trumpets tingle in our ears : 
How clatrering armes make the Horſe ſhog, 
And from the Horſe-man's face the blood. 
Now, now amid{t the Common Heard 
Seethe great Generals fight, beſmear'd 
With glorious duſt : *and queF'd the whole 
World, but unconquer'd Cato's Soul ! 
yr whatſoever Gods, 
o Aﬀrick, Friends,yielded to th' odds 
Ot Kome ; the Vitors Grandſons made 
A Sacrifice to Jugwrth's ſhade. 
What Field,manur'd with Daznian blood 
Shews not in Graves,our impious Feud, 
And the loud crack of Zatiums tall, 
Heard to the Babylonian wall ? 
What lake, what river's ignorant 
Of the ſad war ? what Sea with paint 
Of Latine laughter, is not red ? 


Whar land's not peopled with our dead ? Th 
Bur wanton Muſe, lealt leaving Toyes, Th 
Thou ſhould*t turn Odesto Elegies, Be 


Let us in Dioneian Ceil 
Seek matter for a lighter Quill, 


XUN 
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Ooz II, By Sir R, F. 


To C. SALUSTIUS CRISPUS. 


\ 


e 


Firſt, he praiſes P. for bis liberality to his brotbers : Then 
ſhews, that he who can repreſs his appetite, and deſpiſe 
moneyis onely a King, onely happy. | 


eAlaſt, thou enemy of gold, 
Meteles, which th' earth hath hoarded, Mould, 
Until with moderate exerciſe 
Their colour riſe, 


No Age the name of Pontius ſmothers, 
For being a Farher to his Brothers - 
Surviving Fame on towring wings 
His bounty. (ings. 


He that reſtrains his covetous ſoul, 

Rules more,then if he ſhould controul 

Both Land and Sea; and adde a Feſt- | 
Indies to th? Eft. 


The cruel Droplie grows,ſelf-nurſt, 
Thethirſt not queacht,rill che cauſe firſt 
Be purg'd the veins, and che faine humour 
Which madethe tumour, 


Vertue,that reves what Fortune gave, 

Calls crown'd Phraates his Wealth's flave, 

And tothe Common People reaches 

More proper ſpeeches. 
E 3 Giving 
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Giving a Scepter, and ſure Throne, 
And unſhar'd Palmes to him alone, 
That /- ungoncerned)) could behold 
| Mountains of Gold. 


OvDz III. By Sir R. F. 


To DELLIUS. 


That the minde ſhowld not be caſt down with adverſity, nu 
. puft up with proſperity : But that we (howld live mer: 
rily, ſmee the condition of dying is equal to all. 


T> Eep ftill an equal minde,not ſunk 
With ſtormes of adverſe chance, not drunk 
With ſweet Proſperitie, 
O Dellixs char muſt die, 
Whether thou live ſtill melancholy, 
Or ftrerchr ina retired valley ; 
Makeall thy howers merry 
With bowls. of choiceſt Sherrie. 
Where the white Poplar and call Pire, 
Their hoſpitable ſhadow joyn, | 


'* And aſofcpurling brook, 

Wirth wrigling ſtream doth crook ; 
Bid hither Wines and. Oyntments bring, | 
And the roo ſhort ſweers of the Spring, ] 


 Whilk& wealth and yourh comb:ne, 
And the Fares give thee Line, 


Tl:ou 


R__ 
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Thou mult forgoe thy purchas'd feats, 
Ey'n that which golden T yber wets, 
Thou muſt z and a glad Heir 
Shall revel with thy care. 
Tf thou berich,bora of the Race 
Of antient [nachss, or baſe 
Lieft in the ſtreet ; all's one, 
Imparcial death ſpares none. 
All go one way : ſhak'd is the pot, 
And firſt or lait comes forth thy lor, 
The Paſs, by which chou're ſent 
T* Erernal baniſhmene. 


Oper IV. By Sir R. F. 


To XANTHIA PHOCEUS. 


That Þt need not be aſhamed of being in love with a Str- 
ving-maid : for that the ſame had befaln many a Great 
Man. 


= love a Serving-Maid's no ſhame ; 
The white Briſeis did enflame 
Her Lord Achi/les,and yer none 
Was prouder known, 
Stout Telamonien Ajax prov'd 
His Captives Slave ; Atrides loy'd 
In midft of all his ViRories, 
A Girl his prize : 


E 4 When 
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When the Barborian ſide went down, 
And Hefos death rendred the Town 
Of Troz,more ealie to be carried 

By Grecians weatied. 
Know'ſt thou from whom fair Phillis ſprings 2 
Thou may*ſt be ſon in law to Kings ; 
She mourns,as one depos'd by Fate 

G From regal ſtate. 

Believe 't ſhe was not poorly born : 
Phocexs, ſach Faith, ſo brave a ſcorn 
Of rempting riches,could not come 

From a baſe womb. 
Her face,round armes,and every lim 
I praiſe unſmir. Sufpe& not him, 
On whoſe [over wild-fire Age doth throw 

Its cooling Snow. 


FO CES - Sh 
——— 


Orr V. 


Upon Lalage. 


Argument. 


Since beauteons Lalage's unfit 
For Hymens rites,or Venus yet ; 
He will with Continency's reign, 
All wild Concupiſence reſtrain. 


Nondum ſubatta. | 
" A Syetwith neck ſabdu'd ſhe cannot *bide | 
The yoke,nor anſwer th' office of a bride; | 

Nor ſultain the eagerful, 
Fierce ruſhes of a pandrous bull. 


Book II. 


Thy heifer 'bout the YVerdant medows roves z 
Sometimes in broekst* allay her thirſt ſhe loves ; 
And ſometimes ſhe's much rejoyc'd 
To ſport with Calves 'mong(t Sallows moyſt. : 
Reftrain all longing for Grapes immature : 
Straight gaudie Autwmmn deckrt in Purple pure 
Will rg thee ripe cluſters ſend, 
Straight ſhe thy foot-ſteps will attend. 
For fleet-heel'd Time with rapid motion flows, 
And years ſubtrafted from thy date beſtows 
On her. Straight with brazen brow 
Will Zalage a husband wooe. 
More lov'd than Cloris, or nice Pholoe : 
Her candid ſhoulders glittering,like the Sea 
Inthe night with Moon-ſhine dy'd ; 
Or Gyges ſprung from th* Ile of Cnide : 
Whom if chou rank'{t among the _— Fyle, 
His ſcarce-ſpy'd difference eas'ly might beguile 
Quick-ey'd ftrangers,for his Grace 
Of ſhev'led hair,and dubious face. 


ODBES, 
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OpDe VI, BySirT. H. 


--Toe SEPTIMIUS. 


He wiſteth Tybur and Tarentum may be the ſeat of hc 
old age,whoſe Ic weetnef, s be praiſeth, 


nm ready bent, with me 
Rude Cantabers, or Gades to ſee, 
And thoſe inhoſpitable Quick-ſands,where 
The Aoriſh ſeas high billows rear. 


'x$ oODES; 
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Tyber, which th* Argives buile (O may) 
Thar be the place of - / laſt day : 
May ir my limit be, of eaſe 
From journeys,warfare,and rough ſeas- 
But if the Siſter-Fates deny, : 
T'le torich fleec'd Galeſus bie, 
And thence down to T arentum tray, 
* Earſt ſubje& ro Phalantus ſway. 
Thar tra& of land beſt pleaſeth me, 
Where not Hywettia's full fraught Bee 
Yields better honey,and where grow 
Olives,that equal Yenafre; 
Where the middle air yields gentle froſt, 
And a long Spring-tide warms the coaſt, 
And Alon fertile in rich vines, 
Envieth not Falerzian wines. 
Thar place,with all choſe fruicful hills, 
Me with delire of thee falfils : 
There let thy due-paid tears deſcend 
O're the warm aſhes of thy friend. 


ODERS. 


-Opz VII. 


To POMPEIUS VARUS, 


Argument. 
He gr atulates that Pompey 's come 
/ a [fer to his Native hom. 


O ſept mecum. 
» Thou reduc't oft co extremeſt thrall 
With me,when Brutx: was our General ; 
Who to Latinms |.berty, 
And Rural Lars reſtored thee 
Pempey my chief'ſt aſſociate ? with whom I 
Ofr many long-day drunk Wine copiouſly, 
My bright Fair with unguents fill'd, 
From rich Malobathrams diſtilFd. 
I with thee bare th' bruntof Philips Field, 
And flying baſely lung away my ſhield, 
Whea thoſe foil'd ſouldiers ſwell'd 
With boaſts,to blood-drenche earth were fell'd; 
Pay Jove then thy vow'd Janckets,and repoſe 
Thy limbs out-tix'd wich warfare's tedious woes 
Under my Bay-ſhroud,nor ſpare 
What hogſheads for thee deſtin'd are, 
Let poliſhe Goblers freely flow abour, | 
Wirth mem'ry-thralling Afaſſick, wines : teem out 
Sweet Oyles from capacious cup : 
Who ftrives to pleat a chapler up 
Of Mirtle,or moift Parſley 2 Who's the gueſt, 
'L enus-throw ſigns Controller of the feaſt ? 
Ile play Thracian : pleas'd amain 
To rant,my friend recurn'd again. 


de 8. 
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ODz VIII. BySirR. F. 


To BARINE. 


w__ 


T hat there is no reaſon why he ſhould believe her when ſk 
ſwears : for theGods revenge not the perjuries of hax 


(ome women. 


þ any puniſhment did follow 
Thy perjurie : if but a hollow 
Tooth, or a ſpeckled nail, thy vow 
Should paſs, But thou, - 
Wheu thou haſt bound thy head with light 
Untwiſting oaths,are fairer by'c : 
And like a Comer ſpread'ſt thy rayes, 
The publick gaze. 
Tt boots thee to deceive the Ghoſt 
Of thy dead Mother, and till boaſt 
Of Heay'n with their etera aboads, 
And deathleſs gods. 
Ven but Taughs at what is done, 
Her ealie nymphs, and cruel ſon, 
On bloodie wherſtone grinding ever 
Ht burning quiver. 
New ſuitors daily are inrol'd, 
New ſervants come,nor do the old 
Forſake their impious Miſtreſs dore, 
Which they forſwore. 
Thee Mothers for their Fillies dread, 
Thee gripple Sires,and Wives new wed, 
Leaſt thy bewirching breath ſhould fray 
Their Lords away. 


ks 
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Ovz IX. BySirT.H. 


To V ALGIUS. 


» (eff That now at length he would defift todeplore bis deceaſed 
har Myiſte. 


He ſwelling Cloud, not alwayes powres 
Te On rugged Fields, impetuous ſhowres: 
Nor Caſpian Sea (Valgins belov'd) 
With boyſtrous ſtormes, is ever mov'd : 
Nor on 4rmenia's bordring ſhore, 
Dull Zjecles (tand alwayes hore : 
Or garden-groves with North-windes riv'd, 
Or are Aſh-trees of leaves depriv'd. 
You ſtill in mournful ſore complain, 
; That death hath your dear Ad/e lain ; 
Your love ſets not,it Yeſper riſe, 
Nor when from Phebus, Heſper flies : 
But thric2-ag'd N:ſtor did not itill, 
Tears,for Antilochns dittill : 
Nor Parents,nor ſad Silters,ever 
To wail young Troilus perſever. 
Ceaſe then at length chy ſoft complant, 
And in our ſongs,now let us paint 
Great Ceſars Trophies, and command, 
And how conjoyn'd to conquer land, 
The Median ittream, and Nyphate ſtrong, 
In lefler channels run along, 
And Gelons to leſs limits tide, 
In far more ſtraightned Fields do ride. 


ODES, 


OD»x X. BySir R. F. 
To LICINIUS: 
That Mediocrity,and Equality of the Mind, in both Fd 


tunes, are to be retained. Ar 
He ſafeſt way of life,is neither 
T Totempt the Deeps; nor whileſt foul weather Tt 
You fearfully avoid, too near | Hi 
The ſhore to ſteer. Be 
He that affeAtsthe Golden Mean, 
Will neither want a houſe char's clean, : 
Nor ſwell unto the place of ſhowres W 
Hisenvy'd Towres : W 
The tempett doth more ofren ſhake H 
Huge Pines : and lofrie Turrets rake 
The greateſt falls : and Thunder lops 
The mountain tops. A 
A mind which true proportion bears, A 
In adverſe hopes, in proſperous fears Al 
The other lot. ove Winters brings, 
And Joves give Springs, 
Ic may be well, if now 'cis ill : PATON Tt 
Sometimes Apollo with his Quill, 4 
Wakes his dull Harp, and doth not ever Al 
Make uſe of 's Quiver, 
In boyſtrous Fortune ply thy Oar, 
And tps it ſtoutly ro the ſhore ; Tt 
. Contrat in to0 auſpicious Gales wy 
Thy fwelling ſails. 
A Pat} 


A Paraphreſe on the ſame Ode; by S. W. 


Ould you a conſtant Fortune keep 
I ww Licinias? Truſt not the falſe Deep ; 
And chough black ſtormes begin co roar, 
Aslirrlecruſtche fore. 


Oo» 


The man who loves the golden meat, 
Has his Herth neat, and houſe ſwept clean : 
Below'r, he envies not the Court, 

Above'r,be cares nor for'c. 


r 


Winds oft'neſt tear the lofty Pine, 
While its low growth defends the Fine ; 
Huge Piles in greateſt ruines fall, 
And Thunder levels all. 


A gallant lIreſt hope: well ar worſt, 

A change will comezthongh ' be long firſt ; 

And when cis comehe fears the beſt, 

And dare not think of reſt. 
$5, 
” Uſhis Heav'n will teach us every year, 
Winter has S»mmer 10 the rear ; 
And when the Ebbe doth run moſt low, 
The Tide ere long will flow. 


Though 'cis bad now, *cewill ſoon be ſpent, 
Apollo's Bow 's not alwayes bent, 
But ſomerimes he'l the Adu/e bid ling, 

And touch a better ſtring, 


When 
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When Fares are croſs, then courage ſhow, 
Be wiſe when gales more proſperons blow ; 
Strike ſail, and put norroo far our, 
The Wind may turn about. 


— 


OvDs XI. BySirT, H. 


To QUINTUS HIRPINUS 
Cares laid aſide, let us live merrily. 


Hat the Cantalrian ſtout, or Scythianthink, 
y y Divided from us by rough Adria's brink, 

( Qnintus Hirpinss) do not thou enquire, 
Nor for life's uſe, which little doth delire, 
Betoo folicitous. Sleek youth, apace 
Hait's hence away,and with it beauties graces 
Dry-aged hoarineſs which furrows deep 
Diſpelling amorous fires,and gentle ſleep. 
The S#mmer Flowers keep not their Native grace; 
Nor ſhines the bright Moon, with a conſtant face: 
Why doſt thou vex thy minde, ſubordinate 
Unto the counſels of F ternal Fate ? 
Why under this high Plain,or Pine-trees ſhade 
Indiſcompoſed manner,careleſs laid 
Aroine not we,and then to drink prepare? 
Free Bacchus difſipates conſuming care, 
Bur (ob) what Boy Falernian wine's hot rage, 
Willſoon for me,with Fonnrain ſtreams aflwage? 
Or,who will Zyde wiſh from cloſe retire 
Hlchrer to come? Boy, with ber Ivory lire 
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Bid her make haite, and like Laconian maids 
Tie her neglected bair in careleſs braids. 


ut; 
Ops XII. 


To MACENAS, 


Argument. 
Dive wars, and Tragich ſubjefts, the) 


Incongruons are for Lyric lay. 
Lycimi 14's fplendowr Horace ſings, 
And ſuch like amatorions things. 


Nults longa. 


O tedions Wars on herce Namantia's plain, 

Nor hardy Hannibal,nor Scicilian main, 

Purpled with Carthaginian blood,delire 
Be'warbled on ſoft Lyric wire : 

Nor barbarous Lepiths,nor the liquor-ſwell'd 

ce; | Hylew,nor whom Alcides prowelſs quell'd, 


e | That brood of earth,whoſe diſmal rerrour made . 


ag d Satzrns glorious houſe efraid. 

Bur thou ( Mecenas) in the looſer ſtile 

Of an Hiſtorian, berrer canſt compile 

Great Ceſar: atts,and threatfnl Princes ſhown 
Chain'd by the necks along the Town. 

My Muſe would treat of thoſe melodious layes 

Of chy dear Ladies,ſweer Lycimnia's : 

? Þ Andof herclear refulgent eyes, and brealt 
With Flames of faithful love poſſeit ; 

Whom neither dancing poftures miſ-became, 

Nor jeſtful skirmiſh,nor in ſportive game 

| F 


© 
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Fair virgins witly1mcircling armes t' inthral, 
On famous Djans feitival. 


Would'it for the wealth rich g4chemenes ows, 
Or all the riches fertile Phrygia ſhows, 
Or ch' Arabs houſes which well turniſhe are, 

Exchange thy dear Lycimnia's hair ? | 
While ſhe tor kiſſes wreaths her-neck awry, ] 
Or doth with ger. ele cruelty deny , 
What, then her love,ſhe rather covers t'ane : 

Straight ſhe'l a t cipate agatn. - 
— / 


Order XIII, BySir R. F. 


Toa Tre?, by whiſe fall in his Sabine Villa, he was lik 


to have been ſlain. 


That no man can ſufficiently underſtand what ts &: 
woid - From thince he ſlides into the praiſes of 
Sappho and Alczis. | 


Planter with a-( ) was he 
That with unha!lowed hand fer thee, 
A trap for the ſ1cceeding race, 
And ignominy of the place. 

He m'ghr as well have hang'd his Sire, 
Or prattis'd all cliePoyſons dire 
Medea temper'd, or have ſhed 
His Gueſts blood fleeping in his bed: 

Or if a worſe crime may be found, 
As to place thee upon my ground, 
Unlucky wood ; thee, ſtagg' ring trunk, 
To brain thy after when tiart drunk, 
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No man knows truly what to ſhun; 
The Punick Sea-man fears to run 
Upon ſome Shelf, but doth not dread 
Another Fate over his head : 

The Souldier,Shaftsand Parthian fight 3 
The Parthian chains and Roman might. 
Bar Death had ftill,and till will have, 
Athouſand back-wayes to the grave. 

How near was I Hells Jaundied Q1eenz 
And Minos oh the Beach” have ſeen; 

And the deſcrib'd Ely. ſhades? 
And Sapphe,of her Countrey-maids 

Complaining on e/£olian wire ? 

And the Acens, with gold re 
Infuller notes chundring a Fight, 
Ratling a ſtorm, flucering a flight ? 

Both { worthy of a ſacred parſe J 
The pious Ghoſts hear wirh applaule : 
Burmolt the Fights,and Thrants tears, 

The ſhouidring chrong drink with their ears, 

Whar wonder,when th' infernal hound, 
With three heads, liſtens to that ſound.s 

The Furies ſakes their curles unknir, 
Nor finde reven;e ſo ſweet as ir. 

'Tis Play-day too,with Pelop's fire, 

And him that ſtole from heaven the fire, 
Orion ev'n his hunting leaves, 
And greater pleaſure chence receives, 
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ODze XIV. BySirR.F. 


To POST HUMUS. 


That Death cannot be avoided. 


H Pofthammns? the years of man 
> A Slide on with winged pace, nor can 
Vertue reprieve ber friend 
From wrinkles, age, and end. 

Not,though thou bribe with daily blood 

Stern Di;,who with che Stygian Flood 
Doth Gerion ſurround, 

And Titizs Acres bound, 
Sad Flood,which we muſt ferry all g| 
That feed upon this earthly ball, 

From the King ro the poor 

Beggar that howls at door. T 

In vain avoid we Aars's fury, 

And breaking waves that kill and bury : w 
Invain the lickly falls, 
Fruicful of funerals. 

Vilie we muſt the ſootie ſhore 
Of dull Cocytws, th*' empry ſtore 
Of Dawnas wicked ſtock. 

And Siſyphs reſtleſs rock, T 

Thou mutt forgoe thy lands and goods, | 

And plealing wife: Nor of thy woods 
Shall any follow thee, Th 
Bur the ſad Cyprels-tree. 

Thy worthy heir ſhall cl:en carowſe 

Thy hoarded wines,and waſh the houſe 
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With better Sack,then thar 
Which makes the Abbors far. 


—— ee 
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A Paraphraſe on the ſame Ode, byS.W. 


I 


Ime ( Poſtharmms ) goes with full fail, 
Nor can thy honeſt heart avail 
Afurrow'd brow,old age at hand, 
Or Death unconquer'd to withſtand : 
One long night, 
Shall hide this light 
From all our (ight, 
And equal Death 
Shall few dayes hence, ftop every breath. 


Though thou whole Hecatowb's ſhould'ſt bring 
In honour of th' /nfernal King, 
Who Geryon and Tytio bold, 
In chaines of Stygian waves doth hold : 
He'l not prize, 
Bur more deſpiſe 
Thy ſacrifice : 
Thou Death muſt feel, 
Tis ſe decre'd by the Fats! Wheel. 


3. 
The numerous Off-ſpring of che Earth, 
That feed on her who gave them birth ; 
Each birth muſt have its funeral, 
The #omb and Arn'saliketoall : 


IF 


» 
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Kings mult d12, 
And as itill lie, 
As thou or I ; 
And though they have 
Aichievements here, there's none in tit' Grave, 


4. 
In vain we bloody Lattles flie, 
Or fear to fail when wines are high ; 
The Plague or an infectious breath, 
When every hour br'n3s a new Death, 
Time? will mowe 
What e're we ſow ; 
Both weal and woe 
Shall have an end, 
And thisth' unwilling Fates mult ſend, 


$ 
$* Y 
Cocytus lake thou maſt waft o're, 
Thy torter'd boat ſhall crouch that ſhore ; 
Thou Si/phs ere long mult know, A 
And into new acquaintance grow : T 


Shalt with life, 
Leave houſe and wiſe, 
Thy loves and itrife, G 
And have no tree, T 
But the ſad Cypreſs follow thee. | 


6. N 


Men while thy heir ſhall novly quaffe, 
Wiac hou with handred /ochc kepr'it ſafe, 

Cars/an wines, and waſh the Flore 

W:th juice would make an E mmcror rore : 
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'Twill be thy lor, 
Quettion ir nor, 
To be forgot 
With all thy deeds, 
E're he puts on his Mourning weeds. 


Ove XV. By SirR. F, 


Againſt the Luxury of his Age. 
Ur Princely p les will ſhortly leave 
Bur little /ands for ploaghs to cleavs: 
Ponds out-ftrerch Lacrine ſhores, .. 
Unmarried Sycamores 
Supplant the Elmes. The V''ler, Roſe, 
With all the junkers of che Noſe, 
Perfume the Olive-yards, 
Which fed their former Lords : 
And Daphne twiſts her limbs co ſhun 
Tae fons rude Courtſhip. Not ſo done 
By Cato's Precedent, 
And the old Regiment. 
Great was the Commonwealth alone, 
The private ſmall. No wide Balcon 
Meaſur'd with private ſquare 
Gap'd for the Norths cool air. 
Nor the nexttcurf might men rejet ; 
Bid at the Publick Charge t' erect 
Temples and Towns, alone, 
Of beautiful new fone. 
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Ovz XVI. BySir R, F. 


To GROSPHUS, 


That tranquillity of the mind is wiſht by all : But that the 
' ſame is not purchaſed by h:aping up Riches, or bt ainin 
Honowrs,but by bridli ing the deſires. 


Niet ) the trembling Merchant cries, 
Into Egean ſeas driven far ; 
Wien che Moon winks, and he deſcries 
Noguiding far. 
Quiet? ! in War the T7 racian bold ; 
wiet! the Medes with quivers dight; ; 
Noe ro be bought with go » Nor gold, 
or purple right. 
For 'tis not wealth,nor armed troops, ' 
Can tumults of the mind remove, 
And cares,which about fretted roofs 
Hover above, 
His lietle's mach,whoſe thrifty board 
Shines with a ſalrthat was his ſires : 
Whoſe eal: e ſleeps nor fears diſturb, 
Nor baſe deſires. ; 
Wh in "50 life eternal care ? 
Why changing for another S»n? / 
Who, having ſhunn'd his Native air, 
Himſelf could ſhun ? I 
Take horſe, rude Care will ride behind; 
Embarque,into thy ſhip ſhe crouds : ] 
Flecter them Stags,and the Eaſt-wind 
b: $4 Chaling the Clouds, 
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Let minds of any joy poſſeſt, 

Sweeren with chat whatever gall 

Is mixt : No ſoul chat ere was bleſt, 
Was bleſt in all. 

The fam'd Achillestimeleſs dy*'d, 

Old T5then.did his bliſs out-live, 

And Chance,whar ſhe to thee deny'd, 
To me may pive. 

A hundred flocks about thee blear, 

And fair Sicitzan heifers low ; - 

Tothee large neighing Marescurvete : 
In ſcarlet thou, 

Twice-dipt, are clad, Indulgent fate 

Gave me a Graunge ; a verſing vein z 

A heart which (injur*d) cannot hate, 
But can diſdain. 
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Ovs XVII, by Sir R. F. 
To MECENAS fc. 
That he will not live after him, 


WW doſt thou talk of dying ſo? 
Neither the Gods, nor I'm content; 


Mecenas, that thou firſt ſhouldſt go, 6 
My Pillar and great Qrnament, 

If thee,the one halfof my ſoul, 
A riper fate ſnarch hence : alas! 

What ſhould I ſtay for, neither whole, 

And but the dregs of what I was? 
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That day ſhall end us both ; Come, come, 
I've ſworn't ; and will not break it neither : 
March when thou wilt ro thy long home, 
Thar journey we will make together, 
Chimera's flames, nor { were heriſe Z 
Again) Briarens hundred hands, 
Should keep me back. *Tis juſtice, this : 
And inthe Book of fate ir (ſtands, 
Were I or under Lilra born, 
Or Scorpio my aſcendant be 
With grim aſpe&,or (apricorn 
( The Thrant of rhe Latian ſea : ) 
Our ftars do wondroufly conſent. 
Benigner ove repriev'd thy breath 
When Saturn was malevolent, . 
And clipt the haſty wings of Death, 
In frequent Theater when thee 
Thrice the rejoycing people clapt, 
A falling 77#nk had brained me, 
Berween if Fagrnzs had not ſtepr, 
The guardian of AMercwrial men. 
Pay thou an ample ſacrifice, 
And build the Chappel thou vowd' then ; 
For me an-humble Lamkis dies. 
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OD x XVIII. By Sir T.H. 


He affirmeth himſelf to be contented with alittle, while 0- 
thers are wholly addifted to their deſires, and increaſe of 
riches, as if they ſhowld alwayes live. 


O guilded roof, nor Tvory Fret, 
N For ſplendor in my houſe is ſer ; 
Nor are beams from Hymettia ſought, 

To lie a-thwart rich Colmns,broughc 
From Africk ; nor I heir unknown, 

Make eMttalss his wealth, mine own. 

No honelit Tenants wives you ſee, 
Laconian purples weave for me : 

A loyal hearr, and ready vain 

Of wit I have, which doth conſtrain 
Rime's richel} men toſeek the love 

Of me,though poor ; Nor gods above 
DoelI invoke fer larger ſtore; 

Nor of Mecenas ask I more. 

To me my lingle Sabine held, 

Sufhcient happineſs dorh yield, 

« One day thruſts on another faſt, 

And new Moons to the wane do haſt. 
When Death (perhaps) isneer at hand, 
Thou faireſt Marbles doſt command 

Be cur for uſe, yer doſt negle& 

Thy grave,and houſes ſtill ereR : 

Nay would'it abridge che,vaſt Seas ſhore, 
Which loudly doth at Baie rore : 
Enriched little, leſs content, 
With limits of che Conctineng, 


— 
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Why often pulP{t thou up the bounds, 
T* enlarge the circuit of thy grounds, 
Encroaching far from Conftines known, 
To make the neigbouring field thine own ? 
The husband,wite,and ſordid brood, 
With antient houſhold geds, that (tood 
In quier peace,mutlt be expel 'd : 
Yet is not any Manljon held 
For the rich Land-lord,ſfo aflur'd, 
As deep in Hell to be immur'd. 
Then whicher do you further tend ? 
Th'indiffrent earth an equal friend, ( 
As willingly opens her womb, 
For Begpars prave,as Princes tomb. 
Gold could of Charon not obtain, y 
To bear Promethens back again. q 
Proud Tantal#s,and all his ſtock, 
Death, with the bands of fate doth lock : 
And call'd,or not call'd ready ſtands, [ 
To free the poor from painful bands. 


Ove XIX. 


Upon BACCHUS. 


Argument. 


He: fil'd with Bacchus power,affayes 
T ebuccinate his fame and praiſe. 


Bacchum in remotis. 


N Rocks remore I Bacchss chanc'd t'eſpy, 
() Teach verſe (0 truſtne ye potterity ) 
Liſtning Nymphs, and Satyrs there 
Wirth Goart-teer, and erected ear. 
My heart appall'd with ſadden torrorsI, 
Of Bacchas fall, hour Evohe on high : 
Forbear Liler, 0 forbear, 
So dreadful for thy horrid ſpear. 
Imay have ſtubborn Thyads for my theam, 
A fount of Wine,and rivers running Cream, 
Chaunt again how honey drils, - 
And from the hollow ſtem diſtils, 
Ithy bleſt conſorts glorious conſtellation, 
I Penthexs Palace brought to deſolation, 
I may ling the diſmal fare 
Of Thracian Lycurgus ſtate. 
Thou turn'ſe Rivers,atid the 7ndian Main, 
Thou (ſoak'd with wine) on diſtant mountains la'ne, 
Do'ſt Thrace womens treſles plait 
bl In Viper-wreaths withour deceit: 
Thou,when choſe impious Gyants climb'd on high, 
To Feves Court Royal throngh the boundleſs sky, 


Flung'ſe 
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Flung'lc down Rhecas with the claws 
Ot Leo, and his horrid jaws : 
Although more prone to dances, ſports, and playes 4; 
Thou wert efteem'd,nor fic for Martial trayes: 
Yer did either war or peace 
Indifterently tliy genizs pleaſe. 
Atthee golg-iorn'd, Fiend Cerberus did look 
Wich harmleſs eye,and fawninsly he ſhook 
His tail,and with criple-liead 


Book th 


— 
— 


Thy teertoucht,whenchou did recede. 


ODre XX. By SirT.H. 
HORACE turned into a Swan, will fly all cv-r the 


world , whence he promiſeth the immortality of bir 
Poeſie. 


Two-fold Poer,through the liquid sie, 
I witha ſtrong unuſual wing will flie : 
No longer ſhall I of the Earth partake, 
Bur our of Envies reach the World forſake. 
I am not iſſued of ignoble ſtrain, 
Nor whom Meacenas pleaſerh to retain 
Under the title of belov'd ſhall die, 
Or inthe Stygian lake forgorten lie. 
ow, now, upon my legs a rugged skin 
Is over-ſpread,and I a Swan am ſeen 
Upward transform'd; a light and downie plume, 
My fingers,and wjag'd ſhoulders now aſſmue. 
And now a ſhrill-tune Bird become, Ile ſoar 
And much more ſwift chen /carss, explore 


The 


TÞook 11. ODES. 


— 


QL——_——_—_ 


be LyLian Syrres, and the murmuring ſand 

Of Biſphor ſtraighes, and Hyperborean Tand: 

| ley o/chos,and the Dacian,who doth fai ign 
r of the Marſian's armes ſhall entersiin; 

Cen remorte,and chey who onthe brink 

df 1ler dwellzor Rhodanas do drink. 

Baniſh from my thin Hearce your fur'ral njon&, 

Your ill bemoaning tears, complarnrs, and groans 3 

Clamour forbearzor fondly to confer 

The needleſs hononr of a Sepulcher, 


3 
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| Theend of the / econd Book. 
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O Dx 1. By Sir R. F. 


That a happy man is not made by Riches or Honours, but 
tranguillity of the minde. 


I Hare lay-Vulgar : make no noiſe, 
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Room for a Prieſt of Helicon : 
I ling ro noble Girls and Boyes 
Such verſes as were never known, 

Fear'd Kings command ontheir own Ground ; 
The King commanding Kings is ove : 
Whoſe Armethe Giants did confound, 
Whoſe aweful brow doth all chings move. 

One man may be a greater Lord 
Of land then other : chis may ſhow 
A nobler Pedegree : athird 
In parts and fame may both out-go : 
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A fourth in Clients out-vie all, 
Neceſſity in a valt Por 
ShuMling the nanies of great arid ſmall, 
Draws evety one's impartial lor. 

Over whoſe head hangs a drawn ſword; 
Him eannor pleaſe a Royal feaft : 

Nor melody of /xte or bird, 
Giveto his eyes their wonred reſt. 
 S$!eep,gentle fleep,fcorns nor che poor 
Abiding of che Plough-man : loves ' 
—Þ By ſides of Rivers ſhades obſcure : 
And rockt with Welt-windes, Tempe Groves: 
Thar man towhom enough's enongh, 
Nor raging ſeas trouble his head, 
Nor fell Arfarus ſerting rough, 
Nor fury ot the riling Kid : 
Not hail-ſmit Vines and years of Dearth ; 
Sometimes ths roo m1ch wet in faulr, 
ut Sometimes the far hat broil che earth, 
Sometimes the Winter that was noughe, 
The Fiſh fear ſtiffing in the ſea, 

| Damm'd up. The Matter-builder and 
H's men,the Land-lick Lord foo,he 
Throws rubbiſh in with his own hand, 

But fear and dangers haunt the Lord 
Into all places : and black Care 
Behind himrides : orif on board 
A ſhip,*cis his companion there, 

It Marble keep not Feavers out, 

Nor purple rayrtient help the blind; 
or Perſian O;nements cure the gout; 
Nor 2Maſ/ich. Wines atroubled mind : 
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With envied polls in faſhion ſtrange 
Why ſhould I raiſe a ſtately pile? 
My Sabine vale why ſhould I change 
For wealth accompani'd with coyl ? 


OD»sz II. BySirT. H, 


To his Friends. 


Boyes aye to be enured from their tender age, to poverty 
warfarey and painfal life, 1 


Et tl'able yourh,humſelf enure 

By ſharp wars taught,want co endute : 
And mounted on his horſe,with ſpear, 
Confront bold Parthians,free from fear : 
Let him expos'd to open air, & 
Live,and atrempt the hard' affair : 0 
Whom when ſome warlike 75rants Queen, « 
Or Virgin-marriageripe hath ſeen, 
Afar from hoſtile walls, may cry - 
With ſighs,which from ſad pafſion flie ; 
O,that my Royal Lord, untrain'd 
In Martial feats,would be reſtraia'd, | 
Not by fierce Combars fatal ſtroke, A 
That wrathful Lion to provoke, 
Whom bloody Anger's direful rage, 
In thickeſt flaughters doth engage, 
« Tris a ſweert,and noble pain, 
« In Countreys quarrel to be flain, A 
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Death che ſwift lying man purſues 

With ready ſteps: Nor doth he uſe 

To ſpare from unavoided wrack, 

Youths ſapple hams,or fearful back; 
Vercue, that ne're repulſe admits, 
Intainclefs honours,glorious (irs, 

Nor takes,or leaveth Dignities, 

Rais'd with the noiſe of vulgar cries, 
Vertue (to worth Heav'n opening wide ) 
Dauntlefs, breaks through wayes deny'd: 
And (taught)the Rabble to deſpiſe, 
Forſaking earth to heaven flies. 

Yeatruſty flence is not barr'd, 

From baving a deferv'd reward; 

He,who to blab the holy Rices 

Of ſecret Ceres phane delighes, 

Under the ſame roof ſhall noc be, 

Nor in frail Vegel ſail with me. 

" _ negleRed makes the juſt | 
To ſmart with thoſe are ſcain'd with luſ : 
* Seldome Revenge,though ſlow of pace, 
"Leaves ill fore-going men to trace. 
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ODxz III. BySirR. F, 


A Speech of Jano at the Council of the Gadr, tonter< 

ning the ending of the war of Troy ; aud the begin- 
ning which the Roman Empire ſhonld taks from the 
Trojans, 


AN honeſt and reſolved man, 
Neither a peoples cumulrs can; 
& 2 


Neither a Tyrants indignation, 
Ln-center from his faſt foundation ; 
Nor ſtorms that from the botrome move 
The Adrian ſea, nor thundring Jove : 
Tf the crackt Orbes would fplit and fall, 
Cruſh him they would,bue nor appall. 
Pollux,and wandring Hercules, 
Gain'd Heaven by ſuch wayes as theſe : 
'Mongſt whom Auguſtus, leaning, lips 
Immortal Nefter with red lips. 
This way deſerving Bacchus clomb 
The high Olympas, with his own 
Tam'd Tygers,which Amlroſeateed, 
And Romwins on Mars his iteed : 
Pleas'd Juno ſpeaking a good word 
On his behalf, at Council-board. 
T roy,Troy, (through mine, and Pallas grudge ) 
A fatal and adultrous Judge, 
And forraign woman overthrew, 
With its faiſe King and dansned Crew, 
Becauſe Laomedon forſook. 
The Geds,and lrake the Oath he took. 
The Spartan Strumpets famous gueſt 
Is now no more jewell'd and dreſt : 
No more doth Priams perjur'd houſe 
Reſiſt bold Greeks by HeRors prowes : 
And wars,which I inflam'd,are done ; 
My wrath then,and the Trojan Nun 
's Abhirr'd Off- ſpring, here [ give 
To his father Mars that he ſhowld live 
In bowres of light,ſuck, Neltar-bowls, 
And be tranſcrib'd into therolls 
Of quiet Gods, I will alide. 
Ss long as ſpacious ſeas divide 
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Ilium and Rome ; ſo long as beaſts 
On Priamus and Paris breaſts | 
Inſult, and (undiſturb'd) the wild 
whelp in their tombes ; let the exil'd 
Reign great in any other Land : 
The C apitol ref gent ſtand ; 
And awful Rome with ſeven provd heads 
Give Laws to the triumphed Medes: 
Roaz.ing her ſelf; extend 
Her dreadful name to the worlds end ; 
Where mid-land ſeas part Africks ſol 
From Europe,to the floods of Nyle ; 
More valiant to deſpiſe hid alt, 
(Which wiſely N ature did with-hold ) 
Then force it to mans mſe, by ſack. 
Of Temples,or by Natures wrack. 
Whatever corner would impeach 
Her progre/. s, that, let her Sword reach : 
Vifit the ſtores of ſnow and hail, 
And where exceſſive heats prevail. 
Yet warlik; Romans deſtiny 
-- this condition I decreey bieb) 
That they ( too pions, and grown hi 
Shall not re-bwtld their Mother Trovs | 
PVith Troy ! Troy's fate hall be peviv'e, 
And all her ominous birds retriv'd, 
VV hen ſecond wars our ſelf will move, 
The Siſter and the VV ife of Jove. 
If Phacbus harp a Briſen wall 
Should thrice ereft, thrice it (howld fall 
(Raz'd by my Greeks) the wife,in chain, 
Thrice mourn her ſons and hnsband ſlain. 
Bur whether ſaucy Muſe > Theſe things 
Agree not with the Lutes ſoft -—_ 
| 3 
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The words of gods ceaſeto repeat, 
Ang with {mall voice matters ſo great. 


Ove IV. By Sir R.F. 


The Poet faith, That he bath livered from may i | 
dangers by the help of the Muſ&'; And that it' hl  - 
gane ill with all who have attempted any thing againf | * 
the Gods. 

fm Thalia with a ſong ; 

From Heaven ; my Queen,I'de have it long 


To the ſhril pipe or tothe flare, 

The viol or Apollo's lute. 
Do'ft hear ? or do I ſweetly rave? 

I hear in yonder trees, which wave, 

Thy ruſtling robe, and in that ſpring 

The tuning of ehy we —dres. 
Me,am'rous turtles (Poets theam) 

As by my native Avfids ſtream, 

A child oppreſt wh fleep and play, 

Under a Mountair fide I lay, 

Fearleſs ( for what hath he'to fear, 
Who from his birefFwas Heavens care? ) 
With ſacred Bayes and Mirtle boughs, 
On which no Beaſt did ever browſe, 

Covered, leaſt Snake or ugly Bear, 
Should do me trrt as I ſlept there ; 
Which ſet the kev by wy at Baze, 
As wondring what ſhould be the cauſe. 
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Whether I mount the Sabine hill, 
Or with cold ſprings Prenefte chill, 
Or me the healing Bath allures ; 
Where ere I am: Adsſes, I me yours. 

Friend to your ſprings,with your ſongs rapt, 
Ar loſt Philipp Field I ſcap'r ; 

The fall of my own curſed Tree, 
And ſhipwrack in Sicilian Sea. 

Go you with me, I'le (dreadleG) try 
| The Boſphorus that threats the 5kie, 
And(travelling) defie the thir- 

Sty Syrianſands todo their worſt. 

Vilit the Brittaine, fierce to ſtrangers, 
The horſe-fed Thracians bloody mangers, 
The Scythiens,whom no Sun doth warm, 

And none of them ſhall do me harm. 

Great Ceſar, you with Martial toil 
Tir'd out,and glad to breath a while 
In Winter quarters with his men, 

Refreſh in the Pierian Den. 

You give him mild advice ; And well 

From you he takes it. Wecan tell, 
The Giants ſelves for all their troop 
Of monſtrous Bulkes,were Thunder-ftrook 

By him that towns,and dreary ghoits, 
Immortal Gods,and mortal hoaſts, 
The upid Earch,and reſtleſs Maip, 
Doth govern with one equal raign. 

The horrid band and brotherhood, 
Who(whilt uponrbelr terms they ſtood) 
Pelionto heap on Offa ſtrove, 

Gave not a little Care to Jove. 

Bur what could Admas,and the Rrong 

Typhens,what Porphyrion GS 
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What Fhecss, and with hurled crunk 

(Torn up by th'roots) che fury-drunk 
Enceladws,ruſhing againſt 

Minerva's ringing ſhield advanc't ? 

Here the devouring Vulcan ttood, 

There Matron Jwno, and the god 
That never laves his Q1iver by, 

Bathes in pure dews of Cx/taly 

His dangling Jocks, haunts Delian woods, 

Patros,and Rhodes, and Xanthws floods. 
Uncounlil'd force with his own weight 

Is cruſht ; a force that's temperate 

Heaven it ſelf helps : and hates no leſs 

Strength that provokes to wickedneſs. 
This erath Orion underſtands, | 

And Gyges with rhe hundred hands ; 

He, prrpoſing chaſt Dians Rape, 

Could nother Virgin-arrows ſcape. 
The Earth on her own Monſters thrown 

( Thundred ro endleſs night) doth grone 

Over her ſons : etna doth rore, 

Burning,and not conſum'd.. No more 
Can Tytis's heart in Vulrers claw, 

Or walt it ſelf,or fill her Mawe. 

Offended Proſerpine reſtrains 

Peritheas in three hundred chains. 
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OvDz V. BySirR. F. 


The praiſes of Auguſtus, the diſhonowr of Craſſus, the 
conſtancy of Regulus z and his return to the Cartha- 
gSinians. 


Ove governs Heaven with his nod : 

Auguſtus is the earchlie God ; 

Bold Brittaizs to the Empire bow'd, 
And Perſians,with late crophies proud. 

Could Crafſs:Jouldier lead his life 
Yoakr baſely with a barbarous wife ? 
And with Foe Father-in-law grow gray 
In Armes,under a Aedims pay ! 

(O fathers 1 and degenerate ſhame /) 
His blood forgotten and His name, 
Eternal Yeſta,and the Gown, og: 
Whileit there was yet a Fove,and Rome ! 

This fear'd wiſe Regs/xs his mind, 

And ſo the baſe Accord declin'd, 
Weighing the conſequence,unleſs 
The Captive Youth dy'd pirile(s. 

I faw ( quoth he ) our Enſigns ſtuck 
In Pwnick fanes,wichout a ſtroke 
Souldiers diſarm'd,Cirizens 
Their free hands bound behind with chaines« 

And the Ports open,and that field 
Which Romans had incampr on, till'd. 
All this Ifaz. Redeem'd with gold 
Tiey'l grow, belike, in fight more bold. 

Buy not iniquity. Asſtain 
White wooll *ewill never white again ; 
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So,if true Vertue fall, deſpair 
Toſtop her cill che loweft ſtair, 
A Hind out of the Tramels free, 
And make her fight, then ſo will be 
That rendred to a faithleſs foe, 
And Carthaginiansoverthrow 
In ſecond War ; That tamely took 
The laſh, and (Death but named) ſhook. 
Why theſe (forgetting whence they came ) 
Confounded war with peace, O ſhame ! 
Great Carthage ! thou haſt overcome 
The vertue (morethen troops) of Rome. 
His chaft wife's kiſs, and bis ſmall fry 
Of Babes,he's ſaid to have pur by, 
(As being a ſlave) and not Chaverook 
From Earth his ſtern and manly look : 


Till heth' unwilling Senare bronghe 

To vote the thing that he had ſought : 
Then through his weeping friends he wene 

Into a glorious baniſhment. 

Though well he knew what torments were 


Ready prepared for him there 
' By Barbrous men. Yevbrake through all 
His Kindred, and the crouded Hall 
To beg of him he would not g1, 
No otherwiſe then he would do 

From Clyents ſwarms,atcer the end 

Of along Term, going to ſpend 
In ſweet Campania the Vacation, 
And give his mind ſome Relaxation. 
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ODpsz VI. By Sir T. H, 


To the Romans. 


Of the corrupt manners of that Age. 


Oman,reſolye,thou ſhalt deſertleſs taſte 
R Sins ſcourge, for Vice of Predeceflor paſt, 
Until chou do*it again repair 
Decaied Temples, and make fair 
The falling houtes of the Gods diſgrac'd, 
And cleanſe their images, with ſmoak defac'd. 
Tothink thee leſs than Gods,thy power commends ; 
Hence take beginnings, hither aim thy ends. 
The Gods negle&ed,many waes 
On /taly diſtreſſed, throws. 
Twice Pagorus, and twice Afoneſes hand, 
Our inaufpicious armed troops disband : 
Who witha plentious prey made glad, 
To little ehains more links do adde. 
The Dacias and the Ethiop fierce in wars, 
Hath almoſt raz't the City,rent wich jars : 
One with his Navy formidable, 
With darts the other berrec able. 
This age in vice abounding, firit begins 
ChaR ſtocks,and Nuptialsto pollute with ſins ; 
The woes which from this fountain flow, 
People, and Countrey over-throw. 
The Maid for marriage ripe,much joyes to learn 
bonick dances,and can well diſcern 
With are co fain,and quickly proye, 
Thepleaſures of unlawful love, 
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Straight made a wife, in midd'f of husbands cups, 
She with young Gallants and Adult'rers ſups ; 
Nor cares to whom ſhe yields by ſtealth, 
(When lights are out) loves lawleſs wealth, 
Bur ask'd doth riſe, her knowing husband by, 
To proſtitute her marriage-modeſty ; 
At FaRors call,or Pilots hire, 
Of luftfnl ſhame,a coſtly buyer. 
That youth came not from ſuch Fore-fathers ſtrain, 
Who did the ſea with Panick blood difſtain : 
Not by ſuch hands did Pyrrhs; fall, ( 
eAntiochns,nor Hannlbal. K 
Bur inthoſe dayes a brave and manly race 
Of ruſtick ſouldiers lived in this place, A 
Well skill'd in Plough and Sabine Spade, H 
And fo toſtri& obedience made, 
That if ſharp Mathers bade, at their return 
They on their ſhoulders brought logs hew'd to bury, 
When Phabu changed had the mountains ſhade, 
And weary unyoak'd Oxen homeward made, 
And that night gave their toil diſpenſe, 
Chaling the Suns bright chariot hence. 
« What waſteth not with Times devouring rage ? 
& Our fathers life, much worſe than Grandlires age, 
« Sees us more wicked, ro produce 
« An Off-ſpring fuller of abuſe, 
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O»z VII. BySirR. F. 
To ASTERTIE. 


He comforts her, being ſad and ſolicitow for the abſence 
of her busband. 


Sterie, Why doſt thou mourn 
For Gyges,ſhortly ro return 
On wings of | air, 
Rich in Sicilian War ? 
More rich in faith. He by a blaſt 
After long ſtormes, on Epire caſt 
His Widow'd nights, Rteeps there 
In many a watchful tear. 
Yer Chloe's ſubtil meſſenger, 
n | Shewing whar ſighs ir pulls from hery 
Whileſt in thy Flame ſhe fries, 
A thouſand wayes him tries. 
She cells how the falſe Woman wrought 
On credulous Pretxs, till ſhe broughe 
A cruel death upon 
Too chaſte Bellerophon. 
Of Peleas near his fatal hour, 
Whileſt he ſhuns love, that's arm'd with power : 
And (cunning) rakes from duft 
All precedents for luft. 
In vain : For deaf as Rocks to prayer, 
He's yer unmov*d. Burtake thou care 
= | Enipexs ar next door 
Do not thy love procure. 
Though none with berter skill be ſeen 
To weild a Horſe in Afar: his green ; 
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Nor with mote aftivelimbs 
In Tybsrs Channel ſwims. 

Shut to thy gate before it darken; 
Nor to his whining Mulick hearken : 
And though he ſill complain 
Thou'rt bard Kill hard remain. 
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O3zs VIII. 
To MACENAS. 


Argument. 


No reaſon that Mzcenas ſhox!d 
It for an admiration hold, 

He ſhould Mars Calends celebrate, 
Although he live in fongle ſtate. 


AManrtiis calebs. 


Ow I a Batch'lour ſpend my hours 
On Aars his Calends,what mean flowers; 
And Incenfe-bolls,and coals on green 
Turf-altars ſeen, 


' Thi'admir'ſt, O thou profoundly skill'd 
In either croggue. ITalmoſt kill'd 
With falling cree,ſweer Cares devote, 
And wlite He-poat. 
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He yearly on this very day 


Will fling the Roſin'd Can away, 
To ſoak Wine,old as T wills date 


Of conſulate. 


Macenas bouze the bundreth Cup 
To thy friends health : Night-lamps ſet up 
Upon fair day ; from hence retire 

All noiſe and ire, 


Let paſsall civil cares for Rene, 
For Dacian Cottiſon's 0'rcome : 
Now Sc3ths with Bow unbended yield, 
And quit the Field. 


Heed not though Vulgars toil ſuſtain; 
Though privare, publick care refrain, 
And uling what time preſent brings, 
Shun ſerious things. 


ODz IX. BySirR.F. 


A Dialogu: of Love and Jealoulie, betwixt Horace 


and Lydia. 


Hy. Wt I poſleſt thy love,free from alarms, 
Nor any Yoarth more acceptable arms 


&bour thy Alablaſter neck did fling, 
I liv'd more happy thenthe Perſian King. 


Zy4, Whilſt chou ador'ſt not more another face, 


Nor unto Ch/ge Lydia gave place ; 


I Ly- - 
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I Lydia, ſoaring onthe wings of Fame; 
 Eelipſt che Roman lia wich my name. 
Hor. Me, Thracizn Chlee now, rules abſolute, | 
Skill'd in ſweer Layes,and peerleſs at her Lute : 
For whom to die I would nor be afraid, 
If Fates would ſpare me the ſurviving Maid, 


Lyd, Me, Calys, rich Orniths's heir, doth ſcorclt ( 
Wirth a reciprocal and equal torch : | 
For whom I would endure to die rwice over, 


It Fates would ſpare me my ſurviving Lover. 
Hor. Whar if old Fenvs ſhould her Doves revoke, 
And curb us (ſtubborn) to her Brazen yoke : 

If bright-treſt Chloe I would henceforth hate, 
And toexcluded Lydia ope the Gate ? 

Zzd. Though he be tairer chen the Morning-ftar; 
Thouzlighrer then a Cork, and madder far 

Then the vext Ocean,when it threats the Skie; 
Wich thee I'de gladly live, I'de willing die; 
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A Paraphraſe on the ſame Ode, by J.W. Eſq, 


Hor. Hileſt I alone was dear to thee, 
And onely chief in thy embrace, 
No P:rfian King liv*d life to me, 
Or half ſo bleſt or happy was. 
Lyd. Till thy love roul'd,and did prefer 
(hloes new face, 'fore Lydia, 
En tame, I (far firrpaſſing her} 


{.. Was greater than Romes Jia. ] 
Hor. Chloes the Saint F pray to now, 
Sweetly ſhe lings;and playes o'ch' Lute; Y 


For whom,would Deſtiny allow, 


My life ſhould be a ſubſticute; 
tk by 
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_ The ſame's young Calais ( Orthnis' 9s heir on 
'> To me;for whom 1 ſhould beglad 
If I mighr die, chough ewice it were, == 

Would the fame Fares bur ſpare the Lad: 
Hor. Burt fay:! if as before Lburn? = 

Say I once more put on my chain? Y 
Chloe ſhak'd off, and I return oy 

To my firſt Lydia again 2. MT #: 
Lyd. Though he's more gloriousthen a Sear 

Thou rhen a Cork more fickle be; ul v::) 
.. | Or pettiſh rhenthe Sea,I ſwear 11 vti9 401, 
Once more toilive and die with;thee; 10 
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ODn X. 


'T aw LYCE. 


Argument. 


Harſh Lyce advertiſed here 
She would hatd-heattedntſ} forbear * 
, And ſyme commiſeration grant wi 
"0 him, ber humble ſupplicants ou 


E xtremmwm T anaim. 


Yee hadſt drunk of remote F:mai; tides | * 
Oc to ſome Barbarous Scythian been +: beldd;” 
Yer, me proſtrate before thy doors,tho.1 {tiould,: 
Bewail x 'expolſe to Notthern cold, 
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Hear'ſt how the Gates crack? how the woods reſound 

"Mongſt beauteous ftruftures placed all around ? 

And how the air conglaciares the ſnow, 
When all the Heavens ſerenely ſhow ? 

All pride ingrateful. unto Lovers ſhun : 

Leaſt Fortunes wheel ſhould my run, 

No Tyrrhene father hath begorten chee ; 
Oa hard-to-wo Penelope, | 

Although with rheenor Gifts, nor prayers avail, 

Nor Lovers violet tin&ures mixt with pale, 

Nor thy Mate Love-ftruck with Pierian whore ; 
O ſpare thy tuþpliants I implore : 

Thou more relentleſs than a rigid tree, 

And CHMawrian Serpents not ſo cruel be, 

' My tender (ides nor alwayes can ſuſtain 

At thy bard doors down-ſyling rain. 


Ove XI, By Sir R. P. 


To MERCURY: 


T hat be would dilate to him a ſong,wherewith to bend Ly- 
de. The Fable of Danaus Daughters. 


O Mercenary ( for taught by you 
+ Deaf ſtones by th ears Amphion drew ) 
And Shell,whoſe hollow Belly rings 
| With ſeven ftrings, 


Once 


Ly- 
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Once mute and graceleſs; now the rongue 

Of Feaſts and Temples : lend me a ſong 

'Tothrid the maze of Lyde's prayer 
Reliſting ear. 


Who like a three years Cole doth ferch 
A hundred rings, and's bard to catch ; 
Free from a husband,and nor fir 
For backing yet; 


Thou mak'ſt tiffe Forreſts march; retreat 
Prone rivers : Cerbernsthe great 
Porter of Hell co thee gave way, | 

; Stroak'd with a Lay: 


Though with a hundred Snakes he curl 
H's head,and from his noſtrils hurl 
Afilchy ftream,which all bedrops 
H's triple chops. 


Ixionto0 with a fare'c fmile 

Did grin. The tubs ſtood dry a while, 

Whileſt with chy Mufick thou didſt pleaſe 
The Belides. 


Tell Zyde chat ; that Virgin-flaughrer, 

And famous tormenr,the vain water 

Coozning their Urnes chrough thouſand drains, 
And Pofthume pains; 


For cruel Maids laid up in ſtore, 
Cruel; For what could they do more; 
at could with unrelenting ſteef  _ 
Their Lovers kill? 
H 2 Ore 
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One onely worthy Hymens flame, 
And worthy of immortal Fame, 
Her perjur'd father ( pious child ) 
. - Bravely bepuil'd : 


Who ſaid to her young Husband ; Wake, 

Leaſt an Erernal ſleep thou take, 

Whenceleatt choo /ock'ft : deceive my Sire, 
And Siſters dire : 


Who like ſo many Typers tear 
( Alas! ) the prey: I (tenderer) - 
Will neither ſlay, nor keep thee thus 

I'ch Slaughter-houſe. 


Me let my Savage father chain, 

Becauſe my Husband is unflain, + 
Or into fartheſt Africa | 
Ship me away. 


By Land or Sea take thou thy flight, 
Cover'd with wings of Love and Night : 
Go, go, and write when thou art ſafe 

My Epitaph. 


O.Dn XII. 


To NEOBULE. 


Argument. 


They live in miſerable thrall 

Whaons ns refreſhments chear at all > 
Stout Heber wounds with amaroni dart 
Hu Smeet-heart Neobul@'s heart. 


Miſerarum eff. 


Hey*r wretched, who in love ne're recreate, *- : 
Nor with ſweet Wines their maladies abate, 
With fear of Uncles ſharp reproof diſmay'd. 
Thy basker, Neobwle, C npid takes, 
And Liparean Hebrus luttre makes 
Thee leavethy web,and painful Pallas trade. 
He than Bellephrop cap better ride 
Athand-fights, foot-courſe ſtill vitorioustry'd, 
When his oy1'd limbs are bath'd in Tybers flood : 
Hecunning is co chaſe a roaming Hart, 
O'r Champains, and transfix him with his dart, 
And ſurprize Bores skule in the buſhy wood. 


Ode I 3. 
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Ops XIII. 


Fo the Fountain of. Blanduſia. 


Argument, 
He to Blandulia's Chryſtal Spring 
A Kid for Sacrifice wlll bring : 
And doth the ſweet delights recount, 
Of that refriegerating Fount. 


O fons Blandyfie. 


Laxduſian Spring,tralucenter than glaſs, ' 
Worthy wine-offerings,deck'd with flowry grafy 
Ile lay ro thee ro morn 


A Kid crown'd with youthful horn, ] 
Chooling his mate,and conflidts,all in vain : 
For a laſciviqus Off-fpring ſhall diſtain, 

And file thy frigid flood 


With mixture of Purple blood, 
Thoy're free f: om Dog-ſtars ferventinfluence - 
Thou do'tt thy ſweer refreſhing ſtreams diſpence 

To Bullocks tired out, ( 
And Heards roving all about. 
Ey*n thou ſhalt be a far-renowned Spring, 
Whileſt I of Rocks crown'd with the Zlex (ing : 
Whence the lond warers ruſh 
. Down head-long with viſleat guſh,. 
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By wandring Sportacus not ſeen. 
*V/ 
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Ove XIV, By Sir T. H. 


To the Roman people. 


This Ode containeth the aiſes of Auguſtus returning 
" out of Spain , after bis Conqueſt over the Canta- 
brians. | 


Reat Ceſar who is ſaid to $0, 
(; Like Hercwles againſt his foe, 


Topurchaſe Bayes by death, again 
Vitorious is return'd from Spain. 


The Wife that's with one husband pleas'd, 
Let her come forth, the Gods appeas'd. 
Oftevia,Ceſars Siſter, haſte, 

And mothers with your daughters chaſte. 


Attir'd in modeſt veil appear, 

And ſons returned ſafe draw neer : 

You Boyes,and you now married train 

Of wives from evil words abſtain. Fr 


From me this new made Holy-day 
Black ſullen cares ſhall rake away : 
Nor fear Lin great Ceſ«rs reign 
By force or tumule to be lain. 


(Boy) crowns, and unguents now prepare; 


And veſſel kept, tince Marian war, 
If any ſach conceal'd hath been 
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Let hither ſhrill Neera hie, 

And hair petfum'd in rreſles tie : 
But if the Porter make delay 
With churliſh anſwer, haſte away, 


White hoary hairs temper the.mind, 
To brawls,and quarrelsearſt inclin'd : 
This in youths hear I could not brook, 
When Plancw charge of Conſul took. 


| "a T3. 


ODEs XV. 
© Againſt CHL ORIS, 


Argument. 


That Chloris, ( now well ſtept in Age ) 
Should Luſt and Wantonneſs aſſwage. 
"= 


PE panperis, 
# A T length,poor /bics's wife, 
Affixa period to thy vicious life, 
And unto thy reproachful crade. tr 
And now that Neath ſo near approach hath made 
'Mongſt Maids leave playing,nor enſhroud /1 
Thoſe fulgent ſtars with chy qbfcuring cloud;. i 
Nor Chloris think that ſeemeth thee, 
Which gracefully becomes thy | Phooe. 
Thy daughter breaks ope. young mens doors 
Better, /ike Thyas rag d when Tim.r:/ rores: ::: :| 
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Renown'd Lageria's Fleeces grace 
The more when old,than any Lyric layes, 
Or crowns with roſes deckt abaur, 
Or hogſheads ta ch* extreameſt dregs drunk our. 


Ove XVI. By SirR. F, 
. To MACENAS, 


That all things fly open to Gold : Yet HORACE & 
contented with his own condition, in which hq lives 


happy: 


Anae in Brazen Tower immur'd, 
LY From night-adulterers,doors barr'd, 
And of fierce dogs a conſtant ward 
Would have ſufficiently ſecur'd, 
If Jove and Vengs had not fool'd, 
' | The Goaler ofthe cloyſter'd Maid, 
| (Though of his own ſhadow afraid ) 
Turning his Godſhip into Gold, | 
Gold loves to break through armed Guards, 
; | AndCaſtlestharare Thunder-proof, 
* | TheGrecian Avugur's ſacred roof 
{ | Was undermined by rewards. 
Gifts were the Macedons Petar, 
With which he blew up Ciry-gares, 
Subverced Riyal Kings and Stares, 
And laid aboard cheir Men of War. 


% 
” 


706 oODES. 


p CY 


—_—_— 


With growing riches cares augment, 
And thirſt of greater. I did well 
To ſhrink my head into my ſhell, 
HMeacenas Knight-hoods ornament. 

The more a man t* himſelf denies, 

+ Themore indulgent Heaven beſtowes. 
Let them that will ſide with che I's : 
I'me with the Party of the No's. 

A greater Lard of aſmall ſtore, 
Thenif the frairful Crops of all 
Appnlia I mine own did call : 

In midſt of ſo much plenty poor. 

My little wood,and my pure ſtream, 
And corn that never fails ; makes me 
Aman moretruly bleſt,then he 
Thar wears rich Africks Diadem. 

Though neither Croſſick, Bees produce 
Honey to me,nor cloathing fine 
Segovian flocks : nor Maſſick, wine 
Mellow in barrels for my uſe : 

Yet pinching Poverty's away. 
Nor,wiſht I more, wouldſt thou deny'r. 
Who, with contracted appetite 
P__ my tribute pay, 

Then if depured Egypts King. 
Largeiflues follow _ fopplies. 
Heyxto whom Heaven nothing denies, 
Owesan account of every ching, 
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Ovpxs XVII, 
To £ALIUS LAMIA. 


Argument. 


He: Lania's regal ſtem diſplayes 
Forth in Encomiaſtic Layes : 
Wills hin his Genias to chear, 


Againſt the preſag'd florns appear, 


eli, vetuſto. 


e/Eline, ſprung from Lamas antient name, 
From whoſe ſtem all precedent Lawsjas came, 
And thy family and tribe, 
Which noting Regiſters deſcribe : 
Thou from his loyns draw'|t thine original, 
Who reigned firſt within the Formian wall, 
And whoſe amply ſpread command 
Raughr Liriz, laving Maric's ſtrand. 
AnEaſtern rempeſt ſhall with furious roar, 
Fling leaves in woods,and leaves upon the ſhore : 
If che aged Cow decry 
A rue preſaging augury. 
Lay,while thou canft,dry faggors on the fire: , 
With luſhious Wine to morrow feed delire, 
A Pig fat,and render flay, 
And let thy Hindes keep Holy-day. 


Ode 18, 
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Ops XVIII. BySir T.H. 


TO FAUNUS; 


VV ho being an infernal peſtilent VV ood-ged , he prayeth 
that paſſing thorow his Fields, he would be favourable i 


hins and his. 


mane afrer Nymphs doſt range, 
Through my precin&s,and fruitful Graunge 
Paſs gently,and propitious be 

Toflocks, and me. 


A tender.Kid the year ſhall end, 

Full Cupsof Liquor (Yenxs friend ) 

We'l pay ; Fumes ſhall on Altars flie 
In odours high. 


h 
Beaſts,when Decembers Nones appear ; 
In grazy grounds make ſportive chear : 
The jocund Clown in Meads doth feaſt ; 
The Oxe dothreſt; 
The Wolf 'mongſt frearleſs Lambs doth ſtray, ! , 
Woods ſtrew thee leafs upon this day ; 
The Dircher joyes wich meaſur'd mirth , 
To tread the Earth, f 
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Ovs XIX. 


To TELEPHUS., 


let 
Argument. | 


A: Telepluis he ſcoffs, who whiles 
He Hiſtories obſolete compiles, 

Of things which chiefly conſtitute 
An happy life is wholly monte. 


Quantum diſt at. 


—_ ſpace 'ewixt Tnaches his reign, 
And Codrus bravely for his Country ſlain, 
Ande/£acus his Kin, and fights - 
Fought under Sacred 7liwm thou writes : 
But of a Choan hoglſheads price, 
And who with fire cold water qualihes, 
In whoſe houſe,and what hour t* allay ' 
'Pelignian cold, _ not one word doſt ſay. 
Boy, quick bring Cups for Cynthia's riſe, | 
And for Mid-night, bring th' Avgurs Cup likewiſe; 
Mwrena's,and carrouze off Wine, | 
No leſs then three heakhs,and no more then nine. 
A Poet, who th' unequal Tribe | 
Of Mafes loves,lert him nine Jugs imbibe. 
The Graces with nak*d Siſters joyn'd, 
Let chem; for fear of brawlings,be confrn'd, 
And drink three Cups off, and no more ; 
©,howT loverto frolick ir,and roar ! 
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Why ſounds not ſtill the Phrygian Flute ? 

Why Pipes and Harps permicted to be mute > 
T parſimontous hands deſpiſe. 

Strew Roſes, and let ourwild frantick noiſe 
Arrive toenvy'd Lycss ears, 

And neighbour Maid unfit for Lycas years. 
Mature-grown Chloe courts thee now, 

TePphus grac'd with rank locks of comely ſhew; 
And bright as radiant Yeſper : I, 

I waſting ardour for my Glyc'raes fry, 


” 
———— 


OvDrx XX. 


'Te PYRRHUS: - 
Argument. 


How dangeroxus a thing 'twould prove 
T*abftratt Nearchus from his love, 


Nan vides quanto. 
Trrhus,how dang'rous'cis, confeſs, 


To take Whelps froma Lioneſs : | | 
Straight chou ſcarr'd Raviſher wilt run, _ -... 
| . When bartel's done. 
When ſhe through croudsof youthful mea TE -.. 
Shall to Nearchas turn again, W 


Greatquelition *tis who bears away 
The greater prey. 
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Asthou prepar'ſ thy ſpeedy piles, 

Shewhers her dreadful Tusks the whiles : 
He(ch* Umpire)crampled down, they fay, 
The ViRtors Bay. 


And wafred his ſweet ſhiveled hair 
With gentle blaſts: like Nireas fair, 
Or Ganymede ſnarchr up from fount- 
full 74a's Mount, 


OvDs XXI. 
To his VVine-veſſel. 


Argument. 


He ſpeaks t'his Rundlet to effwſe, 

For Corvine's ſake, choice Maſſick juyce : 
T hence takes occaſion to define 

T he praiſes and effetts of VV ine. 


O nata micum. 


Ind veſſel,coztaneous wirh my date, 
Compos'd when anlize bare the conſulate, 
Whether thou invice co weep, 
Or jelt, or brawl, or love,or ſleep, 
Whate'r mark fy choice AZaſcich, liquors hide, 
Well-worthy broaching on ſome ſacred Tide: 
Now Corvinus thee injoyns, 
Come down,and tap thy mellow Wines. 


He 
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He,though well ſtudied in Secratic books, 
Contemns thee not-with ſour and rigid looks : 
And grave Catoasis fam'd, 

Wasoft with Bacch gitt inflam'd, 

Thou ſometimes ſetr'it upon a gentle rack 
Severe wits: Thou the wiſer pares canit make 
With thy mirth creating juyce, 

Even all their ſecrets chought; effuſe. 
Thou dsſt the Forelorn with hope forcife, 
And mak'it the poor man lifr his korns on hight, 

Who drunk,nor the Scepters fears 7 
Of Kings incens'd, nor Souldiers ſpears: 
For Bacchus, (Venw if in merry cue) 
And graces loth to break the ſocial Crew, 
And lamps lighted,fhalt chou run, 
Till Stars decline che orient Sun. 


\ 
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O»os XXII : 

: k 

Upon DI ANA, ; 

_ . Argument. : 

He Diand's offices relates, BM 
To nhow his Pine he dedicates; 'Th 
; W 
AMontium cuſter. if 


Tripple Queen of Woods arid Hill 
O Who Feel parturient wombs ills - 

Ar three Orizons, and doft ever Rang” | 

Them ſafe _—_ 
cc> 
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Accepr the Pine thar ſhrouds my Farm, 
Which yearly Ile imbrew with warm 
Bores blood, that ſacrificed ſtrike 

With cusks oblique, 


_ = —— 


Ovs XXII. BySirT. H. 
To P HIDILE, 


The Gods aye to be honoured with pure hands, and the teſti« 
mony of a well ſpent age. 


F Rural Phidi/e, at the Moons ariſe, 

To Heaven thou lift rhy hands in humble wiſe : 
If thou with Sacrifice thy Lars wilt pleaſe, 
Or with ew fruic and greedie ſwine appeaſe, 
Thy fertile Vineyard ſhall not ſuffer blait 
From peſ{t*lent Sourh, nor parching dew be caſt 
Upon thy Corn, nor ſhall chy ehildren dear, 
Feel lickly Fits in Aurumn of the year. 
tis the long vow'd vitime, whiclt is.fed 
Mong(t Holmes,and Okes on ſnowie A/gids head, 
Or which in fat Albanian paitures grew, 
That ſhall the Prieſts ſharp axe with blood imbrew. 
Tothee,who petty Gods doit magnihe, 
Wich M:rtle branch,and fprig of Roſemary, 
It nothing appertains their feaſts to keep 1 
With frequent ſlaughrers of the fatrelt ſheep. 
Ifthy hand,free from ill,;the Altar rouch, 
Thou ſhalt th* offended Gods appeaſe as munch 
With gift of ſparkling Salr,and pious meal, 
As if chou yows with coſtly viftimes ſeal. 


Ly 
6 t 


F Ode 24, 


O DES, 


Onrz XXIV, by Sir R. F, 


He inveighs againſt covetous men, who continually jon 
honſes to howſes, Uuilding inthe very Sea it ſelf : whe 
in the mean tim? no buildings can free them from the me 
ceſrity of dying. He ſaith the Scythians are hapy, 
who dr rw their houſes in waggons , and till the fields in 
communes Moreover, denies that corruption of max lh | 
nrs, and licenſe of ſinning to be among ſt theſe, which 
amongſt the Romans. But for the rooting out of theſe} 5 
evils, together with the depraved deſire of increaſmg 
riches, affirms there is need of a more rigid Diſc- ih & 
pline, 


Hough richer then unpoll'd ; 
eArabian wealth,and Indian Gold, F 
Thou with thy works ſhould '{t drain 
The T5rrhene and whole Pontick Main ; V 
Thou could'it nor, when Death layes 
On thee his Adamantine mace, T 
Thy minde from terrour free, 
Nor body from mortalicy. &} 
Wiſer the Scythians, 
Whoſe houſes run on wheels like Waines; TI 
And frozen Getes,whoſe Field 
Unbounded dorh free Ceres yield ; Tt 
| Nor is ethe cuſtome there, 
To fow a land above a year ; ki 
And when that Crop is born, 
The reſt relieve it each by curn. W 


There women mingle nor, | 
For Son-in-Law's a poyſon'd pot ; Or 


Not 
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Nor govern : Ontheir Dow'r 
Preſuming,or adultrers pow'r, 
Their Dow'r 's tobe wel! bred © 
And Chaſtity, flying the Bed 
Of others,rheir own tru{t 4 
Perſwading,aud the price of Luſt. 
Oh ! he that would aCwage 
Our blood-ſhed and inteſtine rage, 
If he would written lave 
His Comntri:s Father on his grave ; 
Let him nor fear t'oppoſe 
Unbridled licence to the noſe : 
$o ſhall he gain great praiſe 
In after times ; ſince (wothe dayes !) 
We envy living worth, 
Bur miſs it when 'cis laid in earth. 
For wizat do our laws ſtand, 
If puniſhment weed not the land ? 
What ſerves vain preaching for, 
Which cannot cure our lives ? if nor 
Thoſe lands which flames imbrace ; 
Nor where the neighb'ring Boreas; 
Shurs up the Ports with cold, 
And ſnows faſt nail'd to the free hold, 
The Mariner repell? 
If crafty Merchants learn to quell 
The horridtt Seas? the fear 
Of that crime Wanemaking chem bear, 
And do all things, and balk 
Severer vertues narrow walk. 
Would Heaven we'd carry all 
Our wealth into rhe Capicoll ! 
Or in the next Sea duck 
Our jewels and pernicious muck, 
T z 
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Fewel of all rhar's nought ! 
It we repent as we ought, 


Strike ar the root of ills ; ! 
And mould we our coo plignt wills 

To rougher arts : che childe ] 
Of noble linage cannot wield 

A bounding horte of war, ( 
Nay fears co hunt, more skill'd by far 

To ſtride off the Greek bowl, ( 
Or the forbidden Dice to trowl, 

The whilett his perjur'd Farher 2 cÞ [ 
Deceives his partners truRt, to gather 

For one tiiat hath no wit, \ 
So ill gor wealch grows faſt, and yet 

Something ſtill ſhort doth come, F 


To make it up an even ſum. 


Ops XXV. 
pm BACCHUS, 


Argument. 
The Lyric of God Bacchus craves, 
T” induFtt him to his Bowers,and Caves, 
Wherewith his influence repleat, 
He may Auguſtus praiſe repeat. 


Quo me Bacche. 

WW Here dragg'it me (Bacchus) with thy power 
Replear, to what Grove,or obſcure Bower | 

Arm I hal'd,with transform'd mind ! 
In what Recluſes is my Muſe confin'd, 
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While Ceſars endleſs honour I 
Advarice to tteaven, and rank with Jove on high : 
Ile 1inga glor:0us,and new verſe, 
$1ch as no man did ere before reherſe. 
Juſt ſo layes Evias in a Muſe 
Awak'd on lofrv Mountains, where he views  , 
Cold Hebers ftreams,and ſnowy Thrace, 
And Rhodope where barbarous people trace. 
0 how do I a wandrer love, 
T admire the crags and ſolitary groves ! 
King of Flood-nymphs,zand Bacche's, who 
Can with your hands call Aſh-trees overthrow : 
No perty Theam in humble phraze, 
No mortal ſubje& ſhall my Muſe deblaze. 
Jicchus, ſweet danger 'cis to chaſe ( grace. 
A God, whoſe creſt green Vine-branch Crownets 


— 


Opt XXVI. 


To VENUS. 


Arsument, 


The Poet now well ſtruck in years, 

His Lyrt, and amorons Theams for! ears : 
And prayes the Cyprian Queen to dart 
One love-ſhaf: at proud Chioes heart, 


Vixi puellis. 
Lately with young Virgins did comply, 
And was in Cpids camp renowned high ; 
Now my Engins (wars at end,) 
And Lute ]'le oathis wall ſuſpend, 
I 3 Bare 
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Bord@*ring on Sea-born Venxs'es left hand 
Here,here let my enlighrning Tapour ftand, 
Witu my leavers anq my boiy, 

Thar barr'd-up 6oors cannpen throw, 
Thou who do'it o'r bleit Cyprus Ifle prelide, 
And Memphis where no 7 hracian ſnow can bide, 

O Queen, with far fetched ffroke 
Oace haughty Chloes ire revoke. 


——_— 


OvDz XXVII. By Sir R. F. 
To Galatea going to Sea. 
He deters hey principally by the example of Europo. - 
Er 'll preſages guide the T!!, 

A ſcreeching Qwl, or iroma lll y 
A Sl:z-wolf mad upoa the Flocks, n 
Or pregnant Fox. Ic 

And a Snake ſhaft-like ſhot athware 
Tae:r hories way ro make them ſtarr, In 
Tne:r journey ſtop. What place is here 0 


For provident fear? || A; 


Before the t2mpeſt boading foul, 
Deſcend into che {tancing Pool, W 
My prayer ſhall from the Orient ſteer To 
"F | | The Kings F:ſher. Dc 


: 
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Be bleſt,whereever thou wouldit be, 
And Galatea think of me; 

No ominous Pye thy ſteps revoakes, 
No Raven croaks. 


Yet pale Orion ſad deſcends ; 
I know too well what ir porrends, 
When black I ſee the Adriatich, 
Or white the Japick, 


Letour foes wive$,and all they love 
Therifing Kids blind anger prove, 
And the vext Ocean whea it roars, 
Laſhing the ſhores. 


Exropa fo, truſting her ſofe 
Sidero the ticing Bull,ſhrieket ofc, 
The Rocks and Monſters to behold, 
Though ſhe was bold. 


Shethat late pickt ſweer lowers in Medes, 
And woye meet Garlands for Nymphs heads, 
laa clear nighe could nothing ſpy 

Bur Sea and Sky. 


In populous Crete arriv*d ſoon afrer, 
OSire (cuoth ſhe) lefr by thy Daughter 
And duty 1n my feeble breſt 

By love oppreſt, 


Whence,wherher rapt 2 One death's coo ſinall 
Toexpiare a Virgins fall. 
Dol (awake) rue crimes lament, 
Or ( innocent 

1 
I 4 Doty 
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Doth ſome falſe Dream put me in pain? 

Was'r better through che Lorrid Main 

To rove far oft : or c with my Father Pp 
Freſtr Flowers to gather ? 


Had I that naughty Bull now here, 
How with my nails I could him tear, 
And break the horns about thae pate 
So lov'd of late ! 


me p—_3 


Shameleſs T lefr my Sires aboads : 
Shamelet(s I pawſe on death; ye Gods, 
( It any hear ) ſhow me che way 
Where Lions ſtray. 


Ere my fair skin grow tand and looſe, H 
And of the tender prey the juice 
Runour ; whilft I ara plump I wou'd 

| Be Tipers food. 


Fenn, 


Die baſe Europa ( whiſpers me (, 
My $ re ) behold yon beckning tree ! A 
The Zone from thy chaſte wa'te naknir T 
Tothy neck fit. - 
Or if ſharpR ocks delight tor ſpeed, V 
Th's har ins clitf will Coche deem 2 V 
Uniets (bein; g core of Royal kin) A 
Tiractrather ſpin, - 
And be a birbrous M Rtreſs thrall, V 
Her hosbands trull, Feaushend all, V 
fn n ' Cupid fallely laughing tow A 
Wia eznbeat bow ; p T 
4 
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Atlength ſhe ſaid, This rage forbear ; 
That na!1ghty Bull chou ſhalt have here: 
Prepare thy ſelf *gainſthe returns 

To break his horns. 


Tive is thy Bull, Theſe Fountains dry ; 
Learn to uſe greatneſs moderately : 
Thy Thirds oth” World ſhall called be 


Emrope from thee. 


ODEs XXVIII. By Sir T. H. 


To LYDE. 


He prrſwadeth Lyde to ſpend the Day dedicated to Nep+ 
tune, pleaſantly. 


ON N-ptones feaſts what elſe do we? 
Straight( Lyde) broach,and bring eo me 

(ecubjan Wines laid up in ſtore, 

And ler (trong wiſdome ſway no more. 

Thou feet 'ris Mid-rtime of the day, 

And ver,as if ſwift hours did ſtay, 

A Bur thou ſpar'&,was Cellar-ſtall'd, 

When Bibxlas was Conſul call'd. 

With mutual ſongs wee'l IV-ptune pleaſe, 

Anc the green-hair'd Nereiaes. 

On crooxed Lyre tag tho! with art, 

Litona,and ſwift Cynthis's Cart : 

Whlcit our lait ſtrain her praiſe unfolds, 

Who Cnidesand bright Cyclads holds : 4 

And Paphos with payr'd Swans doth vie ; 

The night ſhall likewiſe have his due, | 
= —_ Ode 29, 


ODES, 


Oos XXIX. By Sir R. F. Ar 


To M &£CENAS. 


He invites him to a merry Smpper , laying aſide public 
CAYers. 


Oft® ing of Tyrrhene Kings ; I have, Jn 
Waiting thy leiſure in my Cave, ( 
Of mellow Wine an unbrogght Bur, 

With Spicknard and Roſe buds,to put 

Upon thy hair. Break off delay : 

Donor moiſt Tybey till ſurvay, 
And eſvlaes declining hill, 
And his thar did his Father kill. 

Leave fulſome plenty,and thy proud 
Palace whoſe head isin a cloud : 

Reſpite the love of ſmoak,and noiſe, 
And all that wealthy Rome enjoyes. 

Rich men are moſtly pleas'd with change, 
And cleanly meals in a poor grange, 
Without their Tapeſtries, unplough 
The furrows of a careful Brow. 

Andromed now peeps with his ſtar, 
Now Procymm ſhews the Dog not far, : 
He barks,and Phebus kindling Raies 
Haſte to bring back the ſultry daies. 

The Shepherd now w'th his faint Flock 
Looks, panting,for a guſhing Rock, 

The horrors of a gloomy wood ; 
And noair ſtirs to criſp the flood. 

Thou mind'(t affairs of State, and (fraught - 

With fears for Zomz) bufiett thy choughr " 
| Yyoat 
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Whar Scythians, what the Battrians think, + 
And thoſe that diſtant Tanass drink. 

Wiſe God hath wraptin a thick cloud 
What is 10 come : and laughs aloud 
When Morrtals fear more then their ſhare. 
Things preſent manage with due care : 

The reſt are carried like a ftream, 
Which now runs calm as any dream 
Intothe Tyrrhene ſea ; anon 
{ Beyond all limits overflown ) 

Sweeps with it houſes, herds, and flocks, 
Andtrees intire,and broken rocks, 

Making the woods and mountains roar. 
That man has happineſs in ſtore 

For a hard Winter, that can ſay 
Un:o bis Soul, 7 liv'd to day. 

Tomorrow ler it ſhine,or rain, 
Yet cannor this the paſt make vain, 

Nor uncreate and render void 
That which was yetterday injoy'd. 

Eirtune that knows the Miſtreſs part, 
"ouſe her Servants with proud art, 

Her fickle favours now beſtows 
V.ime,now on another throws, 

If ſhe ſtay, belt : if the will pack, 
Igive her all her preſents back, 

(Like Wooers when a match is broke ) 
And wrapping me ina my old cloak, 

My vertue, marry the next hower 
Cbalte Poverti® without a Dower. 

When North winds bellow,'cis not T 
R:nſcar'd ro wretched prayers, and oy 
Let nor my Spice, my Silks increaſe 
Tae riches of the greedie ſeas, 


When 
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When men may be in Oars convaid 
Through Pontick ſtormes, then I will trade. 


l——_— 


OvDpE XXX. BySirR. F, 


By writing Lyricks , he ſaith , He hath provided betty 
for the Immortality of his Name, then if he hd price- 
red Brazen Statues, and Pyramids to be eretF:4d to him, 
And intimates that his chief praiſe wou'd >, Thathe 
was the firſt of the Latins, who in this kind of Vaſc 
imitated the Greeks. 


F A Work out-laſting Braſs, and higher 
A Then Regal Pyramids proud Spire, 

I have abſolv'd. Which ftorming windes, 
The Sea that turrets undermines, 

Tra of innumerable daies, 

Nor the rout of times can raze. 

Totally I ſhall not die, 

And much of me the Grave ſhall flie. 
Poſterity my name ſhall boaſt, 

When Rome her ſelfin Row? is loft. 

Where like a King loud Aufid reigns, 
Where Daunxs ( poor in ſtream ) complains 
To neighb'ring Clowns : I ſhall be ſed 

The man,that from an humble head 

T*a Torrent ſwoln did firſt inſpire 

A Roman Soul in Grecian Lire. 

T labour with deſerved praiſe; 
Crown,crogyme (willing Muſe) with Baies, 


The End of the Third Books 
O DES, 


15 


 — 


$252$D$5$S$$2$4:;+$$S 
— | $$$$ÞÞ$+$$$4-$Þ::ÞÞ$$$Þ 


—_ > KK % 


t he —_ _ b- 


_—— — — 


BOOK IV. 


—— 


Ops I, 
To VENUS. 


Argument. 
Arriv'd to Fifty now, he ſhould 
His Pen from amorons Theams with-Lold : 
Yet night and doy doth Ligurine 
His heart to fervent lov: incline. 


 Tntermiſſa Venu: 


Hou Fenw doſt commence again Bs: 
Thy long ſuſpended wars, O pray refrain: 
I am nor as I wort to be, 
While gracious Cynera ruled over me. 
Dire mother of ſweer loves forbear 
Me,now obdur'd and at my Fiftieth year, 
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T'incline to thy ſoft precepts. Go, (t 
Where fair-rong'd young mens flattries court ths 
In Paxzlns Maxim his houſe, 
Thou drawn with Swans more fitly ſhalt Carrouze, 
And wanton it : it thou delire 
T'inflame tby flagrant Liver with loves Fire, 
He,noble,and of comely grace, 
And a good pleader in ls Clients caſe, 
And for an hundred arts renown'd, \ 
Shall ſpread thine Enligns through the atnple round, 
And when he laughs,more prevalent L 
Than thoſe large gifts his Rival did preſent, 
He under Cypreſs-roof ſhall make 
Thee all of Marble nigh the Albane lake. Co 


There copious ſtore of Frankinceaſe w. 
Shale thou ſnuff up, to recreate thy ſenſe, 

And lyre,with Phrygian pipe,and flute, We 
All ſhall thine ears promiſcuouſly ſalute. - 


There Youths and tender Virgin:, they 
Thy ſacred power advancing twice a day, 
Shall with their candid feet rebound, 
. Like Prieſts of Bacchss three times from the ground; Ot 
No worhan,nor young youth love I, 
Nor am I prone to vain credulity, 0 
Nor in carrouziog to conteſt, + 
Nor with freſh Flowers my temples to inveſt. JF, 
But why, ah Lygarinus, why " 


Glide liquid rears thus ſlowly from my eye ? Thi 
Why inthe midſt of language trips = 
My eloquent rongue with unſeemly Qlips ? yy 


I, when ſurpriz'd with gentle ſleep, 
Do thee (methinks) in my :imbracements ke2p : Wh 
Now o'r woods and ar: his plain, Abe 
O hard of heart / thee proſecute amain, tes 
6% 


OD ES. 


O » = II. By Sir R. F. 
 \C Antonius Julus , the ſon of Mark Anthony, the 
p, . 


TriamVvir. 


That it is dangerous to imitate the ancient Poets. 


Ho thinks to equal Pixdar, tries 
fy With waxen wings to reach the Skies, 
"Like him char (falling) a name gave 
T* his watry graye. 
Asa proud ſtream that ſwoln with rain, 
Comes pouring down the hills amain, 
$ Pindar lows,and fears no drouth, 
Such his deep mouth ; 
Worthy the Bayes, whicher he powre 
From unexhauited Springs a ſhowre 
Of lawleſs Dytherambs,and thunders 
In bolder numbers : 
Or ſings of Gods,and Heroes ( ſeed 
1nd Of Gods) whoſe juſt ſwords did outweed. 
The Centanres, and Chimera ſtout 
Her flames put out ; 
Or mourns ſome youth, from his ſad ſpouſe 
lakindly torn, whoſe ftrengrh and prowes 
And golden mind he lifts to th' 5kie, 
And lets not die, 
This Theban Swan,when he will ting 
Among the clouds,raifes his wing 
Oaaſtift gale. T /ike the Bee 
o_ Of Calabrie, 
" IVhich (toiling) ſucks beloved Flowers 
About the Thyzie Groves, and Skowrs 
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Of Fount-well Tyber, frame aterſe 
But humble verſe. 


Thou Anthony in higher ſtrains 
Chaunt Ceſar, when he leads in chains 


Fierce Germans, his victorious brows 
Crown'd with Bay-bough, | 
Then whom a greater thing,or good, W 
Heaven hath not lent the earth, nor ſhou'd A 
Though it refin'd the age toth*old | 
Satwrnian gold. | oY 


Thou ſhale ſing to the publick playes 
For his return,and Holy-dayes 


For our prayers heard,and wrangling pleas Li 

Bound to the peace. 
Then TI (if I may then be heard) Fe 
Happy inmy reſtored Lord, 


Will joyn ith' cloſe, and 6! ( Ile ſay) 
| O Sun-ſhine day ! 

And (thou proceeding) wel all (ing, 1 
Jo Triumph! Andagin : 
Jo Triumph | Ateach turning 

. Incenſe burning, 
A Hecatomb's requir'd of thee, 
And weaned Calt excuſes me, 


In high graſs fat and fricking now, - 

To pay my vow. | 
Reſembled in whoſe ſhining horns, * 
Theincrealing Moon his brow adorns ; Wi 
Save a whice feather in his head 


Allforrel red. 
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A Pataphraſe on the ſame Ode, by A. C. 


| 5 
Indar is imitable by none; —_ 
P The Plicenix, Pindar, is a vaſt ſpecies alone 4 © 
Who er'e but Dedalws with Waxen wings could fliey 
And neither zh, too lowznor ſoar too bigh ? 
What could he who tollow'd claim, 
Bur of vain boldneſs che unhappy fame, 
And by his fall a Sea to name ? 
Pindars unnavigable ſong, (long- 
Like a ſwoln Flood from ſome ſteep mountains pours #+ 
The Ocean meets with ſuch a voice 
From his enlarg'd mouth,as drowns the Oceans noiſes 


z, 


$0 Pindar does new words and figures roul 

Down his impetnous Dithyrambique tide, 
Which in no Channel daigns t' abide, 
Which neicher bankes nor dikes controul, 
Whither ch inamorral Gods he ſings 
Ina no leſs immortal {train, 

Orthe great afts of God-deſcended Kings, 

Who in his numbers {till ſurvive and raign, 
Each rich Embroidred line, 
By his Sacred hand is bound ; 

Which their eriumphane brows around, 
Does all their Starrie-Diadems out-ſhine- 


3 
Whither at Pi/a's raCe he pleaſe 


I; 


Po carve in Poliſts verſe, the Conquerors Iih199s ; 
K 
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Whither the ſwift,the skilful, or the ſtrong, 

Be crown'd ig his. nimbleartful vig*rous ſong, 

Whither ſome brave young mans untimely Fate, 

In words worth dying for , he celebrare 
Such mournful, and ſuch pleaſing words, 

As joy to his Mothers,and his Miſtreſs grief affords 
He bids him live, and grow in fame, 
Among the Stars he ſticks his name ; 

The Grave can but the droſs of him devour, 

So ſmall is Deaths,fo great the Poets power. 


| 


4+ 
Loe, how the Obſequious wind and ſwelling air, 
The Theban Swan does upwards bear 
Intothe welks of Clouds ; where he does play, 
And with extended wings opens his liquid way : 
Whilſt, alas, my timerous Muſe, F 
Unambirious tratts purſues, 
Does with weak unballaſt wings, T 
About the maſhe brooks and ſprings, 
Abour thetrees new bloſſom'd heads, Q 
About the Gardens painted beds, | 
Abour the Fields and flowry Meads, i 
0 
W 


$ 


Andall inferiour beaureous things, 
Like the laborio::s Bee, 
For little drops of honey flee ; 
And there with humble ſweets, contents ber induſ 
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ODz III. BySir KF. 


To MELPOMENE. 


That he is born to Poetry, and by the benefit thereof, hath 
obtained immortality and glory. 


Wi thou' Melpomene 
Haſt ſmil'd on in his infancie, 


Him neicher //hwian game 
Shall ever for a wreitler fame ; 
Nor ſtour Olymopick tteeds | 
ViRorious draw ; nor Martial deeds 
Shew to the Capitol 
A Lawrel-crowned General 
For ceaming Kings: but floods 
Which waſh rich Tyb«r, and green woods 
Their buſhy locks grown long, 
Make big with an v/£olian ſong. 
Queen Rome hath noted me 
. Of her own ſacred Quire to be, 
' Where ſweer-rongu'd Poers ling ; 
And now I fear not envies ſting. 
0 Muſe ! whoſe ſugard words | 
Are married to the golden Chords £ 
ng Who,if thou couch cheir tongues; 
 Giv tro mute Fiſhes Swar-like ſongs : 
Tis ( all ) thy Boon, that 1 
. Am pointed at as I paſs by 
Rimes Lyric : thine it js, 
Tive,and pleaſezif I do this, 
, 
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ODrz IV. BySir R. F. : 
He celelrates the Viftorics of Druſi:s Nero ( who wy r 
Son-in-la to Auguſtus Czar) over ihe Rharias \ 
and Vindelicians: : A'ſo commemuyrates ccrtain vali c 
ant deeds of Claudius Nero. 
"A Sth' Armour-leirer of great Jove - 
A ( Made King of all that ſoars above, G 
For ſtealing him from Troy | 
The * yellow-treſſed Boy ) "Gamma  « 
Youth whilom and his Native courage F 
Drew from his neſt ere he could forage : T 
And now ſoft Winds, being fair, 
Teach himto form ith* air 7 
Unwonted ſteps : Anon more bold T 
Wirth boſtile force affaults a fold ; 0 
Reſiſting Snakes anon 
For fight and prey ſets on : & 
Or ſuch as kids a Lion view 
From tawny mother weaned new, H; 
Ready in paſtures ſweer 
To hanſel his firſt teeth : Ar 
Such Rhatians did behold and flie 'ty 
Druſus beneath the Alpes, who wby W 
They carry at their backs ; 
An Amazonian Ax, An 
I liſt not to Cerermine here : Th 
Perhaps nor can. Butthis is clear "_ 
Their long Victorious bands "5 
Subdu'd by a Boy's hands, of 
Fele what a mind right gor,and true- Gr, 
Bred under lucky roots could do, "8 
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What Ceſars fatherly* 
Care of the Claxdii. 
A valiant man gets men of fpirir ; 
as | Ev beaſts their tarbers mindes inherit ; 
1; | Nor doth the bird of Jove 
Ger a degenerous Dove. 
Bur learning inward ſtrength chrutts forth, 
And Princely breeding confirms worth : | 
Sell where good preceprs want, 
Good Plants turn recreanc, 
d What unto Nero's, Rowe thou ow'it, 
Speak Alpes,and Aſdrabals red Ghoſt, 
And char bright day to-rhee o 
The black Clouds maderto flee: 
The firſt, lince the dire Africar 
Through the /talian Cities ran '/ 
Like re through Piny woods, 
Or ſtorms on Tuſcan Floods. | 
Thenceforth thy youth with proſperous pains 
till grew ; and thy religious fanes, 
Sacke by the Punickh ſword, 
Had their chac'd Gods reſtor'd ; 
And perjur'd Hannibal 'gan ſay 
Arlengeh ; Porr ſheep( of wolves the prey) 
We worry,whom to flie 
Werea great victory. 
The Nation that throagh flames of Troy, 
And Tyrrhene billows did convoy 
Their Gods,and Babes, and hoar 
vires,to th* Auſonian ſhore, 
Like adark Oak en the rich top 
Of Algidam,which Hatchers lop, 
Grows by it loſs, and takes 
J irength from che very axe. 
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Not mangled Hydra more increaſt 
Under Alcides,nor that beaſt 
Faſsn,or he ſubdu'd 
Of Thebes,more lives renew'd. _ 
Plunge them ith' ſea ; they ſwim freſh out: 
Foylthem,with double force they?l rout 
The Conqueror : and fight 
As ina Miftreſs {igbr. | 
Now ſhall I ſend no more proud Pots 
To joyful Carthage. Loſt, O! loſt's 
Now eMſdrebal is ſlain, | my 
The glory of our name. 1+* 7'Þ. 21% 
What is't but Neyos can effect ? 365.3 tai 
Whom Heavens with:proſperous ftars proteR, / 
And their own prudent cate ] 
Clews through the Maze of War, 
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ODxV. BySirR. F. 
To AUGUSTUS. 


That he would at length return to the City, Deſcrile 
the peace and h 1ppineſs which Italy injojed nnder by 
Government. 


| © rom choiceſt gift, Romes greateſt ſtay, 
Now thou art too too long away : 
The holy Senate urge thy word 

For ſoon return,return. Aﬀord, 
Like day, thy preſence ; like the Springs 
Give a new lite to every thing : 


1 
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The firſt, good Prince, our nighe will chace 
The ſecond will prolong our dayes. 
As a fond mother for her fon, 
Whom, having over ſeas been gone 
Above a year,the envious wind - 
Keeps back from herembraces kind ; 
And now ſhe eyes the Vane, and prayes, 
And from the crooked ſhore doth gaze : 
S$o,wich a loyal paſſion ſtrook, 
The People for their Ceſar look. 
For now the Oxen walk in peace : 
Corn,and white innocence increaſe : 
The cleared Mainthe Sea-menfail: 
Faith promiſes,and dares not fail. 
The married Bed unſoil'd remains, 
Cuſtom and law _—_— ſtains : 
Babes, like the father, praiſe the Mother 2 
7 Puniſhment is Sins Twin-brother. 
Who fears cold Seythians ? who the CHedes ? 
Fierce ſons of Germany, who dreads ? 
Whileſt Ceſar doth in ſafety raign, 
Whois afraid of Wars with: Spain? 
Each man his proper Field doth cill, | 
And hides the Sun behind his hill : 
Returning then to ſup with Glee, 
His ſecond courſe is praiſing thee. 
For thee he prayes,to thee propines, 
Thee with his houſhold gods he joyns, 
As,for like reaſon, chankfal Greece 
Did Caftor and great Hercules, 
Long laſt cheſe golden Holy-dayes ! 
Thus /taly for thy life prayes : 
Sprinkled at nightznotchang'd at morn, 
Whea to dry labour they return, 
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Ops VI, p 
To Avyollo and Diana, . 
Argument. T 
He doth in Szcularian werſe Fi 
Phazbus, and Diana's praiſe rehearſe, Ye 
; | Dive quem. Ye 
Od,whoſe revenge for boaſts, the crew W 
From MNiobe ſprung,and Tytins knew, Mi 

And great Achilles,who did Troy 
Almoſt deſtroy, Ch 
The greateſt ſouldier's not like thee, Ar 
Though Sea-bred Thetis ſon he be, Fri 


Who did with dreadful Javelin make 
| | Trays turrets ſhake, Ne 
No Pine with keen edg'd-axe hewn down, of 
Nor Cypreſs with Eaſt-blaſts o'r-thrown, - BY 
So amply fell,his Carcaſs found 
On Tr9qan ground, 
Hene'r (as /ca/kt in horſe compil'd 
For Pallas ſacritice) beguil'd 
I!l-idling Troy,and Priams Court, 
With dancing ſport. 
' But pablickly in flames had flung 
| ( Odire?) each Grecian infant young, 
| Yea formleſsEmbreyes not yet come 
| From Mothers womb; 
Had nor thy own, an Yenas prayer 
Prevail'd with father Fove,to rear 


Walls 
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Walls for «s/£neas toyles, of ſtare, 
And better fate. 
0 Phelm ſhrill Thalias theam, 
Who lav*dit thy locks in Xanthas trexm, 
Poet the hoanour'd Dawxzian Muſe, 
Smooth Agyens, 
Twas Phebus gavethee wit,and art, 
And name of Poer did imparr. 
Yenobleit Maids,and youths of high- 
PD Born anceſtry; 
Ye gnarded in Djana's bounds, 
Whoſe bow ſwift Srags,and Lynces wounds, 
My Lesbian meaſt-res parron ſtand, 
: And guide my tan 
Chaunting (as of old) Dian#'s Sun, 
And the ſtill lighe-augmentiag Moon, 
Frutiferous,making Moneths to lie 
On ſpeedily, 
Now wed, thou*icfay : I, who each Verſe 
Of Horace knew, did Layes rehearſe 
T'ch' Gods, when ev'ry age in uſe 
Did feaſts reduce, 
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Oops VII, BySir R. F. 


To L, Manlius Torquatus. 


ceſſuty to all men of dying , without hopes of living 
again , and propoſing likewiſe the change and viciſſ» 
tude of all things, he invites to lead a merry and 
pleaſant life. 


Propoſing the arrival of the Spring, and i of me 


*%7"He ſnows are thaw'd, now graſs new cloaths the 


And trees new hair thruſt forth. 

The ſeaſon's chang'd, and brooks late fwoln with rain,  £ 
Their proper banks contain. 

Nymphs wich the Graces links dare dance around 1 
Naked upon the ground. 

That chou muſt die,the year and howers ſay | 
Which drawthe winged day. \ 


Firſt Spring, then Sammer, that away doth chaſe, / 
- And —_ it ſelf give place 
To Apple-bearing Antumn, and that patt, $ 
Dull Pinter comes at laſt. 
But the decays of time,T ime doth repair : 


When we once plunged are \ 
Where good e/Eneas, with rich eAncus wades, 

Aſhes we are,and ſhades. / 
Who knows if Fove unto thy life's paſt ſcore ! 

Will adde one morning more? _ 
When thou art dead,and Rhadamanthar Juſt 


Sentence hath ſpoke thee duſt, 
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Thy blood,nor eloquence can ranſome thee, 
No nor thy piety. 
For c'1aft Hippolytas in Stygian night 
Diana cannor light : 
Nor Theſe break with all his vertuous pains, 


His dear Peritboxs chains. 
'n 
vil — 
ts __ . 
Mi A Paraphraſe on the ſame Ode.  « 
He ſnow is gone,the grafs returns 
he T To Fields, the Perucksto rhe trees, 


Earth playes with her varieties. 
Each River inConſumprion mourns, 
in, | And humbly glides beneath her bourns, 
Contain'd within her banks degrees. 
The naked Graces lead the dance, 
With whom che Nymphs in meaſures move, 
The ſliding years our hopes reprove ; 
Which to Erernity advance, 
And the ſwifrhowers their ſpeed inhance, 
The day by ſnatchesto remove, 
Soft Weſtern gales allay.the cold, 
Onthe Spr/ngs heelsthe Summer treads, 
It ſelf rhen to deftruRion leads. 
Where A4«tumn does her fruits unfold, 
Straight comes the Winter ſtiffe and cold, 1 
And life with lazie hnmour deads. 
Yer Moons may wane,and ſoon increaſe; 
But when once wethither go, 
Where wealthy men and worthy too, 
Muſt all lay down their heads at laſt, | 
When their need!eſs toyls are paſt, | 


— — 


—  ——— 


To duſt and ghoſt we vaniſh all ; 
Who knows that thoſe great powers on high , 
The preſent ſum of theſe our dayes, 
Which by ro-morrows reckoning raiſe ? 
Our heirs as well as we muft die, 
And from our clutche hands all will flie, 
Which our kind will co them conveys, 
Thar once among the dead thou be, 
And the juſt Judge do ſentence give, 
In glorious ſtate on all chat live : 
Tice no extraftion thence ſhall free, 
No eloquence, no piety, 
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Thy life recover,or reprieve. 

No Father can,though much he mourn, 
From the dark vale of ſhade beneath, 
Reſtore his guiltleſs Babe to breath ; 

Nor friend can make his friend return, 
When once impriſon'd inhis Urn, 
From cole forgetfulneſsand dearh. 


— ——  —_—_———— — 


Ove VIII. BySirR.F. 


To Martius Cenſorinus, 


That there 1s nothing which can make men no:re immur- 
tal, then the werſes of Ports. 


Y friends, I would accommodate 
With goblers,Grecias tripods, Plate 
Of Corinth-Braſs - and, Cenſorine, 

The worſt of theſe ſhould not be thine : 
Thar is ro ſay,if I were rich 

\ In thoſe ſame antique pieces,which 
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Parrhaſins and Scopas fame ; 
He skill'd ro paint, inſtone to frame 
This,now a God, a Mortal now. 

But I have not che means ; nor thou 

A mind,or purſe,that wants ſuch knacks. 
Verſe thou doſt love. Thou ſhalt nor lack 
For Verſe. And hear me what *cis worth. 
Not inſcrib'd Marbles planted forth 
Topublick view,which give new breath 

To great ar:d good men after death : 

Nor the ſwift flight of Hannihal, 

And his threats turn'd to his own wall : 

Not perjur'd Carthage wrapt in flame, 

By which young Scipio brought a name 
From conquer'd Africk: ſpeaks his praiſe 
$0 loud as the Pierian Layes. 

Nar,were Books i:lenc'd, could'it rhou gain 
The Guerdon of thy vertuous pain ? 

What had become of 7lia's child 

She bare to ALr;,had darkneſs veil'd 

- | The merits of our Romwul ? 

From Stygian waters e/£acns, 

Vertue and fav'ring verſe aſloils, 

And conſecratesto the bleit Iſles: 

A manthas hath deſerv'd rt have praiſe, 
Theſe embalms; She keeps Heavens Keys, 
Thus Hercwles (his labours paſt) 

With Jpiter takes wiſht repaſt : 

The ſons of Ledaitars are made, 

And give the linking Sea-man aid ; 

Good Bacchus,crowned with Vine-leaves, 
tis drooping Votaries relieves. 


- 


* 
 —— _ 
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ODs IX: BySirR. F. B. 
Al 

To LOLLIO. Fi 


That his writings ſhail never periſh : Vertue without th n 
help of Verſes is buried in «blivion. Thats he wil 


| ſing Lollio's praiſes, whoſe vertue he now alſo &- | © 
lebrates. 


xg Eaſt chou ſhould'ſt think the words which I I 
(By ſounding Avfid born)compile 
To marry with the Lute b'a skill 
Never before reveal'd,ſhall die : 

Though Homer lead the Van, the Muſe 
Of Pinder,nor eMlcexs heights, 

Grave Steſichore,nor Cean (ighs, 
Are lilenc*t,or worn out of uſe. 

Nor what of old Azacreon plaid, 
Hath time defac't: Love lights his fire; 
And with his Quiver wears the Lyre 
Of the yet freſh </£olian Maid. 

Helez was not the onely ſhe 
A curled gallant did inflame, 

The rr of his Royal train; 
And Gold and Pearls embroyderie: 

Nor Texcer firſt that drew a ſtrong 
Cydonian Bow. Trojans had foug ht 
Before : nor that age onely wrought 
Deeds worthy of the Muſes ſong. 

Nor valiant Hcfor,and the brave 
Deiphob,were the onely men | 
Receiv'd deep wounds :1pon themthen, 
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Their children and chafte wives to ſave. 

Men ſlaſht ere Diomed was made : 
Bicall are in oblivion drown'd, 

And pur unmourn'd intothe ground, 
For lack of Sacred Poets aid. 

Vertue that's buried,and dead Sloth, 
Differ not much, Un-underftood 
Thou ſhalc not die ; nor ſo much goed 
4 thou haſt ated feed the Moth. 

Lollio thou art a man haſt $kill 
To fathome things : thar being tride 
Ineicher Forcune, couid' abide 
In both up-right, and Lollio ſtill. 

Of coverous fraud a ſconrpe ſevere : 
On whom the all-atrrating Gold 
Could with its Tenters ne'r take hold : 
Nor Conſul of one year. Whenere 

Avertuous Magiſtrate,and true, 

Shall call good, gain, bid Bribes avaunt ; 

Upon Oppoſers bellies plant 

His conqu*ring Flags ; Lollis, that's you. 
He is not happy that hath much : 

But who ſo can his mind diſpoſe 

To uſe aright what Heaven beſtows, 

He juſtly is accounted ſuch : 

If he know how hard want to bear : 
And fear a crime,more then his end ; 
If for his Country,or his Friend 
To ſtake his life he doth not fear. 
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To Ligurinus, a beauteons Youth, 


Argument. 
T hough now fair Ligurinus vaunt 
Of beauty, and be arrog.mt 
Hnto his lovers : he'l repent, 
When his pure Roſy-bew is ſpent. 


O crudelis adhxc. 
Youth, yer cruel, grac'd with Beauties crowny 
When thy ſe k chin's o'rſpread with hairy dowr, 
Aud locks are ſhed,now in difheve!l'd wiſe, 
And hue fades,which the Purple Roſe out-vies ; 
When chou're all horrid grown, alaſs ! chou'tr ſay 


( When as thy mirrour doth chat change diſplay ) 
Why chought Inor of rhis,while earit a Boy ? 
Or why doth hair my once-fmooth che: ks annoy ? 
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Ove XI. 
To PHILLIS. 


Argument, 
He Phillis company invites, 
Unto ſome junketting delights 
On Aprils Ides, what day his [week 
Mzcenas firſt the world did greet. 


Eft mihi nowVnmwm, 
Phillis have a Burr in ſtore 
Ot Atane,nine years old,and more ; 


==” »H oy os 


| nt 


Ar 
W 


XE 8 237 


XUM 


— 


ng 
wr, 


Ard 


Yook IV. 


— 


ODES:; 


CESS 


Aad parſley in my Garden grows, 


'To crownthy brows : 


I'veIvie ſtore to deck thy head; 
A rich houſe,and an Altar ſpread 
With Vervain, covering a ſtaih | 
| From Lamlkin (lain; 
All perſon$haſten : here, and there, 
Youths, Maids,run buftling evetywhere, 
And tremalous flames the chimneys choak 


'* With rolling fmoak;s «- - 


To know yet to what feaſtI call 
Thee : celebrate as feſtival 
Thoſe 1des which (Sea-born Yenxs tide) 
Deſerv*dly ſolemniz'd by me, 
Yea'fore my own Nativity « 
Cauſe my Meche? from this Sun! 
| Hisyears begun: 
A wealthy wanton Maid reſpeted- - 
Young Telephns,whom thou affeRed, 
Though nor thy rfiareh,and him retains. 
_ In grareflitchaing; 

Korch'd Phaeton greedy hopes efcties * 
Wing'd Pegaſis dire example ſhews, 
Who ſcorn'd by baſe Be/lrr ophon 

| ” Toberode on. 
Alwayes beſeeming aQts purſue, 
And chive unequal il eſchew, 
With lawleſs hopes, 7 he, on vyhom latt 

My'loveI cait, 
for none henceforth my heare ſhall hear; 
learn Dities which thou may'|t repear 
With loyely yoire, - For Verſes may 
Sad _— allay, 
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ODn XII. BySirT. H, 


To VI RGIL. | 


Hi deſcribeth the approach of the Spring , 'and- invite 
Virgil to 4 Bangiet under condi: ion. 


Outh winds,the! Spring attending till, 
Now ſeas becalm,and fails dofill.; 

Now Froſts make not the Meadows hoar, 

Nor Winter ſnow,ſwoln rivers rore. 

The luckleſs bird -her beſt doth frame, 

Bewailing /tis, and the ſhame , / 

Of Cecrops houſe,and that ſg ith, :* ... 

On Kings rude luſt, ſhe wroughe her will, 

The Shepherdsef' rich Flocks reherſe, 

And totheir Pipes chgunt rural verle : 

Seeking his God-head-to appeaſe, ,.  - 

Whom Flocks and ills rcadias pleele. ; 

Theſe cimesdathirſty ſeaſons ſend, 

Bur if thou (Y/agilCeſars friend ; ) 

Calenian Wines dglyriit ro try, R 

Tome with fragrant unguears hiez 

And purchaſe withia Jitrle Box, 

Wineywhich S#/pitions ſafely locks, 

New hopes moſt pow'rful to create, | 
And bitter cares to difſipate : inf 
To which content if thou agree, 
Sray nor,bur quickly come ro me : 
I'le not (free coſt) my cups carrouze, 

As rich men in a plenteous houſe. 
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Then leave delayes, and gain's delire; 
And mindful of black Funeral fire, 
« Short folly mix with Counſels belt; 
«Tis ſweer;ſometrirhe to be in jeſt; 


I; 
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Opze XIII. BySirT.H. 
Againſt CTY.C Hh 
Who bejng old, is Lecomse a ſcorn to young men. 


He Gods have ( Lyce) heard my vow, 

My vow is heard, Th art old,yet chouz 
Fain wouldſt (forſoorh) be cour t:d fair, 
And quaffe,and wanton with the air : 
And (drunk) with trembling voice invite 
Slow ( upidywiho rakes more delight, 
On Chia's rolie cheeks ra ttayy 
Youthful,and skill'd in Mulicks lay. 
He reſtleſs wich ſwift motion flies 
From wither*d Okes,and from thee hies; 
Whom rotten teerh,and wtinkled faces 
And head of ſnowie hair diſgrace. 
Not can bright Coan Purples uſe, 
Or brighteſt gems the time'reducez | 
Which once ſwift winged age bath cloy'dy 
In publick Caleaders diſpos'd. 
Where is thy beauty fled 1. Ay me! 
Thy colour freſh;and motion free? ; 
Whar haſt chou left of that, encire, 
Which earlt eukindled am'cous fire ? 
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And me did from my ſelf divert , 

Next Cynaras, thou happy werrt, 

For plealing beautie and ſweet grace, 
Diſcover'd in a lovely face. 

Bur Fates to Cynaras did ow 

Shorr life,and Lyce like the Crow, 
They here ſurviving longer bold, 

That youth inflamed may behold, 
Not without laughter,and much ſcorn, 
A burning Torch to aſhes worn, 
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A Paraphraſe on the ſame Ode, By W. C. 


Y prayers are heard, O Lyce, now ; 
Mrrity% heard : Years write thee ag'd,yet thou 
Youthful,and green in will, 

Putr'|t in for handſome {till ; 

And ſhameleſs doſt intrude among 

The feaſts and ſportings of the young. 

There ſham'd with wine ehy ragg'd - 20M 

To Cupid ſhakes ſome feeble note, 

To move unwilling fires, 

And croſs our long'd delires, 

When he ſtill awakes in Chias face, H 
Chiethat's freſh and fings with grace : 
For he (choice God) doth in his flighe 
Skip _ Oky:,and will not lighe 
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Upon chy cheeks or brow, } 
Becauſe deep wrinkles now, 

Gray hairs,and reerh decay*d,and worn, Tl 
Preſent thee foul,and lit fox ſcorn. TI 


Whither 
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Whither is now thar ſoftneſs flown ? 
Whither that bluſh,that motion gon? 
Alas ! what now inthee 
ls.lefe of all chat ſhe ? 
That ſhe that loves did breath and deal, 
That Horace from himſelf did ſteal. 
Thou wert awhile the cried-up face 
Of raking arts and catching grace, 
MyCynara being dead; 
But my fair Cynara's thread 
Fates broke, intending thine to draw, 
Till thou confeſs with th* aged Daw, 
That thoſe young Lovers, once thy prey, 
Thy zealous eager Servants may 
Maks thee their common ſport, 
And to thy houſe reſort, 
To ſee a Torchthat proudly burn'd, 
Now into colder aſhes turn'd. 


Ovz XIV, BySir T. H. 


To AUGUSTUS. 


Honours cannot be given to Auguſtus by the Senate and 
People of Rome , which may be equavalent to his ver- 


tes. 


Hat care of Senatars,or Roman ſtate 
May wich full Honours meed perpetuat2 
Thee (Ceſar) grav'd on Statures,or comprize 
Thy vertues in Rowes annual memories ? 
L 3 (O thou 
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(O thou of Princes mightieſt) where his tayes, W 
The Sun o're habirableClimes diſplayes ; (1 
Who Yandals, ignorant of Latian rites, E 


Haſt (lately)raughe chy worth in Martial fights : If 


For Dr#ſ#s with thy ſouldiers hath ſubdu'd Tt 
Swifr-foored Brennans, and Genaunians rure : To 
Yea Forts on Alpine mountains dreadful grown, Th 
Hath more than once (viRtorious) overthrown, 0! 
Then did the elder Nero barrel wage, $i 
And with ſucceſs repelthe Rhetians rage. Li 


Admir'd in fight by all, what flaughrers he 
Made,where they vow'd todie for liberty. 
As when South-winds on ſurly billows ride, 
Whileit howry Pleiades the clouds divide. 
He breaking Hoſtile ſquadrons,wirh full ſpeed 
Ruſh'd through the thickeſt Troops with fiery iteed : 
Or as by-forked Aufidus,amain 

Runs belſowing forth along th' Ap#/ian-plain, 
When he with rage,and ſwelling Floods abounds, 
Threatning a Delugeto therilled grounds ; 

On, Clandixs with vaſt force imperuous goes, 
Beating down armed ranks of bard'rous foes ; 

And with them all cut ofthe Earth he ſtrews, 

Yet ( Vitor) his whole Hoaſt in ſafery views, 
Thou force ſupplying,Counſels to dire, 

Andthe Gods made propitious, to prorett. 
For onthe day when eg AMlexandria's Pore 

To thee did ſuppliant yield,ywith cth' empty Court, 
Forrune,thart day,rhree luſtres folly ſpent, 
Gave tothy crowned battels good event, 
Aquir'd thee praife,and wiſhed honour won, 
Thoſe Martial feats of Warfare being done. 
Cantalrians,w\iich before yoke never knew, 

The Indian, Mede,and wandring Scythian crew. 
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With admlration ſtruck do gaze on thee, 

(The preſent weal of Rome and Jtaly : ) 

Fryptian Nils, taught his ſourse to hide, 
Ifer,and Tygris ſtreams that ſwittly glide, 

The Monſter-breeding Ocean,who doth rore, . 
Tothe far diſtant banks 0'rh* Brittiſh ſhore, 

The Gas/s,who fear not dearh ; yea barren land 
Of Rout Tberian clime,ferve thy Command : 
$icamrians,vow'd inflaughter to delight, 

Lay weapons down, adore, and will not fight, 


ODxz XV. By SirT. H. 


The praiſes of AUGUSTUS. 


Y Muſe by Phabes was rebuk'd of late | 
M For ſinging Wara, and vanquiſh'd ciries fates : 
Likechoſe who in the 7yrrhene Oceans rage, 

Dolittle ſails advance. (Ceſar) thy age 
Aﬀordeth plenceous fruics unto the fields, 

And to Joves Capitol onr Enlignes yields 

From Parthian Pillars ſnarch'Cand afrer jars 

Hath cloſed Janus Temple,free from wars : 
Confuſion hach with order re&ifi'd, 

And wandring liberty,with ferrers ty'd : 

Hath ancient Arts recall'd ; by which 'tis known 
Heſperiaes ſtrength,and Latine name hath grown : 
Imperial pomp hath ſpread, and glory won, 
Sretch'd from che riling co the ſetting Sun . 
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While Ceſar is our Guardian, civil war, 

Nor violence, our peaceful reſt ſhall marre : 

Not anger,which (words ſharp'neth,and confoundg 
Cities,unhappy made with mutual wounds ; 

Nor they,for thirit,that drink in fer deep, 

Shall once refuſe the Julien laws to keep : 

Nat Seres,faithleſs Perſians, nor the Getes, 

Nor theſe,who neer to Tancis have their ſeats. 
And we on Holy eves,and Holy dayes, 

Amongſt free Cups,to merry Bacchus praiſe ; 
With wife and children ſtanding inour ſight, 

( Firſt Godes invoking with religious rite) 

Will gladly,as our Grandlires did,rehearſe, 

{And tuning Lydien Pipeto various verſe) - 
Heroick Captains,Tng, Anchiſes gone, 

And brave e/Eneas, Cytherea's ſon. 
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The endof the Odes. 
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EPODES 


E»oDEl. By SirR. F. 


To MACENAS. 


He offers himſelf to accompany Mzcenas going! to the war 
of Atium, not for any help he can brin ) Jr's» 


preſence, bat —_ 7 waſing he ſhall have leſs ap- 
prehenſions for him. 


Hou go'it now our Fleers General, 
Our Fleet, the Empires wall : 
To take thy Sov'raigns danger,preſt 
Upon thy willing breft. 
I; whom lifein thine is ſweet, 
Bur birrer without it, 
Shall I (though bid) mine eaſe purſue 
(No eaſe if wanting you 
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Or elſe with courage maſculine 
Make onein the delign ? 

I will : and thee ore Alpes I'le follow, 
Through lands unſeen b' polo; 

And to the fartheſt Weltern part, H 
With an undaunted heart, 

Thou'r ask,whar ſerves my going for, 
Weak,and unapt for War ? 

I ſhall fear leſs, if I be there ; | 
Abſence augmenteth fear. 

So Birds, divorc'd from their raw young, V 
Fear more the Snakes forkt rongue : 

Whereas (alas) if they had aid, T 

V 


They could have lent no aid. 
This and all warfares 1I'de embrace, 
Onely to gain thy grace : 
| Not that my palling ploughs may vex A 
| A hundred Oxens necks ; 
Nor that my flocks when che Dog raigns, 0 
For hills may change the plains : 
Nor that my In-land Seat may reach C 
To the far-diſtant Beach. 
Thy bounty hath oreflow'd my meaſure; C 
I would nor maſs up Treaſure 
To bury with che Miſers care, Y 
Or ſquander like his beir. 
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Epode 2, 
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Eeope II. By SirR. F. 


He comprehends in this Ode divers praiſes of a Countrey 
life : Commending it chi: fly from the tranquillity and 
frugality thereof. . 


Appy is he, that free from mental toi!, 

H Like the old Mortals,ploughs his Native ſoil 
With h's own Oxen ; out of debt : Nor leads 

A ſouldiers liſe,ſtill in alarms ; nor dreads 
Ti enraged fea : and flies at any rate 

From Law-ſuirs, and the proud porch of the Greas. 
What does he then? He,lofry poplars joyns 

Unto adule and marriageable Vines ; 
And the wild branches with his Sickle lopt, 

Doth better children intheir rooms adopt ; 
Orin a hollow valley,from above, 

Beholds his lowing herds ſecurely rove ; 
Orghis beſt Honey, which he means to keep, 

Purs in clean pots: or ſhears his render ſheep. 
Or when plump Awt#mn ſhews his bending head 

With mellow Apples beautifully red, 
With what a guſt his grafted Pears he pulls ; 

And Grapes,the poor mans purple! whence he 

culls 

The faireſt, for thee Priap ; and for thee 

Sylvanss, Guardian of his husbandry. 
Urder an aged Ok he loves ro paſs 

the heates ; or lolling on the marted prafs. 
Between deep bankes a river rowls the while; 
The birds they pratcle co che trees that ſmile; 


A purliog 
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A pnrling brook runs chiding all the way, 
Which gentle ſlumbers to his eyes convey. 
But when rough Winter thundring comes,lto throw 
The treaſures open of the rain and ſnow ; 
Either with dogs,behind him and before 
He drives into his toils the tusked Boar ; 
Or ſpreads his thinner Nets beſide ſome buſh, 
An ambuſcads for the greedie Thruſh, 
And (dear delights) inveigles in his ſnare 
The Travailer-woed cock , and the Coward- Hey, 
Who at theſe ſports, evades not all thoſe darts, 
With which looſe love aſſaults our vacant hearts, 
But if a vertuous Wife, that bears ſweer fruic 
Yearly to one,and guides the houſe ta boot : 
(Such as the Sabine,or the Sun-burne froe 
Of him,that was choſe Conſul from the plough) 
Build of old logs,'gainſt her good man comes home 
Weary,a fire as high as halt che room; 
And ſhutting in knic hurdles the glad beaſts, 
With her own hand unlade their ſwagging brealty 
And drawing this years Wine from the ſweer Butt, 
Dainttes unboughe upon the Table pur ; 
Your Lucrine Oyſters cannot pleaſe me more, 
Nor a freſh Sturgion frighted to cur ſhore, 
Nor any rarer fiſh. No Pheaſant Hen, 
Or Quayl,go down my throat more ſavoury ; then 
An Olive,gather'd from the fatreſt bough ; 
Cool Endive,wholſome Mallows ; or allow 
A Lamb upon ſome miglty Feſtival ; 
Or Kid from the Wolfs jaws ; that's worth them al 
Amidſt cheſe featts, how ſweer 'cis ro behold 
The well-fed ſheep run wadling to their fold? 
To ſee the wearied Oxe come trayling back 
Tl ;nverted Plough upon his drooping neck ; 4 
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nd che Plough-boyes ( the ſwarm that makes us 
thrive) 
$i rround the ſhining Hearth,content aud blirh ! 
All chis the Us'rer Alphess having ſed, 
Reſolv'd (what elſe? } a Country life to lead ; 
At Michaelmas calls all his Moneys in, 
Bur at Our Lady puts chem g@ur agin. 


—_ 


, A Paraphraſe on the ſame. 


Hat man is bleſt,who void of care; 
(As once the Primitive Mortals were) 
) EWith's Oxen ploughs his Fathers land, 
» Mreed fromthe Uſurers griping hand : 
He's neicher mov'd at Trumpets call, 
Nor dreads the threatning Waves at all ; 
&, Yi ſhurs che place where Lawyers prate, 
And comes not at the Great mans gate. 
Theneither he rogerher rwines 
The lofty Poplars and the Vines, 
And lopping off the uſeleſs wood, 
Makes up the breach with branches good, 
hen YOrin ſome ewilting vale his eyen 
Doview the wandring herds of Kine ; 
Orports his Honey,ſtrain'd to keep, 
Or ſhears the wool of *s render ſheep ; 
al, Or when Auturmmnas from the ground 
Has heav'd his bead with Applescrown'd : 
How crops he pairs, and Grapes tha vie 
With Purple 'c ſelf for noble Die : 
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Which ſhould be thine Priaps;, and 
Thine Sylvan,Guardian of bis land. 

The rooted graſs now bears each limb, 
Then tl'antient Zlex covers him, 

Mean while the falling waters ring, 

And birds unto that Mulick ling ; 

The Springs ſuch pleaſant murmurs keep; 
As ſeem t' invite ro gentle ſleep ; 

Bur when Joves Winter Quart r brings 


Deep ſnows and ſhowers, theſe cruel chings ; 


Heeirher drives the ſwift-foot Bores 

With Dogs to th' nets deceitful doors, 

Or with his fork ſpreads a ſlight Gin 

To trap the warbling Thruſhes in. 

Or ſtrives for the delicious prey 

Of Hares or Cranes,or ſuch as they. 

None of theſe cares can here be found; 

With which our City lives abound ; 

Bur if my chaſte Wite joynely do 

Her partfor th* houſe,and children too, 

Such as Sabina, or ſuch as 

eApslins Sun-burnt Conſort was, 

With old Logs if ſhe raifeon high - 

A fire againſt her husbands nigh, 

And hurdling up the Ewes in Peane, 

Empty their well-fll'd dugs again 3 

It ſhe provide with this years wine, 

| And bome-ſpun-fare wherewith to dine. 
For Lcrine Shell-fiſh I don't care, 

Nor prize the Rhombus or the Scare; , 

If any ſach a ſtorm our friend, 

Thundring upon the Seas,does ſend, 

A Turky-cock won'e down with me, 

Nor can the Jovian Moorhens be 
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More tooth ſome then che Olive-rree ; 
Nor more does pleafe my honeit palac 
Then Mallows,or green Sorrel-ſallar; 
Or Lamb that's (lain at Termin's fealt, 
Or Kid ſnatcht from a rav*nous beaſt» 
Amidſt this food, *cis great delight 
Toſee th'full ſheep pad home ax night, 
Toſee the bellowing Oxen bri 
Thelevell'd Plough e'ne languiſhing : 
Laltly, che men, that ſwarming quire, 
Plac'd round about the ſhining hre. 
When Alphexs thus his ſpeech had done, 
Vowing to turn a Countrey-man, 
That Quarter took his Money in» 
Next (wiſely ) pur it out agen. 


EryeoDds II. 
To M ACENAS. 
; Argument. 
Pick he Mit Macon 


| Wn impious man to villany devote, 
Affaulrs his aged Fathers throar, 


O what {trong itomacks Reapers bear ! 
by raves this Toxie ſo within my G1 ? 
Hath Vipers boyled gore been pur, 


Letpoy ſon*us Garlick be his contitant chear ; 


_———— 


And ſtrain'd 'mongſt herbs my palate to delude > 
Or ſome danin'd doſe Canidia brew'd ? 

When Faſons love Medea's heart had caught, 
He chief,and faireſt Argonant ; 

Who bulls combined never yoak'd before, 
Witch Garlick ſhe beſmear'd him ore. 

With chis chat harlor Glaze ſhe beſpred, 
And on the wings of Dragons fled. 

* Aninfluence ſo rapeful never renc 
Apsia's droughty continent, 

Nor gore-ſteepr garment ere more fervent fri'd 
On powerful Hercules his fide., 

Bur if thou *gain provide me ſuch a diſh, 
Mecenas merry friend; I wiſh 

Thy ſweet-heart nicely may thy kifles flie, 

And on the utmoſt Bed-ſtock lie. 


————R——_— 


EPpoDE IV. By SirT. H. 


' To Volteius Mena, Pompey's freed-nzan. 


Hat dilaccord between ustwo I find, | 
Which Natures law hath /ambs atd wolves dil- 
joyn'd. , 
( O thou,whoſe lides with Spaniſh whipy are torn, ,, . 
And galled legs with ſtubborn ferters worn.) . - 
Though, proud of »ealth, thou walk with pompous 
Pace, 
« Fyrtune correteth not ignoble race. 
Secſt nor whento the Capitol through the Town, 
Thou ſtalk'it along clad inthy Six-ell Gown 
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How Indignation limitleſs, and free 

Of paſſers ro and fro refles on chee ? 

He,who was earſt with Triumwvirs (mart blows, 
Laſh'd till che loathing Beadle weary grows ; 
Athouſand plough'd Falernian Akers brags, 
And treads the Appian way with well pac'd-nags, 
And on chief Benches fitreth (in deſpighe 

Of Otho's law )a molt accompliſh'd Knight ! 
Whar needs great Ceſar,then to go abour 

So many goodly ſhips ro furmſh our 

'Gainft wretched Pirates, and the (laviſh band, 
This,this man dignify*d with prime command. 
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Erops V. By SirT.H. 


A noble youth, whom Canidia , and other Witches had 
ffoln, and ſet in the earth up to the chin, purpoſing to 
famiſh bim, that they might by Art Magich =E Pl 
Love-drink_ of his Liver and Marrow, 


() God, who e're in Heaven doſt guide 
Theearth,and men which here abide, 

What means this noiſe, and why on me, 
Doyou all look ſo rufully ? 
Abyfor thy childrens ſake forbear, 
If at ſuch Births Lucina were. 
By this vaio Purple robe,I pray, 
by Jovewho will nor like your way, 

by frown you on me, Step-dame like, 
Or beaſt, whom eager Hunters ftrike? 
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While here che trembling Lad doth tay, 
Maleto diſpoil from rich array 
H $ tender body (which might force 
The cruel Thracian to remorſe :) 
Canidia,vhoſe unkembed head g 
Was with ſhort Vipers fillered, 
Commands from Graves wild Fig-tree torn: 
And Cypreſs, which doth Beeres adorn : | 
Eggs iteeprt in Blood of Toads,to bring, 
With feathers from the Scritch-Owles wing 3 
Hearbs of 7Jo.co's baneful field, 
And poyſons,Theſſaly doth yield ; 
Bones ſnarch'd from jaws of hungry Bitch, 
To burn with flames of Colchique witch, 
Quick S-ganzw ho doth waters fling, 
Ferch'd from Avernus loathſom Spring, 
Brittles h:er hair,as moody Bore, 
Or the Sea-xrchia near the ſhore. 
While Yea free from all remorſe 
Of horrid deeds,the ground *gan force 
With itubborn ſpade ; and hard ſhe (wer 
That in it,che wuelm'd ſtripling fer, 
Might twice or thrice a day be ply'd 
With view of viands, till he dy'd : 

| Inwhichzup to the chin he ſtood, 
As they who wade within the flood, 
That his drain'd Marrow, Liver dry, 
Her with a Love-drink might ſupply ; 
When once his fainting eyes were ſpy'd 
To link at light of food deny'd, 
Nay eaſeful Naples.did believe, 
And the near Towns for receive 
That Folia of eAriminum 
Luſtful (»v4»-like) did thither come: 
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Whoſe ſpells have power from Orbes of light, 
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The charmed Moon,and Stars to fright. 
Canidia here for ſpleen prepar'd, 

With black teeth gnawing nails unpar'd, 
What mutrer'd ſhe ? wharnot? Oye 
You conſcious Arbiters with me, 
Night,and Diana Q'een of Reſt, 

Now we perform our dark behett 

Be preſent here : your anger throw, 
And powerful God-head on my foe. 
While fearful beafts cloſe covert keep, 
Charm'd with the eaſe of pentle ſleep. 
Let the Sulwrran dogs report, 

That all may jeer ir,the reſort 

Ofche old wanton,fleek with Nard : 
Better my hands have n'ereprepar'd. 
How,lhow ! why do Aedaa's charmes 
And deadly drups cauſe greater harmes, 
Wherewlth ſhe took revenge at t::!l 

On Creons daughter, that proud Trul, 
When a Gown dipt in poyſon'us Bane, 
Turned the guifr and Bride to flame ? 
But plant nor root in craggs conceal'd 
Reſts ſrom my notice,unreveal'd : 

Yet Varss,not with love in ure, 

In beds perfumed,fleeps ſecure : 

Bur, ah, he walkes,freed by the ſpells 
Of ſome,whoſe knowledge more excells. 
O Yarus, by ſtrange drugs, to me 

( Damn'd to indure much miſery ) 
Thou ſhale return ; nor thy tick mind 


From Marfian charmes ſhall comfort find. 


A ſtronger Cup I will deviſe 
Fill'd for thee,who doit me deſpiſe, 
M 2 


Heaven 


f 
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Heaven ſhall below the Sea deiceand, 

And o'rethe Seathe Earth diſtend ; 

If thou like pitch in dusky fire 

Conſumelt not with my delire. 

The Boy ſought them to ſooth nomore 
With gegtle words,as heretofore, 

Bur doubtful what he firſt ſhould ſpeak, 
Thus direfvlly doth lilence break ; 

Ler charmes and ſpels do what they can, 
They cannot change the Fate of man. 

]'le haunt you ſtill : For ſerled hate 

No ſacrilice doth expiate. 

When forc'd by you my ſoul isfled, 

Ile come a Fury to your bed, 

And a ſad Ghoſt your faces tear 

( Such power on earth have Spirits here :) 
And as the N:ghe-mare,on your cheſt, 
Tlevex,and ſcare you from your relt. 

The thronging people in the ſtreer, 

Bafe Hags,ſhall tone you,when yee meet : 
Your limbs untomb'd che Wolves ſhall tear, 
And Vulrers to Eſquilie bear : 

Nor (al) my pareatsafter me 

Shall fail this ſpectacle ro ſee. 
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Errors VI. 


Againſt Caſfius Severus , arevileful and wanton 
Poet. 


» 


Argument. 


The ſarly and crabb'd qualities 
Of Poet Caſſius, he deſcries. 


Onid immerentes. 


Hy (curriſh Dog) doſt harmleſs pueſts aſſail, 
Bur not 'gainit Wolves der't wag thy tail ? 

Why, if thou dar'ftt>wich menaces ſo vain 

Aſault'ſt not me,who'l turn again? 
For like Coloſſian maſty, or red-fle&t 

Laconian dogs,which herds prorett,' 
Through protound ſnowes with flat-cowch'd ear I'le 

chace 

Whatever obvious game I face. 
When the woods eccho with thy difmal cries, 

Thou ſnook*ſt at morſels *fore thine eyes. 
Beware,beware : for Fle ſharp horns prepare, 

To puth choſe that revileful are ; 
Like him whom curſt Lycawsbe lighted fo, 

Or Bupalns his tart-mourh'd foe. 
What? if calumniated once,ſhould I 

Put *e up and childe-like pule and cry ? 
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ErypoDs VII. By Sir R.F. 


To the People of Rome. 


An Execration of the ſecond Civil Warre waged after 
the death of Julius , by Brutus and Cathus on th 
one fide; on the other ly Octavius, M. Anthony, 
and Lepidus. 


V7 Hywhy your ſhearl''d ſwords drawn again ? 
| Whether ruſh ye,impious brood ? 
Have not the earth yer and the main, 
Drunk enough of Latin blood ? 
Not ear proud Carthage burnt might be, 
Riyal of the Roman State : 
Nor the chait Miltreſs of the Sea 
Britainz otour Triumphs wait ; 
Bur that the tliing the Parthians crave, 
Reme,may make ber ſelf away. 
Lions and Wolves this temp'rance have, 
On their Kind they will not prey. 
Is'r a blind rage,or force more itrong, 
Or Crime drives you ? Speck. They look 
As pale as Death,and hold theix tongue, 
As their Souls were Planer-ſtrook. 
*Trs ſo: dire Fatesthe Remans haunt, 
And a Fratricidal guile : 
Since blood of Remus inrocent, 
On the curſed ground was ſpilt, 
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EyxoDs VIII. 
To @ Luſtful old Woman? 


Argument. 
T he fulſome ſhape,and vitions life, 
Of alaſcivions aged wife. 


Rogare Longo. 


Hou to demand of rot-conſumed date, 
What ſhould my ſtrength emaſculate? 
When all thy teeth black-furr'd with Canker ſhow, 
And Old-age wrinckle plows thy brow, 
And filthy arſe *rwixt buttocks wither-dry'd, 
Like ſome raw-bon'd Cows gapes ſo wide. 
But thy down-ſwagging breaſts exrub'rant reats, 
Like Mares dugs kindle Cupids hears : 
Thy down-foft bellie,and thy ſpindle thighs, 
Suſtain'd on legs, which pregnant riſe. 
Live happily : ler Statutes eriumphal 
Adorn:thy pompous funeral : 
Nor may. more precious chains of pearl inveſt 
*Ere any marri'd womans brelt. 
How is'e that Stoic Treatiſes are by, 
And *monglt thy (ilken pillows lie? 
Areruſtick Loons leſs pollent at the ſports ? 
Or doth their courage leſs retort ! H onor 
Whoſe 


contend. ribus. 


Thou muſt wich 
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that chou may'(t urge to ſpend, 4 fit aw- 
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Eyope IX. By SirT. H. 


To MACENAS. 


He beforehand feels the contentment he ſhall take from 
Auguſtus his victory againſt M, Anthony, and Clev- 
patra.' 1 


kV V Hen ſhall I Cecsbe wines, that ſtored lie 

| For banquers , plad at Ceſars vitory 
(So Jove will haveir) inchy Rarely houſe, 
With thee, my dear Mecens, free carrouze ? 
Reſotinding notes char mingle Flures with Lyre ; 
Thi;,Dorique,ſpeaking joy,that Phrygian,Ire : 

As when Neptunian Pompey droven, fled 
Through ſtraigthned ſeas,wirh navie ruined, 

Wha Reme had threarned with choſe chains, which he 
Had ta'ne from treacherous Servitors,made free 
The Roman Souldier by a woman ty*d 
In ſlaviſh bands ( ab chis will be deny'd 
By afcer times)' Jugs armes, earth;Rtakes,and tent, 
Striving her with'red Eunuches co content ; 
And Phebus 'moagſt cheir enſignes doth eſpy, 
Her net-like and laſcivious canop'e; 
Bur the bold French proclaiming Ceſars name, 
Thence with rrwo thouſand Horſe fraighe hither c 
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« Came; LY 
And the ſwift proweſs of lioſtile veſſels lie A 
Turr'd to the lefr hand, ready ft to flie. 
Ogladſome criumph ! chou rerard'ſt the drife Le 


Of golden charior;and youn2 heifers giſt : 

O oladſome triumpi ! from Fugurthian war, 

Thou bronght'it no captain might with this compare; 
ks Not 
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Nor African,wloſe noble valours praiſe, 

Did laiting monuments or'e Car thage raiſe. 

The foe, by Sea,and Land,now vanquiſh'd fears, 
And a black Caſlock for a purple wears ; 

Not knowing whither adverſe windes will caſt 

» & Himzon rich Crete with hundred Cities grac'd, 

- | Oronche Quick-ſands with South-billowstols'd, 
Or the wide main in danger to be loſt. 

Boy,cups bring hither for a larger draught ; 

Ler Chian,or the Lesbian grape be ſought: 

Or fill Cecubian wines without delay, 

Which may a queezie loathing drive away? 

The care,and fear of Ceſars happy itate, 

Lerus with merry Bacchus dithpate. 5 


_ 


—— 
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. EroDpsrt X. 


Againſt Mztius a Poet, 


Argument. 
He wiſheth raging ſlormes may riſe, 
And Mztius with wrack, ſarprize. 


Mala Soluta. 
hag ſhip inauſpicarely quirs che Bay, 
And noiſome Aetias hoiſts away. 
Anſter,ſee thou imperuouſlly rave, 
Daſhing torch (ides with furious wave. 
Let ploomy Euras with his ſtormes adverſe 
The Tacklings and broke Oars diſperſe, 
May Brr-cs ſuch violent guſts extend, 
Rt  5stromnigh hills an Holm woald rend, 
of | 


WILMA 
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On pitchie nights [ze ro ſtars luſter ſhine, 
When ſad Orion doth decline : 

Nor ler the Ocean tranquiller ſtand, 
Than for the Grecians conquering band, 0 

When wrathfal Pallas, waving fired Troy, 
Would imptous Ajax fail deitroy, 

O how do thy induſtrious failers ſweat ! Wi 
Thy ſelf with pallid fear replear, | 

Howling out ſadly woman-like laments, 


And vows,which ireful ove reſents : An 

When ſhowry Notus lowdly bellowing, , 
I'th* Adrien Gulph dorh ſhip-wrack bring. 

Bur if the crooktly-winding ſhore diſplay | ll 

+ Thy ftill ftrerch'd limbs for Corm'rants prey, | 

A laftful Goar,and a She-lambkin ſhall 

A Sacrifice to rempeſts fall. Ba 

) 

Epope XI. in 

ToPertius his Chamber-fellow. Wt 

Argument. 


He Cupid-ſftrack cannot the while 


To compoſe V, erſes frame bis ſt ile. - 

Petti nil me. Me 

TYEtiz,! take no pleaſure,as before, ' 
In writing Verſe, 

Now C#pids arrows pierce : Fro 


Cupid, who me *bove all inflamerh ſore } 
With wilder hear 
Or: Youths and Virgins neat, 


Now 


WILIA 
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ow three Tecembers woods have ſhed their glory, 
Since ore I gave 
For [nachia to rave. | 
0h ſhameful folly ! what a Citie-ſtorie 
(laſs) I became! 
My junketrings I blame, 
When paleneſs, Glence,and long ſghs exhal'd 
From lungs profound, 
Deſcri'd my paſſions wound : | 
And 1 lamentful moan'd that wealth prevail'd 
'Gainſt honeſtie, 
And diſtreſs'd ingeny : 
Eben debauche Bacchss did my ſecrets broach 
From heated breatit, 
With fervenr liquors preſt. 
batif free indignation once approach 
My boyling blood, 
: And this diſtaſteful lood 
Epel,which noughr allaies my maladie : 
Shame profligare 
With great ones ſtrife will hate. 
When I,thou hearing,theſe excoll'd on high, 
Charg'd to get home, 
I rov'd with vagrant roam, 
Tothoſe (ab) flintie threſholds,unkind poſts, 
Which as I li'd, 
All bruis'd my ſhins, and (ide. 
Me now Lyciſcar love ore-rules,who boalts . 
T exceed each ſhe, 
In ſoft effeminacie, 
From whence no faithful counſels can me free 
A friend affords, 
Nor contumelious words, 
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A new flame of ſome Virgin it muſt be, 
Or youth plump-round, 
.Wich long hair backward wound. 
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Exopzs XII. q 
Againſt a libidinons old Woman. 0h 
1 


Argument. 


He ſcolds a Whore, who did him court 
To ſate her Luſt with Venus ſport. 


Quid tibivics. 
W/ Hat mean'(t thouWoman for black E'phants fi? 
Why ſend'it me tokens, why are letters writ | 74 
To me nor vip'rous, nor obtuſe of noſe? - 
For I quick-ſented can as ſoon diſcloſe 
A Polype,or an arm-pits rammiſh ſcent, 
As well nos'd hounds explore where ſows are pen, 
What ftench,what ſweat her wizned limbs hath 
drench'd, 
When (Natures kneener ardours in me quench'd) 
She haſtes co ſatishe her unbridled luſt : | 
Nor bides her all ſweat-ſReeped cheeks ceruſt, 
Or dawb'd _ Crocodiles ordure :* with mad 
reaks, | 
She now both B2d-ſtock, and the Mart'reſs breaks : 
Thus jears mv Languors with revileful flour ; 
Toney with [nachia could'it hold longer our, 
Yea,thricea nigic: with me ar once thou 'rt tir'd. 
A Pax the Lediazxho when I enquir'd 


Fox 
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” Wor ruff-back'd ARors,ſhew'd me thee fo dull: 

(hoan Amyntas giving me my full, 

Whoſe unfoyl'd ——more ſtiff ereted —- 

Then ere a ſapling in che lofrie wood : 
Forwhom were garments (which ewice tinted 
_ ſhow 

In Thrian purple) made ? for thee I crow. 
Leaſt 'mongſt his equals ere a gueſt ſhould be 
Whom his dear ſweer-heart berter lov'd than thee, 
Oh wretch am I whom thou eſchews as much; 
As Lambes fierce Wolves, or Goats che Lions 
clutch. 
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Eyovps XIII. By Sir T. H. 


ie 
rit Þ Tobis merry Friends, that they ſFonld paſs the inter 
pleaſantly. 


R % tempeſts have the brow of heaven bent, 

And ſhowers,and ſnows cauſe thickned airs de- 
ſcent : 

Now Thr acian North windes, Seas and woods affray ; 

d) FFriends,ler us rake occaſion trom the day ; 

While ſtrength is freſh,and us ir well becomes, 

let's old age baniſh,which che brow benumns. 

boy,ſee you broach thoſe elder Wines were preſt, 

When T orqut firſt the Conſulſhip poſſeſt x 

not of other things. God will, perchance, 

totheir Seat, with happy changeadvance. 

Let us in Perſian unguents now delighr ; 

And wich Cy/eviax harp put cares to flight : 


IF 


As 
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As noble Chiron to Achilles ſang; 
Unvanguiſt'd Mortal, that from Thetis ſprang, 
Troy thee expetts ; which Simois rouling Tide, 
And ſmall Scamanders colder ftreams divide, 
F'V behce thow ns mare (the Sifters ſo ordain) 
FVith thy blew Mother ſhalt retwrn again. 

All ſorrow therewith wine, and Song depreſs, 
(Sweet comfurts of deformed hea viel) 


CY 


Epobs XIV. BySirR. F. 


To MIMEAC(ENAS. 


T hat his love toPhryne, is the Canſe why he doth mt fail 
his promiſed Tambicks. 


of © Is Death,my ſweet Mecenas,when (o ofc 
You ask me,why a ſofc 
Sloth turns my ſence;as if with thirſty draught 
I had rcogether quafe A 
Lethe's oblivious lake into my blood. 
It is a God, a God, r 
Forbids me finiſh my Iambicks, though 
Promis'd thee long ago. X 
Beſorred thus Anacreon was "tis ſaid 
Upon the Samian Maid : B 
Who ſobb'd his love out to a hollow Lyre 
With ſtumbling Feer. Thathre T 
Conſumes thee too. Tf fairer burnt not Troy 
Beſieg?*d,in thy lot joy. T 
Mea Bond-woman,ſfucli a one torments, 
As no one man contelits, 
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EporeE XV. 


To his Sweet-heart Neara. 


Argument. 


Onr Lyric dilefally deſcryes 
F aithleſs Nezraes per juries. 


Nox erat. 


T Was night,and Cynthia lighted all che skie 
'Mongſt Stars of leſs fulgency, 

When thou, profaning Gods of power i 
T a& my will didit oaths diſpence ; 

Not lofty Ivies th' Ilex cloſer grafpr, 
Than thy limber armes me claſpr : 

While Lambs fled Wolves,and while Orioxs orb 
Sailours bane,ſhould feas diiturb, 

VVhile unſhorn Sol -his hairy beams ſhonld dart, 
Thou would*ſt mutual love impart. 

Neera | how my vercuethow'le bewail ! 
For leſs Flaccus ſpirit fail, 

For clifcier rivals he'l not brook one night, 
Aad vext ſeek thoſe that wiil requice, 

Nor once offended will he conſtant relt, 
If certain grief pierce his breaſt. 

But thou who now in favour happy reigns, 
Proudly vaunr'(t at my diſdains, 

Though rich in ſtock,and grounds,and to thy hands 
Pattole roll his Golden ſands - 

Though truly vvroce ofe-liv'd Pythagarasy 

And fair Nerews chou ſurpaſs ; 
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Yet ſhe'l her love to others ("laſs ) tranſlate, - 
But then I le deride thy Fare: 


RY 


Erons XVI, By Sir R. F. 


To the People of Rome. | 

Conpmiſcrating the Common-nealth, in reſpect of the Ci- , 
vil VV ars:; 

« 


Ovv Civil VVars a ſecond age conſume, 
And Romes ovvn Svvord deſtroyespoor Rome, © T 
Whom neither neighbouring Afar/ians could devour, 


Nor feared Parſenas Tuſcan power ; FI 
Nor Capna's rival valour, murtinies 

Of Bond-flaves, Treacherie of Allies ; Vi 
Nor Germany (blue-ey*'d Bell/ona's nurſe) 

Nor Hannibal (the Mothers curſe) To 
We (a blood-thirſtie age) our ſelves deface; | 

And Wolves ſhall re-poſleſs this place. W 
The barbarous foe will trample onour dead, | 

The ſteel-ſhod horſe our courts will tread ; Th 
And Rownlas dult (clos'd in religious Urn 

From Sun and tempeſt) proudly ſpurn. Ho 
All,or the ſounder part,perchance would know, 

How to avoid this coming blow. Thi 
*Twere beſt I think, like to the Pheceans, ( 

Who left their execrared lands, No 
And houſes,and the houſes of their Gods, 1 


To Wolves and Bears for their aboads ; 
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Tabandon all,and go where ere our feer 
Bear us by land,by fea our Fleer. 
Can any man berrer advice afford ? 
If nor,in name of Heaven aboard ! 
But you muſt ſivear firſt ro return again, 
When looſned Rocks float on the Main, 
And be content to-ſee your Mother-town, 
When Betis waſhes the Alpes crown ; 
Or Appennine into the Ocean flies, 
Or new luſt weds Antipathies, 65 
Making the Hind ſtoop to the Typers love, 
The ravenous Kire cuckold rhe Dove ; 
And credulous Heards,t'affe& the Lions (ide; 
And Goats the ſalt Sea to abide. _ - | 
This,and what elſe may ſtop our wiſh'd return 
When all, or tl.e good part have ſworn, (breaſt 
Fly hence ! Let him whoſe ſmooth and unfledg'd 
Miſgives him,keep the rifled neaſt. 
You that are men,unmanly grief give o're 
And fail alorig the Twſcan ſhore, 
To the wide Ocean. Let us ſeek choſe Ifles 
Which ſwim in plenty,the bleſt ſoyles - 
Where che Earths Virgin-womb unplough'd is fruicful; 
And the unproyned Vine ſtill yourhful ; 
The Olive Tree makes no abortion there, 
And Figs hang dangling in the air ;. 
Honey diftils from Oaks, and water hops 
With creeking feet from Mountain tops. 
The generous Goats without the Aflk-1maids cally 
Ot their full bags are prodigal ; 
No evening wolf with hoarſe alarums wakes 
The F/ecks, nor breeds the up-land Snakes, 
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And tarther to invite us,the plump Grain, 
Is neicher drunk with coo much rain, 
Nor yet for want of mod'rate watring drie | 

Such the bleſt cemper of the skie. | 
Never did Jaſon to thoſe Iſlands guide | 
His Pirat-thip,and whoriſh Bride, 
Sydonian Cadmmys never touchet cheſe ſhores, 
Nor falſe #yſes weary Oars. 
No murrainrots the ſheep,nor Rar doth ſcorch 
The Carrel wich his burning torch. FI 
When Jove with braſs the Golden age infeed, 
Thele Iſles he for the pure exeratted. . 
Now Iron raigns; I like a Statue ſtand, 
To point good men toa good land, 


oe 
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*Eronpn XVIL 


To CANIDI A, 


IM Argument. 
Canidia the Sorcereſs 
Te doth his over-match confeſs: 
And ſupplicates her to give ore 
Her (pells,and torture hin 10 mores 


Tam, jam efficaci. 
Now ſul wit unto thy powerful skill, 
And beg by Proſerpines imperial will, 
And by Dianaes teddy fixt decree, 
eAnd by thy Charm-bocks which effeRual be, 
To ſummon ſtars down from the e/£therial Sphear ; 
!Thy Spells, Canjdja, Oh at length forbear, 
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And ceaſe,O ceaſe this giddy whirling wind. 

Proud Telephus,he dire eAchilles mind*- | 
Moy*dto relent;; though againſt him he had ſhown 
His M/fan ſquadrons,and ſparp Javelins chrown. 
The Trojan dames dtd warlike Hefty oyl, 
Toravenous birds,and dogs expos'd for ſpoyl yp -: £2 
When Priamquitring Troy, fell down vtofirace 10A 
Before «Achilles, ah,too obſtinate. ; 
Wyſs his induſtrious Sailors lefr 

Their brifted limEsof hiſpid skins beretr, 
Cree appeas'd 2 rhen Reaſon did retrear, 
With ſpeech and wonred favour co irs ſeat. 
Thou now haſt plagu'd me in abundant meaſure, 
Othou the Seamans and Merchants pleaſure. 
Youths bloſlom's faded,and my Purple hew, 

My kin and bones are ſmear'd with black and blew 
My bair's turn'd hoary with thy diſmal oyles, 
Noleiſures free me from heart-racking toiles ; 

Ime cruciated night and day with ire : 

Scarce can my grief extended lungs reſpire. 

Iwrerch am now convinced to believe, 

Salellan charmes (which I deni'd )* can grieve 

The heart, and Mar/ian Spells the head diſpoil. 

What would*{t thor more? O ſea, O land? I broyl; 
As tot A'cides ftew'd in Neſſue gore : T 7 
Nor yer Sicilian o/£tna raveth more - ' 's 
With irs e'r flagrant embers : Thouztill I 

Become light aſhes ſcarrer'd in che $kie, 
Fry't meas *ewere in Colchian poys'nous forge.: * - 
When ends my pain? what tribute wile thou urge 3 

O ſpeak ; And I religiouſly will pay 

Whatever mul&'s impos'd; prepar'd to ſlay 

Ey'n Hecatombs, or with difſembling ſong 


Chaunt thee for fair;for vertuous, and among * 
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Heavens Orbes to gliſter asa glorious Sphear, 
Caſtor and Pollux wrathful chough they were; 
And ſmore him blind did Helens honour ſtain, 
Yer,won with prayers,reſtor'd bis eyes again. 
Ey*n thou, who canſt from phrenzies ſet me free, 
O thqu not ſprung from Sires of baſe degree, 
Nor skill'd in poor mens urns,to difſipate 

Their ſilent aſhes after nine dayes date. 

Thy heart is bounteous, and thy hands ſincere, 
Fruitful thy Womb,and th' Midwife rinſeth clear 
Red rugs diſtained with thy fluent blood, 

When thou from Child-bed skip'it with livelihood, 
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CANIDIA'S Anſwer. 


Argument, 


The Inchantreſs will not be won 
To hear his ſupplication : 

Cauſe he had tatled up and down, 
Hr Sorceries all ore the Town. 


p--; Quid obſeratis. | 

Hy vainly pray'ſ thou to my lock'd-upean 

As well che Rock the nake-itript Sailor lie 
When roating Nept#ne with his billows beats. 
Shalc chou (Scot-tree) ſcoff our ( ocyttian fears, 
Divulge licentious ( #pids Sacrifice ? E 
An Arch-prieſt-like o'th' E/qsile Sorceries 5 Seil 
Revengeleſs blaſon our reproachful fames ? Gra 
Tortruck with old Pelignian haggard dames, | 
Or mix diſpatching Pills, ro what end is'c, 
If thou can't not reſcind thy deſtin'd rwiſt ? 
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The Fates (poor wretch) prolong thy irkſome dare, 
That ſtil! freſh rorments may thy carcafe baic, 
Peleps his rell-rale Sire for reſt out cries, 
Wanting fil] what abounds before his eyes : 
For Reſt Promethews Vultur-chain'd makes moan, 
And Siſyphes his till down-tumbling Rone 
Would roul alofr,but Fove gain-ſaies. And now 
Thou wouldſt thy ſelf precipitately throw 
From down ſteep clifts: Now Noric ſword diſtain 
lathine own Guts, and (loathing life) in vain 
1, | Snivit with a Halter toconclude thy pain. 

Then on thy hateful ſhoulders will I ride, 
- | And make the earth ſtoop to my haughty pride. 
I,who Wax Statues can inſpire with motion, (tion 
As thou (roo curious ) know'ſt, and whoſe dark no- 
Can hale the Moon down by my abftruſe Spells, 
And raiſe the dead up from their (ilent Cells, 
And fervent Philrers mix : Should I bewail, 
My Magic Art *gainſt thee cannot prevail ? 


'& 


—_—.. 


Verſcs ſung in the Secular games every (century 
ean of years , pronownced for th: ſafety of the 


Roman Empire. 


Helus and Dian, Grovie Queen, 
Heavens ornaments; as you have been, 
Sill be you honour'dzever bleſt : 
Grant what we ask on holy Feaſt. 


Inwhich $5bi/la's verſes reach, 
Chaſte maids,and yourhs nor Rain'd with breach, 
bo N 3 Unts 
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Unto thoſe Gods ſongs to recite, . 
Who on the ſeaven- fold hills delights 


(Fair Sol) who in thy chariot bright, 

Dolt call forth-Day, and ſhutt' up Night ; 
And other,and the ſame doſt come, 

Nought greater maiſt chou ſee than Ree, 


Tlythia, open wombes we crave 

For ripened Births,and Mothers ſave ; 
Whether we thee Lucina call, | 
Or Cynthia,which produceth all. | 


Goddeſs,bring Children forth, and bleſs 
Senates decrees,give good ſucceſs 

To nuptial laws,that thoſe who wed, 
May have a fruitful Marriage-bed. 


<= 


That ten-times-ten full Orbes mature, 
May us to ſongs and ſports enure : 
Thrice in the ſplendour of day light, 
And thrice in ſhades of welcome night. 


And you truth-telling Fares,to paſt 
oyn furure forrnnes,that may laſt : 

That ftable limits may encloſe, 

What once to Morrals you propoſe, 
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That Cattel may,and Corn abound, 

Wherewith fair Ccres ſhall be crown'd : 
And wholeſome ſtreams,with air as pure N 
May nutriments co platits aſſure, 
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Ah Phebas mild, withdraw thy dart, 


To ſupplianr youths thy grace impart : 
And Queen of Stars, who do'ſt appear 


By-forked (Luna) Virgins hear. , 


If Rewze a work be of your ſtore, 

And Trojan troops held 7 ybers ſhore : 
Apart injoyn'd their ſeat tochange, 
And with ſucceſs from home to range: 


For whom ſecure,th'row Troy on fire 
e/Eneas chaſte in ſafe retire, 

Free paſſage open'd,and gave more 
Tothem,then chey poſlett before. 


0 Gods to youth grant matters ſage, 
Gods give repoſe to quier age ; 

And unto Remwlns his blood, 
Wealth,ifſue,honour, all that's good, 


Let Venns,and Anchiſes ſtrain, 

Who give ye Oxen tree from ſtain, 

In Wars atchievements bear the prize, 
And courteous be to enemies. 


The Median now by Sea and Land, 


Fears Reman power,and conquering hand : 
The Scythians now our friendſhip crave, 
And haughty Andiehs truce would have, 


Now Faith, Peace, Honour,modeſt look 


And Vertue ſcorned,which foriook 
Our C ty,dares return again 
And bleſſed Plenty freely raigr. 
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Phebxs, with radiant Bow,Divine, 
Gracious among the Adaſes nine ; 
Who doth with Heaven-inſpir'd art, 
To crazie bodies health impart : * 


If he Mount Palatine do grace, 

The weal of Reme,and Latian Race, 
To farther times and better end, 
May he theſe Centuries extend. 


And Dian who holds Aventine, 

And Algidzs, may ſhe incline' 

To prayers of fifteen men, and hear 
Our childrens vows with friendly ear, 


Then I,and all well skill'd in Layes, 
Phoinus and Dians name to praiſe, 

Go home,with certain hopes,that Jove, 
And allthe Gods theſe things approve. 


T he end of the Epodes, 
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SATYRES 


BOOK I. 


SatTtynR I. By AB. 


That Men are not contented with their Conditsons. 


5 by comesit ( great Mecenas ) that there's not 
A man,who lives contented with elit loe 

Which choice inclin*d,or chance expos'd him to, 
But all applaud what ochers are and do ? 


' * Oh happy Merchant, then the Souldier ſayes, 


When by old ageand toil his ſtrength decayes ; 
The Merchant when th* inſulting billows riſe, 
Andtoſs histottering Ship,Give me (tie cries) 
The Sow/diers life, for he meers in a breath 
A joyful wiftory or certain death. 
The Lavyer when he hears his Clients knock 
Ar's gate beforerhe crowing of the Cock, 
Admires the Country life,while the poor Swain, + 
Being from his home up rothe Ciry drawn Ke 
; 
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Tofolloy Lew-ſzitr, does conclude no mens 
Conditions-happier then the Citizens. - 

Bur the whole rabble of 'this fort of men 
Would be fo numerous it would tire the Pen 
Of Scribling Fabizs ; ſo T'le pats by thoſe, 
And drawthe matrex to this point : Suppoſe 
TJove (aid, I'le make you what you would be; .chou 
Who wertta Merchant, bea Sou'dier now.” 
Thou that a Lawyer wert, ſhalt now commence 
A Husbandman ; change ({1des,and fo pack hence 
Yout your new Calling,youto yours ; Nay, nav, ! 


Now your delires are granted,why d'you ſtay ? 
Fond fools ! you'l not be happy, though you may. 
Is it nat reaſon then great Fove ſhould be 
Highly incenſed,and declare that he 
Will be no more propitions unto them, 
Bur all eheir vain and various prayers contemn? 
This isno laughing matter, nor would I 
Be chonghe to ſpeak all this in Drollery, 
Though to'blart out a truth bas never been 
In way of werriment) elteem'd a (in, 
The flattering Mafter thus his Boys preſents 
Wirh Cakes,tomake them learn their Radiments, 
Bur let's leave fooling,and be ſerious now ; (plough, 
The Clown thatrrends the pondrous Earth with's 
The cheating 7 radeſmen, andthe Soxldier too, 
Fhe Sea-max bold;who ploughs the Ocean through; 
All theſe their various tails endure { chey ſay ) 
Meerly wich this inrentian,, that they may 
When they grow o/d,wich peace injoy thar ſtore 
Which their induſtrious youth had gain'd before. 
Juſt Iike rae Ant (for rhar's theig parrern ) ſmall 
Fn bulk, bur great in cucitc.; who drawsinall 
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That e're ſhe can, and adds it to her ſtore, 


Which ſhe fore-ſeeing want, had heap'd before; 
And in the rage of yinter keeps within, 
To feed on what her providence laid in : 

Bur neither ſword,fire,water,hear, nor cold, 
Nor any thing keeps thee from getting Gold, 
Onely ſp#rr'd on with that ambitious itch, 

To have the World ſay,Thox art Deviliſh rich.: 
What good inthy vaſt heap of Treaſ#ur's found, 
Which chqu by ſtealth doſt bury under ground? 
But if it be diminiſht once, thou'le ſay 

Thy whole eſtate will dwindle ſoon away, 

And if chou ſpend'ſ# not our of it, what pleaſure 
Can'it thou rake in a heapof hoarded Treaſure ? 
If thy Barn held ten thowſand ſacks of Wheat, 
Yet thou can't eat no more then I can ear. 
Among thy fellow ſlaves when thou'rr pickt out 
To bear all their proviſion abour, 

Wich which thy Shoulders gall'd and weary grown, 
Thou eat*it no more then one that carried none. 
Or (tell me prithee ) what the difference is 
To him that makes the Rules of Nature his, 

Whether he does a thouſand Acres fow, 
Or ona hundred does his pains beſtow ? 

Bur oh (thou cri'it) mendo grear pleaſure reap 

In taking Gripes out of a plenteous heap. 

Yet (ince our of a /ittle thou doſt leave 

As much as we've occalion to receive, 

Why ſhould'it thou thy valt Granaries prefer 
Before our Williez,which much leſſer are? 

Or if thou hait occalion to take up 

Water enough tohll a Butror Cup, 

Why ſhould'{t thou fay, thou haſt a greater will 
Oztof that river, then chis ſpring to fill ? 


—_— 


Hence 
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Hence it proceeds infallibly,that choſe 
Whato their wills are ſuperſtitious, 
Uncurb'd deſire drives them to rhis and thar, 
Until at laſt they'"ld have they know not what. 
Whilſ who confines his mind to Natures laws, 
The troubled muddy water never draws, 
Nor inthe river does his life expire : 
But moſt of men deceiv'd by 37> deſire, 
« Say, Nenghts enough ; "cauſe they abſurdly gueſs 
« Ar what men are,by what they do poſleſs. 
Toſuch a Miſer what is'c beſt to do? 
Let him be wretched,lince he will beſo. 
Thus that Athenian Monſter Timon, which 
Hated Man»kind,a ſardid Knave,bur rich, 
Was wont to ſay, When ere I walk abroad 
The People hiſs m:, but I do applaud : 
And hag my ſelf at home, when I behold 
My cheſts brim-full with Silver and with Gold. 
So T antalws, being extreamly drie, 
Courts the ſwift ſkream,which does as coily flie. 
Why laughit thou Adſer ? if thy name ſhould be 
A lirtle chang'd, the Fables cold of thee, 
Who on thy full cramb'd rogether laid, 
Do'it lay thy ſleepleſs and aftrighred head ; 
And do'lt no more the moderate uſe on'c dare 
To make,then if it conſecr ated were : 
Thou mak'tt no other uſe of all thy gold, 
Tien men do of their piyres,to behold. 
Do'tt thou not know tne uſe and power of coyn ? 


Ir buys bread, meat, and cleaths, ( and whar's more ) 
( wine; 


W'! all choſe neceſſary things belide, 
W.chour which Nztzre cannor be ſuppli'd. 


_— 
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To lit up and rowzech whole dayes and nights, 
To be our of thy wits with conſtant frighes, 
To fear that thieves will ſteal,or fire deſtroy, 
Or ſervants take thy wealth;and runaway: 
Is chis delighefulrorhee ? then I will 
Deſire co live withour choſe Riches {till 
- Butif che pains of fomach,or the head; 
Or other ſickneſs fix thee to thy bed, 
Haſt thou a vi/itant to fie down by thee , 
Who with due food and Phyſick will ſupply thee ? 
Or make the Pofoy rid thee of thy pain, 
And to thy friends reſtore chee ſound again ? 
Thy wife and children thy quick Death deſire; 
So dochy friends and kindred : Ne'readmire 
That they don'c ſhew thee /ove,thon meritr'ſt none, 
For before all chou preferr'it zea/th alone. 
If chou thy friendsor kindred would'|t retain, 
And not be liberal, thy rask's as vain 
As his, whointhe Field does reach an 4s 
Tobey the bridle,and to run a race, 
Make once an end of gaining, that the more 
Thou haft,rhe lefs chou'lecremble co be poor. 
Begin co end thy labour, having got 
That which chou didſt deſire, and follow not 
That rich Zmidius, whoſe cheſts did ſo ſwell, 
He meaſnr'd's meney which be could noetell, 
So ſordid,rhat he never did go higher 
Then his mean'ſt Servants did,in his attire : 
And to his dyiag day in fear he ſtood, 
Leaſt he ſhould die meerly for want of food ; 
"Till his bold Concwtine did boldly do 
A Heroes aft,and cur the Slave in wo. 
But now thou'lr ask me,wherher I'de haverhee, 
A Miſer or a Prodigal to be ? 


Thou * 
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Thou fill art inextreams; T would not have 
Thee covetous,nor a vain ſquandring Knave. 
*Twixc rough Y;/ellins and ſmooth Tanais 
The Exnacha vait difference there is. 

« There is a mean in things,and certain lines 

« Within which virtue ſtill it ſelf confines, - 

Bur Ile return from whence I came ; - are none 
Bur greedy Slaves delighted wich cheir own 
Conditions? Doall praiſeeach others lot, 

And pine to ſee their Neighbours Goat has got 
A Dug more full of Milk then cheirs?- and ne're 
Themſelves with the poorer ſort of men compare : 

( Though char's the greater number) bur aſpire 
Still to ore-top this man and that,whoſe higher ! 

« Te curbs the Spirit of rhat perſon which (rich, 

« Tugs to grow great, when he meers one more 
So whenthe Chariots from the Barriers are 
Ler looſe toruna Race, the Charioter 
Minds ſtill. thoſe horſes which ont-ſtript his owne, 
Slighting thoſe which by r'orher are our gone. 

And bence it comes, we ſeldome find a man 
That ſayes He has liv'd happily, and can 
Like a well-feaſted-gueft.depart arlaſt 
Contented with that part of *s life that paſt. | 

Now 'tisenough ; leaſt you ſhould ehink that mine 
'Slike Criſpins Yolumns,I will not add-a lme. 
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SaTyYR II. By A. B. 


That while fooliſh men ſhun one Vice, they run into 
another, 


He Players;Empricks, Beggars,and the noſe 
Of Fidlers,all the roaring Damn-me boyes, 
And all chat ſore of cattel do appear 
Extreamly ſad,and much concern'd to hear 
Their friend Tigillss is deceas?d ; For he 
Did treat them with great /iberality. 
While the cloſe miſer,lealt he ſhould be thoughe 
A prodigal ; oth* contraty, gives nought 
ll JF Tohis for friend ( chongh ne&re ſo much he need ) 
To cloath his body,or his belly feed. 
If one ſhould ask the Prodiga/,why he 
By an ungrateful ſortiſh gl#ttony, _ 
Thar brave eſtate bequearh'd him by his friends 
And Anceftors,ſo prodigally ſpends ; 
Andat great intereſt take up money roo, | 
Meerly in needleſs /x.xu#y ro beſtow ; 
His anſwer is, Becauſe he fcorns to be 
Eſteem'd a ſordid fellow,or that he 
© F Has but a nartow ſoul : So up he's cri'd 
By ſome,while others himas mnch deride. 
Fafidius the Uſurer fears to have 
The Reputation of an wnthrift Knave, 
; | Rich both in »woncys outar sſe,and /ands, 
+ | But when he lends, he fill derains in's hands \ 
Five times the intereſt frottithe principal ; 
And\where he finds his Debtors prodigal, 
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Thoſe he gripes moſt ſeverely : He inquires 
For wealthy heirs new come of age,wtioſe Sires 
Had been c'oſe-fiſted ro them and ſevere. 
Good God! what perſons who ſhall come to hear 
Such horrid ations,won't exclaim 7 But oh ! 
(You'l fay ) he does'r for his lifelihood. Oh no ! 
&« You can't believe how much this leve of Pelf, 
« Makes this vile Slave an en:my to himſelf. 

Old Menedemns,whom the Comed 
_ weeping in,and living wrtchedly | 
For his loſt ſon, could nor himſelf torment 
More then this ſordid Beaſt, To what intent 
Allehis is ſaid,if you delire ro know, 
Ir onely tends ro this deſign,to ſhow 
« That fools, when they at i empb one Vice to [/4 un, 


« Into the contrary do madly run, (wear, Þ In 
This man his g--7-2:nt down totl' ground does D; 
And thar ſo ſhore his privities appear. Ye 
Perfum'd Rufillns wears a gaudie coat, Th 
Gorgonins ſtinks as naſtie as a Goat. | hy 
Men do obferve no means, but this mans flames Or 
Mutt be allay'd onely with Xoman Dames. Mi 
Another does a common Quean admire, (Ir 
That proſtitutes ber ſelf to all for hire. Hs 
A man of note came from the publick fps, No 
And,to applaud his a&tion,he did uſe Bye 
Cato's Divine old Sentence, © Bravely dine, Thi 
«& Goon,and proſper in what th haſt begun : Bie 
For whenthe rage of Luſt inflames your blood, Jaſ 
"Tis lawful ro come hicher, but not good One 
An ther Nuptialbed to violate... And 
While C Hplennins cries out, I hate On ; 
To be applauded for rhis nicery, | Yer, 
Giye me anothers wife, ſhe's ſafe and free. Wit 
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Tis worth the obſervation of all thoſe 

«That would not have uncleanneſs preſperousy 
To ſee how they ate Plagd/d on every handy 

« How of ten they fall into danger, and 

@ How ſmall,and ſeldome too, they ple. :ſures gain, 
u And thoſe corrupted with much grief and pain. 


This leaps from tli'rop o'ch*t:o::1e,and rhinks to fliey 


But breaks his neck; and that's whipt till be die ; 
This as he flies, 'mong thieves and robbers falls, 

And that with's parſe redeems his Genirals. 

This is by Foor-men Euggar'd, and ſometimes 


Thoſe members which commir theſe ſhameful crimesz 


Do looſe their Heads,and jultly too ; all ſay, 

None but that rutting Galba dares ſay, nay. 
But *cis more ſafe to venture your eftate 

In Ships,thar are but of the ſecond rate ; 

Daughters of Captives that have beenmade free, 

Yet Saluft plaid the fool as m"1ch as he 

That does commir ad/tery ; For he had 

Agenerons Soul,and would be very glad 

Ot any good occafron,thar he 

Might bur expreſs bis /#eralitie, 

(In modeſt manner chough ) he would difpence 

Hs money to all freely, yer from thence 

No damage came to him, no difrepure, 

But ſtill he lov'd a gentle proſtitute. 

This was that darling Vice be lov'd totl\'life, 

bitfill he cri'd,{"le meddle with no mans wife. 

Jaſt ſo Aarcexns did, who heretofore 

Onely admir'd an honowrable whore, 

And his Paternal Fortune fool'd away 

On a fhe-thing,that on the Stage did play. 

Yerſtill he ſaid, 7 thank my ſtars, that I 


With wives of other men did never lie. 


Oo 
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Bur if with whcres and mimicks ue'd to do, 
His fame more (fer 'd,then his wealth came to. 


* What ſatisfattion can it tous bring, | 
* To ſhun one perſar,and nor ev*ry thing | 
* That every way does hurt us? Todeitroy X 
* Our repntation, and to fool away F 
5 Th' Ettare our parents left us, certainly ( 
« Tsa great vice,wliich way fo e're it be. l 
So Villiw,who had a mind to be 7 
The Son in Law of .Sy/[a,how was he I 
Severely pun ſh'd > Maui'd with Fiſts,nay more, Þ y 
Srabb'd with Steeletro's,then kickt ot of door. (file?) x 
( Poor wretch ! how was he clioi:'sd with name and 
Bur Longarenus lay with her the while, In 
Now it thas.Natural genizs of his I 
Should ſay ro him,when he uad ſeen all this, W 
S:r,whar d'yon mean? Dol require,when ere A 
I am inrag'd,the Daughter of a Peer Be 


Or any zzarri'd woman? what could he 
Then antwer to't ? that wem.ans meat for me, 
Who is deſcended of a noble item. 

Bur NVatare teaches better things then them, 
And quite reps7nant too ; «Great Nataregwhich 
Inher own help is plenritully rich, 

It we would rightly uſe them, and deſcry Sh 
What we ſhould chooſe, from what we ought to fly. £71, 
Does it no difference appear to thee 


By /«ft to periſh,or ncce ſſity ? (rempt  p,, 
Then thar chou may*tt not that vain work at- Jy, 
Of which thou ſurely wilt too late repent, She 
Purſuenot ſatrons ; for the coſt and pain I 
Will far ſirmount the pleaſwre thou cantt gain, To: 
uſt 
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Nor is their F/e{h more ten..er, nor are they 
Mo + clean-limb d,wlioſe attire is rich and gay, 
And 4{o with jewels deck their necks and ears, 
(Such as th* effeminare Corinthas wears ; ) 

Nay ofrentimes that Eaſs,who 's plain and free, 

Wears betrer Limbs then your great Madams be. 

ſhe does her mercenary Fleſh expoſe, | 

Undecke by art,and openly ſhe ſhows 

Taeware ſhe means to titter, nor will ſhe, 

It any part abour her hanſome be, 

Proudly ſhow that alone,nor ſtrive to hide 

Thoſe parts, which Natere las not beautify*d, 
So Princes, when they Herſes go to buy, 

Ino the cover'd pares maſt Rridtly pry, 

Lealt che fame FHrſe,that's lovely to behold 

With a ſmall head,and a creſt high and bold, 

And a round buttock , the eager Buyer chear, 

Becauſe he's Tame,or foundred in his feer. 

This they do well in ; for we ſhould not pry 
Oarheir perfeRions with a Lynxes Eye, 

And be as blind as Hypſea was,when we 
Their greater imperfettions ought ro ſee. 

Oh comely legs and armes ! (fayes one) and yet 
Nie is pin-Luttock'd,and has /ong-ſplay Feer, 
Sort-waſted, but a noſe of ſuch a tize, 

Thatall che Members ſhortneſs it ſupplies. 

Thou canſt no part of a grave Marron ſee, 
Except her face,the reſt all cover'd be, 
lalefs it be of Catia, who, although 
tte be a #-2tr0n,does unvailed goe. 

If thou atrempr forbidden wives to win 
Tothy delires,they are incompaſs'd in 
With guards and walls? *ewill make thee mad to ſee 
tow many things there are ro hinder thee. 
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There's Guardian,Coach- man,Tire- man, F.attercr, 
A gownto th heels,a vail rhat covers her ; 

And many more ſuch envious things there te, 
Make thee the Fleſh,as 'tis rhou canit nor ſee, 

A Loſ5ne'rehinders thee,ſhe will appear 
In dreſs tranſparent, as ſhe naked were ; 

That thou maiſt by thine Eye diſcern,that ſhe 
Is ftraight in th* waſte, and that her anck/es be 
Not great, and gexty ; and her feet are neat. 

Doesany man delire to have a cheat 
Impos'd upon him ? and be made pay down 
The price ere the commodity be ſhown ? 

Bur thou art like the Hunts-m1anywho does go 
Afrerthe Hare up to the knees in Snow, 

Wh'ch being caughr,makes him a chearful Feaſt, 
Yer hee'l nor touch a Hare broughr ready dreſt. (joy, 

Thou ſcorn'| that Laſs thou may'it wich eaſe 
And court ti:oſe thar are difficult and coy. 

Bur doeſt thou think thy paſſions to appeaſe 
With ſuch vain and imperr'nent flames as theſe? 
Has nor wiſe Natzre bounded thy delire ? 

Dces it not more avail thee to enquire, 
What ſhe cann't be withour,and what ſhe may, 
And pare what ere*s ſuperfluous away ? 

When thou art thirſty, muſt thou onely drink - 
Our of a Golden goblet ? or doeſtthink 
All meat is loathſome,when thou'rr hangry grown, 
Bur 7 wrlet,or the Pheaſant poult alone ? 

So when thy amorons flames grow ſtrong and big! 
Wilrethou not rake the nexr thou canſt come by ? 
Be't Kitchin wenchyor Scullion boy ;. or elſe, 
Wouldit have chat burit,which ſo extreamly ſwells? 

I'm of anot''er humour, for to me 
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har I can {ſooneſt come at; and when I 

isk her the Quelition, ſayes Yes by and by, 
As ſoon's my Servant is gon forth, or ſayes 

She'l gratifie me, if the price I raiſe. 

Thoſe that are hard,and te{io.15 to be won, 

Are for the feeble Exmnxchs taſte alo:e : 

Give me a coming Lady,that ne're ſtands. 
Conlid'ring long,nor great rewards demands ; 
Bue when I call her quickly comes co me, 

Let her not #g/y,nor yet c79: hed be, 

Birof good colowr,and clean-lim''d withal, 

Of a good (ize,nor by Chipe-ns made call ; 

Nor let her by her painting make more fair 

Her face and (&in,then they by Natwre are. 

Waen ſuch a Creatwre in mine Armes does lie, 

She is my L2ve,ny Queen,my Deitie ; 
Tcall her by all names, nor do I doube 
When we our Deeds of Pleaſure are abour, 
The barking Dogs,the breaking ope of doors, 
And all che Hovfe diſturb'd with great uproars, 


| Herjealous husband will return to ſee, 


How he is cackolded by her and me ; 

While the poor woman ſtarts from off her Bed, 

Pale and affrighred, 'cauſe diſcovered, 

And being conſcious cries,0h 1" m #ndone ! 

Tſhall be ferrer'd,and my Portion's gone. 
And I without my Breeches then mult pack, 

Boe-foot and coat-leſs,all ro ſave my back. 

From the dire Laſh,or to preſerve my Purſe, 

Orelſe my R:putation,which is worſe. 

* Fur tobe taken is a Crim-, "tis true, 

* And 'tis a pitifm! misforimne tov ; 

I dare be judg'd by Fabizs, who does know 

All chis iscrue, for he bas been ſerie | fo, 


” 


XUM 


O 3 SUyT 3. 


SATTRES, 


— 


SaTyYRE JI. By A. B. 


That men are quick-/ighted to pry into other mens info. 


mitics, and connive at their own. 


LI Songfters have this humour, that among 


Their triends they carr abide to ling a Song 
If they're intreared ; bur riey'l ne're give ore 


It not delired. This was heretofore 
Tige/ins vice; Ceſr who could command, 
It by the friendſhip of his Father, and 

His own,he did intrear but for one Ayre, 
This Songſter would not fing; yetif he were 
Once in the hnrmovr, all the Supper long 
He would co Bacchus (:ng,Song atter Sons ; 
His vo'ce to tit'nighelt treble rais'd,and then 
Deicending cfown co th lowelt baſe again. 

A molt »nfteady fellow, ſomer:mes he 

Would rutas it purſ''d by's enemy ; 
Sometimes hee*ld ſlowly walk, as if he were 
The Sacred hoſt abo::r rhe ftreer to bear. 
Somer:mes attended wich ewo hundred men 
Heel d walk,at other r:mes with onely ten. 
Now Kings and Princes,and all great things be 
The ſw: its of his talk : Anon (ayes he) 
Give me a tiree-leg'd borrd,a ſhell ro hold 
A lttle ſalr,and to keep off the cold 

A gown,tl:0:2gh nerefſo courſe ; if you preſent 
Tins poor ab{temious perſon, who's content 
Now with fo /itt/e, with a thowſcnd pound, 
In five dayes there will not a Great befonnd 
Ins pocker : He tize day in flzep Corh paſs, 
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Athing ſo much unlike $0 him as he 
Was to himſelt : Bur ſome may ſay to me, 
Pray whatare you ? Have you no crime at all ? 
Yes, Orher vices,not perhaps ſo ſmall. 
When /Menius abſent, Novizs did upbraid, 
You Sir,d'you hear?D*'you know your ſelf? (one ſaid) 
Ordo you think to cheat us, as if we 
Did not know what you are 2 Menins,faid.he, 
Could wink at,and forget his own taults; this 
Is both a vile and filly love, and 'ris' 
Fir tobe rakennotice of, when with blear eyes 
We over-look our own _— 
Why ſhon[d we into our Friends errors pry 
As narrowly as with an'E.rgles eye, 
Or Baflicks piercing look ? *ewill come about, 
As we do cheirs,they | hnd our V:ces our. 
An angry man 1s no way ht to bear 
The jeers,whici from the Wits he's forc'd to hear : 
They'l jeer him if ill ſhav'd, or if his Gown 
Ina negleRed poſture hangeth down : 
Or if lus Shooes are not well ry 'd,though he 
May be as honett as their Witips be. 
Though he's a Friend,thongh a grear Fit does lie 
W:tmnehar Boy''y, drelt fo clomniſhly. 
Examine well thy ſelf, fee it there be 
The ſeeds of any Vices ſowu in thee; 
By Nature orill cuſtomewed ſcern, 
* N:gieed Fields ſtill rver grown with Featn, 
Ler's raiſe our felves up co this frame of m'n?, 
Tobe r' our Friends infirmiries as blind 
As Lowers to their Miſtreſſes can be, 
Wio eiher don'r heir imperfettions ſee, 
Or if they do,they're plealing to them, this 
Balbinns lik'd even Agaas Polypres. 
O 4 
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I wiſh we all would erre in friendſhip ſo, 

And vertne on that error would beitow 

A glorious name; for as the Father mild, 

If be eſpies a frailtie in bis child, 

He does nor ſcorn,nor loath ir,nor ſhould we 
Th* errors of our friends, if any be. 

If a Son ſquinting grggle-c5es ſhould have, 

H's Facher calls him, Pretty winking Knave ; 
And he whoſe Child in ftature 's ao more 
Then Syfphwns tl\* Abortives heretofore, 

Calls bim his Chick-n ; it he bend at knee, 

He calls him Yarus; if-he hurl-foot be, 

His Father li{ping calls him Scaurw 2 Thus 
When a Friend lives ſomerhing penwrions, 
Lec's call'r good Husbandry, and when we find 
Onethatto jeey or vapour is inclin'd, 

Imagine his delign is bur to be 

Very facetioxs in company : 

If he be rough-hew'd,and will ralk and rant, 
Count him a down-right man and valiant, 

And when we meet with any perſon that 

Is hot and ſurly,call kim paſſionate. 

« This thing joynes friends tegether,and when joyn'd, 
« It fill preſerves them in a friendly mind, 

Buc we the very vertues of a Friend 

Do into Vices baſely wrelt, and bend 

Or mind choſe veſſels co pelluce,whiclt are 
Clear of thersſelves ; if any perſon dare 

L ive vercuoufly among us ; baſe and low 

We count him thenzand it a man be flow 

Of appreien'(ion, we are apt ro call 

Him a«l/and t"1ck-hal'd tellow;he that all 
Cheats, wilciy ſcapes, whoſe Boſome does not lie 
Expgs'e to any kind of injury, 

| Though 
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Though he lives ina treacherous Age,wherein 
Malice and Slander,and all kind of lin 

Do grow and flouriſh,ought of right to be 
Efteem*d a prudent wary man,but we 

Call him a ſubtle Fugler : 1f we ſpy 

An open-hearted perſon (ſach as I 

Oft ſhew'd my ſelf royou Aecenas) which 

W te" his perpetual and impertinent Speech 
Diiturbs men far more ſerious, when they 
Doe'ther read or ſtudy hard, we ſay 

This fellow has not common ſence, © Alas ! 
« How inconſiderately do we paſs | 
* Laws 0n 087 ſelves, wnequal and ſevere, 

« Since no man without Vices ever were, 

Or born,or bred, and that man is the beſt, 

«Who's troubled with the feweſt and the leaſt. 

« A real Friend will with my fax/ts compare 

* My vertues; and if all my vertues are 

* More then my Vices,he that lowes me would 

* Incline toth' moſt, as tis fit he ſhow!ld : 

* So if tobe belov'd he has a mind, 

* He may by this means the ſame meaſure find : 

* He that deſires his Wenns ſhould not offend 

© His friend, muſt wink at the Pimples of his friend, 
* He that would have his faults forgiven muſt 

"Give pardon,if he take it, tis but juſt. 

Now lince thevice of anger, and the reſt 
Which do our fooliſh Nature thus infelt, 
Cannor be throughly rooted our,why may 
Not equal judgement and right reaſon ſway ? 
And why ſhouldnor all puniſhments be ficred 
Proportionably to the Crimes committed ? 
When a man bids his Servant lifr a Diſh 
Off from the Table,and he eat the Fiſh 


That's 


202 SATYRES, Book, 


— 


That's left,or lick the /a#ce up, if that he 

Should ſiffer death, ſhould nor his Maſter be 

Efteem'd more mad chen frantick Laleo 

By all thoſe men, who are themſelves nor ſo ? 

How would the Milters crime the mans cranſcend 

In grearneſs , nay in madneſs? If a Friend 

Comm:r a fault,art which thou ought'ſt rowink, 

Or elſe al! men will rhee ill-natur'd think, 

If thou ſhould ſcorn and hate him for'c, and ſhun 

H scompany,as the poor D2vtors run 

From that damn'd Uſurer Drſo, who when ere 

The doleful Day of Payment does appear 

To his poor Dzutors,it rhey do '10t pay 

Both principal! and intereſt, how they 

Come by*c he cares nor,he condemns them then 

To ſtand with naked throats,like Caprive men, 

Not to be kill d,but (what's far worſe then it) 

To hear thoſe wretched Piayes wh.ch he had writ, 
Sppoſe my faded Friend when he did ſup, 

Bepiſt the room or break my Mittreſs cup : 

Or if he being hungry rook away 

That Chicken which i'th* Diſh before me lay, 

Muſt I fall out with him? Whar then if he 

Should commir theft > Or break his cruſt with me? 

Or ſhould deny his promiſe ? thoſe by whom 

All i:ns are equal held,when once they come 

T* inquire intothe truth they're at a ſtand ; 

For common reaſon,peneral caſt.xxe,and 

Prefit it ſelf, which is the Mother now 

Of what is right and jeſt,all diſallow 

This fond opinion : When in former time 

Me:n-kind, which of all creatures is the prime, 

Crepr our of 's Mother Earth, they were a kind 

Oc dumb and naſty (at/e,whici inclin'd 
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To brawl for Maft,and Dens to lodge in to, 
Wirh nails and fiſts, and next with clubs, and ſo 
Ia lengeh of eime,rhey fought with ſpears and ſwords, 
Which need had taught them how ro make, till words 
And names by them invented were, whereby 
Tuey did their ſence and voices (ignife 
Unto each orher, then they did begin 
To build chem Foyzs to live with ſafety 10. 
Then chey enated Lawes,that none might dare 
Play either Robey or Alxlterer - 
« Fir before Helens dayes women have been 
«The caxſe of cruel wires, When men ruſh'd in 
On any women which they next came to, 
Atthe firſt (ight,as wild Beaſts uſe ro do; 
Til[ like a Bull o'eh' herd,a ftronger come, 
Kill che firſt Occupant, and takes his room : 
Bur unremembred di'd choſe nameleſs men, 
Warting th' Hiſtorians and Poets Pen. 
We it we do conſider former rimes, 
Muſt gra 't that Laws were made for fear of crimes 
As N.tare cant diſcern ; what's right,what's wrong, 
Nor ſeparate good from ill, nor from among 
Thoſe things we ought to kun,pick out whar we 
Onghr ro deſire,nor can't by reaſon be 
Made o!it,thar he who on the Hearbs within 
His Neighbours Garden treads, do's as much (in 
As he that robs a Church, and ſteals away 
What to the Gods there conſecrated lay. 
Let's have a Rule,by which our pains may be 
Proportion'd to our crimes, and not that he 
Wio has deſerv'd a little Rod alone, 
$!0uld wich a horrid whip be [4#t totl Bone. 
Thar chow Ie with ferule (trike Ile ner ſuppoſe, 
Him chat deferves to ſuffer greater blows 3 
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While thou bold'ſt thefts and robberies to be 
nces onely of the like degree, 

And threatnelt if thou reign once to chaſtiſe 

Our petty faults and foul enormities 

With equal puniſhments : if ir be ſo, 

That he who is a wiſe man's wealthy roo, 

A good AMechanich skill'd in every thing, 

The onely gallant,and indeed a King. 

What need it chou wiſh to be a King, fincethou 

Art ſo already ? Thou wilr ask me now 

If Tdon'c know what old Chryſipus ſaid, 

Though a wiſe man perhaps has never made 

H's Shooes and Boots,yer Rill a wiſe man is 

A Shoo-maher ; to what end is all this? 

Jutt fo Hermogenes,thoughs he's dumb,can 

Sing well,and 1s a good Muſtian, 

And in this ſenſe, A!fenws when he rhrew 

Away his too[s,and ſhur up ſhop, and grew 

Acunning Lawyer,who had been before 

A Cobler,was thil Cobler, and no more : 

So the wiſe man's alone in every thing, 

The skiltull' 4r:i/f,and ſo he's a King, 

The Roguing Boyes (thou calk'it ſo like a Sot.) 
Will pull thee by thy Beard, it chou do'it not 
That Scepter in thy han41 thy cadgel ſway, 

And in Majeſtick-wiſe drive chem away. 

The cheated crowd that ſtand abour chee,all 
Prepare to kick thee,thou maiſt bark and brawl 
Till chou haſt burſt chy Royal ſelf, Aft high 
And mighty King,in brief thou Royally 

G:v'it a whole f.:rihing,for chy Bath at once, 
And hait no guard to attend thee but rt 12r dunce 
Chriſpinus ; Bar my pleaſant fr ends, if T, 
Turough folly ſhould cranſgreſs, will paſs it by 
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And when they dobewray their frailties;then 
I in requital pardon them agen ; 

And chus I live,though bur a private man, 
More happy then thy fained Kingſhip can, 


SATYRE IV. By A. B. 
A Diſcourſe concerning POET RY. 


; I He old Greek Poets, Ariftophanes, 
Cratinu,Expolis,and ſnch as theſe 


Who did write Comedics, wher e'rechey had 
One fit to be deſcrib'd,as very bad, 
Such as a Thief,or an Adalterer, 
Or Mzxrtherer, or ſuch like men which were 
Notoriovs in their lives, theſe all ſhould be 
With a brave be'dneſr, and great liberty, 
Expreſt ro th*life, and whatſoever is 
Writ by Lacillizs does proceed from this, 
Thoſe Poets he did imitate,their feet 
And n«mbers onely he did change,and yer 
His wit was excellenr,his judgement clear, 
Onely the Yerſes which came from him,were 
Harſh and »npoliſht ; for this was his crime, 
Two hundred Verſes in one hosrs time 
He ordinarily poured our wich eaſe, 
As it he did ſuch weighty bulineſſes ; 
Yer chough his Verks like a Deluge flow'd, 
Tii'had ſomething ſtill above che common road £ 
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He lov'd to ſcrible, bur could not endure 
The pains of writing Verſes good and pure ; 
Ine'reregard how much an Awthor writes, 
*6*Tis not the YVolumm, bur the ſence delights. 

Ile tell you ; Once Criſpinss challeng'd me, 
Pointing with's Finger at me, Come (ſayes he) 
Take Paper,Pen,and Ink,fix place,and time, 

Ler's both be warcht,rry which can ſwifteſt rhime ; 
I thank my Stars, Natwre did me compoſe 

So baſhful,and ſo pulillaaimous, 

That I ſpeak little,and but ſeldomze too, 
Bur his laborious /ungs do alwayes go 

Likea Smiths Bellows,puffing breath ſo faſt, 

That he his Iron audients tires ar laſt. 

Whar luck chat Scribling Rhimer Fannizs met ? 
Thar our grave Senate undelir'd have ſer 
His /iily Book and ugly ftatne roo 
In Ceſars Library 2 Whileſt I that do 
Both bluſh and cremble when I e'er appear 
In psblick,, no rehearling wit does care 
To read my Linesto th' undiſcern'ng crue; 

Bur here's the reaſon for'r,there are bur few 
Thar love a Satyr well; molt are afraid 
Their Crimes may be like others,open laid. 

Pick any perſon out of all Mankind, 
He is to pride or avarice inclin'd ; 
This with che luſt for's Neighbours wife runs mad, 
That's for th* unnatural uſe of ſome fair Lad : 
This lovesto gaze on's money {till, and char 
Is raviſht with the ſplendour of his Plate ; 
This to ger wealth by merchandizing goes, 
Where rhe Sun ſers,trom the place where 't roſe, 
Rurs chrough all cangers head-long, and is roſt 
Frem: place to place as Fhir/winds blow the duſt, 
Fearing 
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Feariag lealt he ſhonld looſe his ſtock, or not 
Iicreaſe thar valit Eft.te which he had gor. 
Allcheſe hate Verſes, and Verſe-makers fly 

That Beaſt che Poet comes 'ware-horns they cry : 
Tomake che People laugh, theſe Fellows uſe 
Not to regard what friends they do ab!:ſe, 

And whatloe're they write they forthwith to 

Tl e Politicians of the Condit ſhew, 

Or at the Bake-howſe, that Old Women and 

The Rouging Boyes their je{ts may underſtand. 
+ Much good may*r do rhem,I on t other (ide 
With the name Poet wo'ar be dignifhi'd 

Our of their number, whom che world does own 
For Poets, I 'm excluded, being none : 

For to compoſe a Yerſe,or write as we 

-Do naturally ſpeaks not Poetry. 

That noble Title Poet thoſe {oth fir, 

Who have good Stile,high Fancy,and quick wit ; 
And theretore ſome have askt whicher, whar I 
Have written be Poem or Comedy, 

Becauſe no ſalt,no flimrgnor ſpirit be, 

Or in the words or fence which comes from me; 
Which would be very Proſe, bur onely I 

My words ro feer and numbers uſeto tie : 

Bur ina Comedy the Poet brings 

A Father raging in 'cauſe his Son clings 

T acommon proſtiture,and does refuſe 

That wealthy watch which the old man did chuſe, 
And being drank walks inthe open day 

With a Torch fluming ina ſcandalous way. 
Pomponizs Farheryif alive,would thus 

Rebuke his Son for being leacherous ; 

Tis not enough to make Verſe ſmoorhly run 
With fine c#//'d words,bur ifthey are undone, 
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And madeplain Proſe,would as unpleaſant be 
As the ſowre Father inthe Comedy. 

If from the Verſes which I uſe to make, 

And thoſe which once Lacillas wrir,you take 
The feet and meaſure,and do diſcompoſe 

The order of thoſe words,and make them Proſe ; 
Placing thoſe words before which ſtand behind, 
And fo ixvert their order,you will find 

The quarters of a Poet ſtill appear 

In every ſentence,ſcatter'd every where, 

Not like this Verſe 3 when as the crwel jars 

Of wars had lroke onr iron poſts and bars. 

So much for that; We'l rake a time to know, 

Whither this Poetry be right or no : 

Now I would onely ask whither to chee 

A Satzr can juſtly offenſive be. 

The bawling Lawyers and the formal Judge, 
When they in Gowns and with their Law-too/s trudge, 
Make AMalefaFors tremble, while chat he 
That's innocent contemns their P-geantry. 
Thovgh rhou'rr a malef ator, yer lince I 

Am no Informer, why do'it from me fly ? 

No Books of mine do proftitured lie 
On publick Stalls to temper th” enquiring Eye 
Of Paſſengers, ſoy1'd by the greafic Thumbs 
Of every prying naſty Cl/:wn that comes. 
I ſeldome do rehearfe,and when I do, 

"Tis to my Friends,and with relunitance to0 * 
Not before every one,nor every where; 
We have too many that Rehearſersare, 

In publick Baths,and open Markets too, 

In the Seild chambers,where their voices do 
Double by reperc«ſſion,they rehear'e 

la lipid notions tortur'd into Verſe. 
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This pleaſes empty F _m_ never mind 
True wit and ſenſe,ſo rhime and feetthey find, 
Thou ſayeit I loveto jeer and ſtudy it, 
To gratifie my own ill-natur'd wit ; 
Where didſt thou pick up this Report? or whs 
Ofmy acquaintance e're reputes me ſo? 
That perſon who back-bites his abſent friend, 
« Oy when an»ther does will not defend 
* His repatation ; he that aims to be 
«The jefter in all fooliſh company, 
* Ambitions of the Title of a Wit; 
i Ablab of 's tong ne,who what ere you commit 
"Unto his truſt, diſcovers and betrayes, C 
© And impndently lies in what he ſayes : fd 
*TÞ zs a dirty fellow, ſuch & one 
© Every true Roman & concern'd to ſhun. 
ve ſeen a dozen men together feaſt, 
And one has rudely jeer'd at all che reſt, 
kicept his Friend,which entertain'd them all ; 
But being drunk at laſt on him did fall, 
When wine (T#ath's Mother) had uniockt his Breaſt; 
Reveal'd choſe thoughts that there did ſmother'd rett; 
Thus who abborr*it baſe Fellows,wilt ſuppoſe 
This beaſt free, civil, and ingenious. 
Whilelt if 1 do diſcover and deride 
Some powdred Coxcombs vanity and pride ; 
Orelſe ſome nalty Sloven,thou doſt fall 
On me; as envious or Satyrical. 
Ifin thy preſence any perfon does 
Report Petillzs Sacriligious, 
Thou (as thy euſtome 1s) wile him defend, 
And fay Petillies was thy antient Friend ; 
From Children you were converſent;and he 
With Kiridneffes was fill obliegi ng thee; 
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Thethought of him does much thy Spirit chear, 
Thar he is well, and thou enjoy*| hjm here : 
But yet thou canſt not bur admire how he 
Himſelf could from that Fadgement ſo well free. 
Such Friends are like the Scattle-fih,whoſe skin 
Is whice without, bur all black juice within ; 
This is the r«ſ# of Friendſhip, and this vice 
( If any promiſe in my power lies ) 
I freely promiſe thou ſhalt never find 
In all my wricings,no nor in my mind. 

<« If I ſpeak what is joc#lar and free, 
« You by the Law are bound to pardon me. 
My tonour'd Father,now deceas'd,did uſe 
Into my mind theſe Precepts to infuſe ; 
Obſerve ( quoth he )) their end whovice purſue, 
And thou by that all Vices wilt eſchew : 
When he did preſs me to good Husbandrie, 
Andthrifty frugal courſes,and to be 
Content with that Eſtate which he had got, 
And did intend to leave me ; doſt thou nor 
(Said be ) obſerve the wealthy AlLizs Son 
Into what want he is by wildnefs run ? 
See what a ſ-abby Fellow's Barr grown, 
Barrw che Ranting'it Gallantof the Town ; 
A good inſ{trutionfor young Heirs,that they 
Should not their Patrimony fool away ! 
And when from love of YYhores he would deter me, 
He to S:{xnw ſad Fare would refer me, 
Thar after marri*d Wives I ſhould not ſtray, 
Bur uſe my Pleaſures ina Lawful way. 
( Quoth he ) uponthy name *cwil be a Brand 
If like Trebonizs thou ſhould'ſt be trappand, 
Philoſophy will with much reaſon ſhew (ſue. 


What thou ſhould'it ſhun,and what thou ſhould'lt Pa 


b— 


mg my Hoe =n oy = ByY<g 


n= 4 


SO —» » I DO TT » » © ed <= 


XUN 


Book I. SATTRES, 


—__ —a< - MM — 


"_— — 


If thou canit well obſerve thoſe prudent wayes, 

In which our Fathers walkc in former dayes, 

And keepthy life anq reputation free 

From vice or ſcandal whileft chou're under me; 

I'm pleas'd : Bur when thy mind and body rog 

By age to full maturity ſhall grow, 

leturnthee looſe intothe World. Thus he 

Did in my Nonage wiſely nurcure me : 

When he propos'd a duty to be done, 

He'ld ſay, Thou haſt a fair example(Son) 

For doing this,chou haſt before thine eyes 

Thoſe winch to honowy and grear power did riſes 
And if eld have me any vice ro flie, 

(Sayes he) A man may fee with halt an eye 

This a&t which now thou art about to do 

Isagainſt honeffy and prefit roo. 

vince this mans name, and rhar's who did this thing; 

With general ſcandal through the Nationring. 

And as one G'zttens death doth much affright 
Another,and ſuſpends his appetice 
For fear of deatli;fo orhers infamy 
Makes render Spirits from thofe vices fly. 

Thus 1liv'd unconcern'd in allchoſe Crimes 
Which ruine young-men in theſe impious times, 
Though I perhaps do'nt unpollured live, 

Bur have ſmall faults, which men may well forgive, 

And which my ſecond choughts and a tr«e Friend; 

And wiſer age may ceach me to arttend ; 

For I'm not wanting to my ſelf when I 

Do walk alone,or in my Bed do lie. 

Then I chink wich my ſelf,chis way is beſt 

And if I follow'r,I am truly bleſt, 

And to my Friends am grateful ; but when I 

Odſerye a perſon doing tooliſhly, 
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Should I be ſuch an Aſs co make the ſame 
I!l courſe my pattern,which has been his ſhame ? 
Theſe are my private thoughts, and when I light 
Ona ſpare minute I doVerſcs write, 

Andethis is one of choſe ſmall (ins which I 

Am puilry of, which if thou ſhould'it deny 
Topardon, all of my Frarernitie 

Would come to help me ; for we Poets be 

A mighty n«mber,and as once the Jews, | 
Romans to their Religion did ſeduce, 6 

So we'l dub thee a Brother of the 1ſ#/e. 


SATYRE V. By A. B. 


A Journey frem Rome toBranduſium. 


Rom ſpatious Rome to Aris once went T, 
With Heliodoras in my company, 
The beſt for Rhetorick that the Grecians had ; 
Our /nn was ſmall,our entertainment bad. 
From whence to Apii forum we did ride, 
Where Sailors and lewd Viftuallers moſt relide. 
We made it two dayes work,whicl might be done 
By thoſethar had a mind in lefs then one. 
The Appian Road we did nor tedious think, 
Wetravell'd ſlowly, and did often drink : 
Here, "cauſe the water was unwholſome, I 
Refus'd ro eat a Swpper, bur ſate by 
VWhile my Friends did ; I long'd to be in Bed, 
For night on th' carth_ her ſable wings had ſpread, 
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And ſtuck the Heaven with ſtars, but ſuch a noiſe 
Roſe from the $azlors railing at cheir Boyes, 
And their Boyes back again at them ! So ho ! 
The Boat,the Boat | Plague on you,where d'yon go? 
( Sayes one) you Rog, you over-load the Boat, 


Tos bye (fayes t'other with an open throat 


Hold, hold, now "tis enough : And thus while chey 
Harneſt their Mules, and quarrel for their Pay, 


They ſpene a whole houers time ; the ſtinging flras 


And croaking Frogs deni'd me (leep and eaſe. 
And now che Sailor being got quite drunk, 
With naſtie Wine begins to ling of 's Punch, 
The Mule-m4n does the like of his : both try 
Which ſhould roar loudeſt for the YVittory ; 
Atlengeh the Afnle-man being weary grown, 
Falls faſt aſleep ; while toa neighbouring fone 
The lazie Mariner did tie the Barge 
With the Mules traces which was gon at large 
To graze ; and likewiſe falls aſleep till day, 
Then we perceiv'd the Barge was at a ſtay, 
There being no Axle to draw her; thereupon 
Our leaps a ſwrly Fellow, and layeson 
The 1M/e-man and the Sailer head and (ide 
With a cough (zdgel,which was weil appli'd - 
Then in four hors we aſhore were ſer, 
We waſh o'r hands and f.zc:5,and did eat : 
Then after Dinner three full miles walke we, 
And cameto Anxsr, where the houſes be 
Cover'd with Poliſht Stone, my honour'd Friend 
Mecenas and Cocceings did intend 
To rake this ALritine (ity inthe road, 
Both being ſent 4maſſadirs abroad 
Bot Stare Aﬀairs,and uling to compo'e 
All differences whici *cwixt Friends aroſe, 
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Here anointed theſe ſore Eyes of mine 

With rhe moſt true Colhrium ex lent Wine, 

Then ſtraight Mercenas and three more ſee, 
Ingeniozs perſons all, and forthwith we 

With ſcorn paſs by that petty Village,where 

That Scrivener Luſcas proudly rul'd as Mayor. 
With Mace and Chainzand Far and Purple- gown, 
Strutting and 4cmincering 0're the Town, 

And came to Formie ſoundly tir'd at latt, 

Where our Friends gave good lodging and repaſt: 

The nexc day was a bleſſed day,for we 
Came to a Town where wine was good and free : 
There Virgil, :rius,and Plotinus mer, 

Men of ſuch Sonls the World can't equal yer, 
Nor are there any inche World ro me 

So much obliging as thoſe perſons be, 

Bur oh ! what love, and what embracing *ewas ? 
And what rejoycing did berween us paſs ? 

« No man in's Wits can any thing commend 

« Before a real and ingenuous Friend. 

Nextto a ſmall Maritine viliage,near 
C:mpania's Bridge we came,the 7 oxn/men there 
Wirth Wood and Sale Mecenas did preſent 
As fees,” cauſe in an Emb.ſſy he went. 

From thence to Caps bertimes we came, 
Virgil and I did ſleep, Aſec:nas game ; 

Thar roilſome play at Ball no way complies 
With Firgi's ſtomack, nor with my blear eyes. 
Hence we came to { occ-ius houſe,which is 
Seared beyond the Cl/axdizin Holiterier, 

A ſtately houſe,where plentie did abound, 
And there we ſp/endid entertainment found. 

And now (my Muſe) afſiit me while I cell 
That memorable ſqu«ble which befel 
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Berween S armentss that Buffoon,and one 


M-ſſins,vhofe Face with warts was over-grown ; 


And from what Noble antient Familie 
Theſe Combatants deriv'd their pedigree ; 
The O/ian Nation unto Meſſins gave 

His being, but Sarmentas was a Slave 

Of this condition and original. 


Theſe ewo Tongue-combarants began their braul ; 
d Rackal (ſayes Sarmentas farlt ) 


Thos Horſe-fas 
Atwhbich we fell a laughing, like ro burit. 
M:ſſues replies, ell be it ſo ; what then? 

( And Ox-like oſt his head at bim agen. ) 
Oh ? (fayes Sarmen: us) what « dangerons Cow, 
Had not thy h:rns been quite ſaw d off , wert thou, 
Who art ſo curft without them? thy old face, 
(If p file ) is uglier then it was,---=-= 

Cince thy gre.:1t wen 0n one fade, now we find 

(ut outyit leaves an ugly lrand Lehind, 

That botchy face of thine lovks as if thow 

Hadſt a Campamian Clap upon ther now. 

Thus he abus'd Ce ſſens tace,and bid 

Him come and dance as Polyphemens did. 

No vizardynor yet buckins need'ſt thou wear, 


Thy face and limbs can't ſeems worſe then they ave. 


Meſſins retorts as much ; Thow Dog, (ſayes be) 

When will thy laveTip end? for though thou be 

Now made a Scribe, thy Mrs. right thereby 

It net extinguiſht » tell w2,Sirrah,»by 

Didſt tho ſo of ten run away from ber ? 

Is not a pound of bread ſufficient fare 

Fir ſuch a ſtarveling ſlave as thou toeat ? 

And with ſuch paſtizze we got down our meat, 
Ar Bencventum our officiqus Holt 

Roaſting lean Birds,was like himſe!t to roait. 
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The pile of fire fell down,and ſcatrer*'d flame 
Unta the roof ofthe old Kitchin came, 

The hungry Gueſts,and Servants worſe then thoſe, 
Being afraid cheir ſwpper they ſhould loſe, 

Began to ſcramble, and did more conſpire 

To ſnatch the vifuals,then ro quench the fire. 

And now th' Apslean Mountains did appear, 
Which by Atabslixs ſo ſcorched are, | 
Theſe we had ne're chaw'd ore,bur that there lay 
Trivicus to refreſh us by the way ; 

Bur ſuch a curſed ſoak did there ariſe 

From che greenBoughs they burnt,it ſcorcht our ey. 
Here I the Coxcomb of the company 

Till Mid-night did in expe#ation lie 

Ofa falſe Fench,who promis'd ro come to me, 

But fleep did come,and that more good did do me: 
Bur what I dreamt,and what on me befel, 

My body and my ſheets can onely tell. ; 

Thence four and twentie miles we were convey d 
By Coach,then in a little town we ſtaid, 

Whioſe name won't ſtand in verſe,but yet there are 
Plain ſigns to know it by, they water there 

(The meaneft of all chings ) ſell, while tray'lers may 
With fine bread gratis load themſelves away. 
Bread at Can»ſrums gritty ater there 

Is as at Equrtutium,very rare. 

Brave Diomedes of fo high renown, 

*Twas he,thar built in former time, this town. 
Here Farixs parted from's,and weeping went, 
While we his abſence did as much lament. 
To Rbi thence, we being tir'd, did get, 
The jowr-ney long,and worſe becauſe 'twas wet. 
Next day to Fiſhy Baru: we repair, 

The way was wor ſe,but yerthe Weather fair ; 
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From thence to Gratia,which did ſeem to be 
Founded in ſpight of th* Water Nympbs,for we 
Found wholeſome Water greatly wanting there, 
Bur we had ex'lent fpart ; far they did dare 
Perſwade me,thar their /ncenſe which they lay 
Upon their Altars, would conſume away 
Without afire,I'le ne're chink 'ris true, 
This ftory firs th' wncircwmciſed Few ; 
For I well know the Gods live free from cares, 
And ne're concern themſelves in mans affairs, 
And when as Nature any thing does do, 
s. | Which Mortal men are moſt accuſtom'd to, 
[don't believe chat 'tis the careful Gods 
Send down this wonder from their high abodes; 
Thence to Branduſium we gur travels bend, 
And here my paper and our jowrney end, 
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SaTtyYRE VI. By Sir RF. 
To MACENAS. 


He reprehends the vain judgement of the people of Rome 
concerning Nobility , meaſuring the ſame by antiqui 
ty of Pedigree , not by vertne ; nor willingly admit 
ting to: Magiſtracy any but ſuch as were adorned with 
the former, That there was noveaſon to envy him fa 
the friend/hip of Mazcenas, as for 4 Tribuneſiy; 
ſince that was not given by Fortune , but acquired 
the recommendations of vertue. Laſtly, ſhews his com 
dition.in a private life to be much better z then (if k 
were a Magiſtrate ) it cond be. 


Ne that the Twſcans (who from Lydia came) 

Have nothing nobler then Mecenas name ; 

Nor that thy Mothers,and Sires Grand-lire were 

Gen'rals of old,makes thee as moſt men, ſneer 

Thy noſe up at poor folks, and ſuch as me, 

Born of a Father,from a Slave made free.” 

Whenthou affirm*Mt,/t skils not of what kind 

Any is come ; if of a noble mind ; 

Thou deem'it (and right) chat before T//us reign, 

(Who was a King, yet not a Gentleman) 

Many a man of no degree, no name, 

By great atchievements to great honours came. 
Levinus contrary (Yaleris's Son, 

By whom proud T::rqvin was expell'drche Throne) 

Him worthleſs, Ev'nthe people (whom you know) 

They ſcorn'd ; Thoſe fools that honours ofc beitow 

On undefervers, doating on gay men, 

Dazled with ſhields and coroners. Wuat then 
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Shall we do, lifred fat above their Sphere? 
The People to Levinus did prefer 
A new man Decins; yer now,ſhould I 
Srand for a place,hoarſe Appius would cry, 
Withdraw | *cauſe I'm no Gentleman : and ſhall, 
When Hor ace meddles farther then his Naul. 
Burt Honour takes into her golden Coach 
Noble and baſe, T{us, what haſt ro rouch 
The Purple Robe (which Ceſar forc'c thee quit) 

And be a Tribune? Envy thou didft ger 
Thereby,by whom i'ch dark thou'dſt neer been ſpide. 

For when che people ſee a ſtrange face ride 

Up to the ears in Ermins, and a lift 

(Or more) of Gold ; frait they demand, Why is*t ? 

What was his Father? Jalt as when ſome youth, 

Sick of the Faſhions (to be thought, forfooth; 

Handſome) inflames the fairer Sex,ro call 

His face in queſtion, hair, reech,foor,and ſmall. 

So when a man upon the Stage ſhall come, 

And ſzy, Give me the Reins that govern Rome, 

le manage Italy,the State ſhall be | 

My care,1,and the Church likewiſe : Ods me ! 

It forces every Mortal ro enquire 

And know who was his Mother, who his Sire ? 

Shall then che Off-ſpring of a Minſtrel dare 

D ſplace this General,condemn thar Peer ? 

Novins was one hole lower. Being the ſame 

My Father was,you'd *hink from Brate he came. 

Bur if ewo hundred Draies obſtru&t a ſtreer, 

Or with cheir Trumperers,three Funerals meet; 
Louder chenall he chafes with brazen lungs, 
And this is ſomething to awe peoples rongues. 

Bur ro my felf,the ſon of the Freed man, 
O(Envy cries) The ſon of the Freed mean | 
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Mecenas,now, Becauſe thy Gueſt : before, 
Becauſe a Remean Tribune's charge I bore. 


Theſe two are nor alike ; I may pretend, (\ 
Though not co office, yer to be thy friend, H 
Thou being chiefly inthis caſe ſo choice, N 
Not guided by Ambition, popular voice, Bl 
Or by achance : Yirgil his word did paſs Ti 
For me,then Yarss told thee what I was. ( 
When firſt preſented, little ſaid Ito thee, 0 
C For Modelty's an infant) did not ſhew thee Li 
A long-taild Pedigree : I did nor ſay, B 
T bred Race-horſes in Appulia : Ri 
Told what I was. As lictle thou replied'it, F 
(Thy mode) I go - ar nine monerhsend, thou bid't I k 
Me,of thy Friends,be one. Of this I boaſt, In 
That I pleas'd thee (who to diſtingwiſh know'Rt) [1 
Not Noble,but of fair and Chryital thoughts. M 
Yer,if except ſome few (not hainows) faults, « 
My Nature's itraighr (as you may reprehend, A 
Ina fair face,ſome moles.) If (to commend F 
My ſelf ) Tam not given to avarice ; A 
Not naitie,not debauchrt, not ſold to vice, M 
Lov'd by my Friends, obedient ro the Laws, F 
Ofall cheſe chings my Father was the cauſe. T 
Who though but renant to one ſmall lean Farm, ll 
In Flavis's School would never let me learn. A 
When preat Cextwrions ſent their great Boyes thither, T 


Their lefrarmes crampt with ſtones, hung in a leather: 
Bag,with a counting-board ; bur boldly parts 

With me (a child) to Rowe : t'imbibe thoſe arts 

A Knight, or Senator, might teach his Roy ; 

That wha had ſeen my cloarhs and my convoy 

Of Servants,cleaving through a preſs,would (wear 
Some wealthy Grandlire did my charges bear. 
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Himſelf ( the carefwl' ff Tutor) had his eye 
Over them all. In ſhort my Modeſtie, 
(Verrues firit bloom) fo warring from this Well, 
He both preſerv'd my whiteneſs and my ſmell : 
Nor fear'd, leſt any ſhould intime co come, 
Blame him he had not bred me {till at home 

To his own Trade : or I my ſelf complain ; 

(The more his praiſe my debr,) if I have brain; 
Of ſuch a Farher now ſhall I repent, 

Like ſome chat quarrel with their own deſcent, 
Becauſe their blood from Nobles did not flow, 
Reaſon as well as Nature anſwers, No : 

For if I ſhould unweavethe Loom of Fate, 

And chuſe my ſelf new parencs, for my State, 
laany Tribe: Contented with mine own, 
Iwould not change co be a Conſuls Son, 

Mad, in the Vulgars judgement : Bur in thine 
Sber,perchance : becauſe I did decline 
Anirkſome load I am nor us'd co bear, 

For I mult ſeek more wealth ſtraight, if that were ; 
And,to beg Voices,many a vilie make, 

Muſt at my heels a brace of Servants take ; 

For fear my honour ſhould be ſeen alone, 

Togo into the Countrey,or the Town. 

There mutt be Horſes ſtore,and Grooms thereto, 
ALitcer's co be hir'd roo » Whereas now 

Tis lawful for me on a Bob-tail Mule 

Totravel to Tarontwm, if I wull ; 

My cloak-bag galling her behind, and I 

Digging her ſhoulders. Not, wich Obliquie, 
Like Tz#llas,when in Tiber-Road he's ſeen 
Attended with five Boyes, carrying a skin 

Ot Wine,and a Cloſe-ſtool : Brave Senators 
More decently then thou,and thouſands more, 
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I could do that, Where e'er I liſt I go, 
Alonethe price of Broath and Barley know ; 
Croud in at every Sighr,walk late in Rome : 
Vilit che Temple with a prayer : then home 
To my Leek-porcage, and Chich-peaſe; Three boys 
Serve in my Supper ; whom to counterpoiſe 
One bowl, two beakers ona broad white (late, 
A pitcher with rwo ears(*Campanian Plate) *Eanba 
Then doI goto lleep : ſecurely dv'r, 

Being next morning to atrend no ſuir 

In the grear Hall (where Mi7/y2 doth look, 
As if lou1 N.mio's face he could not brook) 

T lie till Four. Then walk,or read a while ; 

Or write to pleaſe my ſelf; noint me with Oil: 
(Not ſuch as Natta paws bimfelf wichal, 
Robbing che Lamps. ) When neer his Vertical 
The hotter Sun invites us to a Bath 

For our tir'd Limbs,I fly che Dog-ftars wrath, 
Having din'd onely ſo much as may ſtay 

My appetite: Loiter at home all day. 

Theſe are my ſolaces : this is the life 

Of men thar ſhun ambicion,run from ſtrife; 
Lighter chen if I ſoar'd on Glories wing, 

The Nephew,Son,and Grand-ſon toa King. 


SATYRE VII. By A. B. 


A Braul between two Railing Buffoons. 


He venomous railing of that black mourh'd thing 

Who lately was preſcrib'd Rupillins King, 
Againſt that mungrel Perſian, and how he 
Reveng'd himſelf on King again; theſe be 
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Things (I ſuppoſe) nororiouſly known, 
The ralk of every Barbers ſhop in town. 
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This Perſian being rich,his wealth did draw 
Much bulineſs,and thar buſineſs ſuits in Law ; 
And with K«pillizs King, among the rett, 

He had a very troubletome conteſt ; 

He was a ſarly fellow, proud, and bold, 

And able King himſelt with eaſe t'our-ſcold, 
Of ſuch a biccer and invefive ſpeech, 

That he even Billingſgateto rail could teach. 

Now as to King,lince nothing could compoſe 
The differences which berween chem roſe, 
Theſe two T ongu?2-combatants began their fray) 
When Brutus govern'd wealthy Aſia ; 

Toth' Hall they come conrending eagerly, 

Both marche as equally as Fencers be ; 

They made an exc'lent Scene : Firft in the Court 
The Perfian pleads his cauſe,and made good ſport, 
Our General Br#tzs tothe skies he rais'd, 

And his victorious Army highly prais'd ; 

Call'd him the S»n of eAſia, and all 

His Captains he propitious Stars did call, 

Except that Buffoon King(fayes he) who's far 
More miſchievous t'you all, than the Dog-ſtar 

I;to the Husband-man : thus on he ran, 

And by his railing, bore that baffled man 

Quite down before him ; like a Winter flood, 
Which drives downevery thing that e're wituitood 
rapid motion, and by violence 

Roors upthe trees,and ſo che Axe preſents. 

Thus when two #arriers engage in tigiity 
And both of equal courage, sk1l, and might) 
Honour's their aim,both icornto vield or rr, 
The mare cheir v4/oxr, the more miſchief; done. 
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So valiant He&or when he did engage 
*Gainſt ſtout Achilles,ſuch a deadly rage 
Did animate them boch,that nothing could 
Satiate their fury but each others blood, 
Anddeath of one, meerly 'cauſe both were ſtout, 
* Conquer or die both could,burne're give owt. 
Bur when two Coward: quarrel,or if one 
That courage has,contends with one of none ; 
( As Diomedes once with Glaucess did ) 
The Cowardyields or runs for't,and inſtead 
Of ons bribes,and preſents to his Foe, 
Onely to ſave his life, and ler him go. 
King rallies up his choughts, and chen retorcs 
Invecives falſe, and many of all ſorts : 
Juſt like a ſurlie Car»man,whoſe rude rongue 
Out-rails all Paſſengers,be't right or wrong ; 
He had not wit to jeer, but rudely bauls, 
Andthe ſmart Perſia» Rogue and Cuckold calls: 
The angry Perſian being ſo much ſtung 
By the reproaches of the /talians tougne, 
Cries out, Oh Bratas | by the Gods I pray, 
Thou whoſe profetſhon's ro take Kings away, 
Murcher thisone King for me,thou*lr gain more 
By this,then all che Kings haſt kill'd before. 
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SATYRE VIII. By A. B, 


A Diſcovery of Witcher ft. 
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Fanold Fip-tree once the trunk. was I, 
Andasa of-leb pieceof wood laid by, Wi 
Till an ingenuons Carpenter who found Th 
Me lying ſo neglected onthe ground, -,0* 
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Took me in hand to form me w'th his #ool, 

But whether he ſhould make of me a ſtool, 

Or a Priapns, was a thing that c11 | 
Long time perplex this politick work-mans head z 
Till after long deliberation, he 

For weighty reaſons made aGod of me. 

Hence does my Deity proceed, and I 
Here Rand the thieves and birds to terrife ; 

The thieves | fright away with my right hand, 
And ray long pole which does eretted iftand ; 

My Crown ot Reeds does drive the birds away, 
That chey dare not in our new Gardens prey. 

The grownd where I now ſtand was heretofore 

Acommon Barying-plate for all the poor; 

Whoſe carcaſes in mean ſmall graves were laid, 

And this the publick Sepulcher was made 

For th* weaneſ# ſort of people,thoſe men which 
Were muchche poorer *cauſe they had been rich; 
The bodies of ſuch ſpend=thrifts here were caſts 

As fool'd their mears away,and lack'd ar laſt. 

A thouſand foor in length, chree hundred wide, 
Which from the reit a Land-mark did divide, 

Whoſe plain inſcription did deſcribe to th* Heirs, = 
Which ground was Sacred,& which ground was theirs, 
Now men i*ch* healthy Charch-yard live, and where 
Dead bodies ftunkythe living take freſh a't, 

And on that green hill now we walk, which ance 

Was all deforw'd and cover'd ore wich bones; 

Bur yet the thieves and birds which hicher come, 
And haunt this place,are nor ſo troubleſome 
Tome,as thoſe who charmes and poyſons uſe, 
With which they do poor Mortal minds abuſe, 
Theſe I can neicher hinder nor deſtroy; _ 
Bu in the fSlent nights, by 24oon-ſhine they 
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Into theſe Gardens ſteal, and pick up there 
Dead humane boxes and hearbs that poyſonous are. 
Here that old Hag Canidia 1 ſpi*d 
In a black garment cloſe about her ti'd, 
Bare-foot ſhe walke,ber locks diſhevell'd were, 
And that Witch-major Sagana with her : 
Howling like Wolves,ot pale and ugly hew, 
They both appear*'d moſt ghaſtly ro my view, 
Wirth their long nails to ſcratch the earthrthey went, 
And with their teeth a Lamb in ſunder rent, 
Whoſe blood they pour'd into their new dig'd pit, 
And conjur'd up th' infernal Fiends with it, 
Such Spirits as could anſwer to what ere 
They did demand ; two /mages there were 
Brought by theſe Hags,by which they did their knack, 
One made of wool,rthe other made of wax : 
The Woollen was the greater,thar ic might 
Thelittle Waxen mage Curb and fright. 
This Wax Effigies ftood cringing by, 
As ſinking under its ſervility, 
One Kecate invokes ; Tiſyphone 
Is charmed by t'other : Serpents one might ſee, 
And the infernal Dogs tun our and in. 
The baſhful Adoon for fear ſhe ſhould have been 
A witneſsto theſe juglings hid her face, 
And made ovr Seps/chers her lurking place. 
IfT liet'you in any thing I've ſaid, 
May the crowes with their dxng pollute my lead ! 
May all the rogues and whores, and thieves in town, 
Caſt their bate Excrements upon my crown. 
What need I all choſe tricks to mention, which 
Were done by Saganathat damn'd old Witch ? 
And by what Artifice the Ghoſts and ſhe 
Diſcours'd rogetter with variety 
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Of rones,now ſhrill, now flatzand how they did 
Hide under ground by ſtealth the hairy head 
Of an old wolf, with teerh of ſpeckled ſnake, 
Then with the Waxen image they did make 

The fire to blaze : Bur that I might not be 
Artame ſpeftater of this foolery, 

And thoſe impoſtures unreveng'd behold, 

Of both choſe H2gs ſo ugly and ſoold ; 

I from my Go1//ips entrails backward ſpoke, 

As thundring as a bladder when "cis broke ; 
Away run both the witches into town, 

Out dropt Canidia's ſet of reerh,and down 

Old Sagana her ſnakes and pryſons threw, 

And all her conjuring tools, off likewiſe threw 
Her Pertwig, *ewould make one break his heare 
Wich Iaughter,to obſerve how one ſound fart 
Broke from a God, two Witches frights away, 
And made them run from one more weak then they. 


SATYRE IX. 
A deſcription of an impertinent prating Fool. 


0) late along the ſfreets I muling walker, 

And to my (elf ſome learned whimſfie calkt, 
When loe a wandring Trifler to me ca ne, 
Whom ſcarce I knew, tave onely by his name ; 
And with familiar freedom rook my band, 
Asking me, How 1 did ? At your command 
($aid I) God keep you Sir, He following ſtill, 
Itarn'd abour,aad Ropt to know his will. ' 
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V'Vhat ? don't you know me,man? (laid be ) 7 too 
AV irtuoſo am as well as you. 

The more I honour you, Sir, (I repli'd) 

And ſtill all wayes to ſhake him off I tri'd ; 
In thouſand different poſtures I did goy 
Sometimes I walkr apace, and ſomerimes flow z 
Sometimes I whiſp:r'd in my Foot-boys ear, 
And all the while did ſweat all o're for fear. 
Oh happy he | (ro mutrer I began) 

Who hugs himſelf at an impertinent man! 

Oh happy ! whoas well himſelf can feaſt 
On the moſt fooli talker as the belt ! 

Inthe mean time his congue did gallop on, 
Letting no ſtreet, nor (ign, nor houſe alone : 
Ar laſt, perceiving I did nothing mind, 

(He ſaid) you'd fainbe rid of mel find ; 

Bat you,nor 1 have now not much to do, 

Ple therefore wait upon you where you go : 

VV here lies your way? O Lord,pray Sir do not 
Tour ſelf for me to ſo much trouble put ; 

Ay journey lies almoſt as far's the 1 ower, 
Toviſit one you never ſaw before. 

That's nothing ſir,1I'm perf«aly at leiſure, 
And a long walk with you I count a pleaſure : 
With that I ſhruuk my ſhoulders, hung my ears, + 
As a dull Aſsthar too grear lading bears. 

Then he begins : If once you knew me ſir, 
You'ld ſcarce tome would any wit prefer, 

Who is there that can better vcr (es write ? 

Or who wi. h greater [wiftneſs can indite ? 
Who of your friends can mare gentely dance ? 
Or who can better teach the mod: of France ? 
If you bnt hear me ſing,you will confeſs, 

I docxcel the fam'd Hermogenes. 
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Here it was time to interpoſe : Fe you 

No mother Sir, nor other kindred, who 
May want your company this preſent hoar ? 
On ; pale Death didthems long ſince devour. 
The happier they ; May then, in faith,go on, 
Kill me out right, wy friend, ſince th' haſt begun 
My laft howr's come, and now 1 plainly ſee 
Thou wert intended by that Pro beck 
Which my Nurſe ſpakeywhen 1 an Infant nar, 
(lapping my feet and ſmiling in my face, 
She ſaid ; This Boy no poiſon,ner no ſteel, 
No pain of Conghor Spleen,or Gout,ſhall feel, 
But by ſome fatal tongue ſhall be deftroy'd, 
Talkers let him, when come to age, avoid. 

Over againſt G=ild-ha)/ at length we came, 
He pelting me,I miſerably lame. 
Gods ſo! *Tis well remembred, hald, I pray, 
I be Cauſe here tobe tri'd today ; 
Grd Sir come with me in,l le ſtraight diſpatch. 
Inbaſt, I:ke dying men, this be#gh I carchr. 
In trth Sir I have no great kill i th Law, 
My nod will keep no Fudge or Fury in awe, 
Plz ſoftly walk, before, and if you make 
Cod ſpeed, you quickly me may overtake. 
Here he perplext ſtood fill, and ſcratcht his head, 
What ? ſhall I loſe ſo dear a friend ? (he ſaid) 
Or by my abſence looſe my Cauſe? Nay Sir, 
Iwayregard your buſineſs, do not ſtir. 
Lt my Cauſe ſink (or ſwim) Ile leave it here, 
So I my ſelf to (wch «friend endear. 

$0 on he leads, and I found. 'ewas in vain 
Toſpoil my teeth by champing of the chain ; 
Kraighr he reſumes his firſt Diſcourſe ; And how? 
How with my Lord ffands your condition now? 
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Ay Lord"s a prudent man, and private lives, 
Newcr himſelf to much acquaintance gives ; 
Tow'l raiſ a mighty Fortune under him, 

But yet m2 thinks it wits!d great wiſdom ſeem) 
If you would take ſums courſe thoſe to prefer 
Avent him, who might ſtill poſſeſs his ear 

To your advantege, and if 1 were one, 

You might be ſure gevern hins alone. 

Yow'r quite miſtaken Sir, we ive not ſq 

As you ſuppoſe,nor yet as others do ; 

No [mall Intrignes that family does Lreed, 
No plots,ncr little jealcuſies does feed ; 

None there does look with envious eyes upon 
Anothers good, Lut loves it as his own ; 
Strange and unuſnal this which yuu relate, 
But ſoit ts, the mire I'm paſſicu-te 

To make one of your nunuer. That you may 
Without diſpute, if you't but try the way ; 

A man ſo qualified as you appear, 

Can't be deny'd admiſſion ary where. 

W.Il;to my ſelf I will not wanting le, 

Ple watch his hours, bis ſervants I will fee ;; 
I will ſalute his Chariot in the fireet, 

T le ring him home as often as we met : 
We Cemrticrs ſtrive for intereſt in vain, 
Unleſs by long ol ſervance it we gain. 

While he did thus run on,who ſhould we meet 
Bur my friend C---- paſſing crofs the ftreer, 
C---- ſtraight found what kind of man he was, 
Nor to ſee throvgh h m,needed he his Glaſs: 

So when the «ſzal c:mplements were pa't, 

I trod on's Toes,and ſoftly him imbrac' ; 

I winkt, and ſhrug'd, and many lignes I gave, 
Which (ileatly did his aſſiltance crave ; 
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But my #amerciful malicious friend, 
Seem'd rot ro underſtand what I intend, 
Enjoy'd my miſery,and ſmil'd ro ſee 
What ſmall chin Plots I madeto be ſet free. 
Dear friend ! d'you remember who laſt nighe 
Did us te dine with him ro day invite ? 
I well rember it, but yet in crotch 
[ have no mind to go, for Iam loth 
To break a faſting day,as we ſhall there, 
That's nought I have a diſpenſation here. 
I've none (ayes he) I'm going another way, 
I''e keep my conſcience, and rhe Church obey. 
This ſaid my witty Friend wich cruel ſpight, 
Leaves me even when the Butchers going to ſinite. 
Under what curſed Planer was I born ? 
By my companion to be left forlorn / 
Condemn'd to ſuffer this inceſſanc breath, 
And by perpetual chattring calk'd ro death. 
But now at laft by great.good hap there was 
A Bailiff ſeas'd on him as he did paſs; 
0 have I caughr you Sir,you muſt with me, 
Pray Sir, will you againſt him witneſs be ? 
Along they go,] for revenge too joyn'd, 
Butin the Hall we ſo great rumulc find, 
ach heaps of omen follow'd us,and Boyer, 
Thar I with eaſe eſcapt amidft the noiſe. 
Sure great was my diſtreſs, when even a throng 
Of Lawyers was relief againſt his rongue. 
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SatTYRE X., By A. B. 


Amther Diſconrſe of POETRY. 


Said indeed the Verſe Lacilins writ 


Wererough, 'cistrue 5 and who's ſo void of wit, 


Though ne're ſo much his Patron or his Friend, 
Thar him againſt this enſure can detend ? 

But in that very Page I ſaid withal, 
That with great Wit be dovs the City maul, 
And did commend him tor it moch. Bur yet 
Though I allow himtbat,I don't admir 
Lucilius was ſo thorough-pac'd a Wit, 
As to be good at every thing, for ſo 
That fool Laterias Dogrel Rhimes might go 
For exc'lent Peemsc,and be muc'1 admir'd. 
Though'f be a vertue,and to be delir'd 
To make an Azdjence laugh well, ver there be 
More things requir'd ro make a Ppt ; he 
Muſt be caxciſ”, his Verſe muſt ſmoorhly flow, 


A nd not be clogg'd with needleſs words that grow | 


A burden to the Reader,who is tir'd 

With reading that which he at firſt deſo®,. 

Sometimes "cis good to uſe a doleful train, 

Bur moſRt of all the brick and aiery vain 

Now play the Rhetorician, and then 

Tothe Poetical _ fly again. 

Sometimes wrire like a Gentleman, whoſe part 

Isto write ealily without mich art, 

A Drolling merry ſtile does better hir 

Great matrers,then a down-righr railing Wit 
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The antient Compick Poers on this ground 

Are imitable,and to be renown'd, 

But choſe our ſpruce Gallants about the Town, 
(Becauſe they underſtand them not) cry down. 
To ling what Calvxs and Catullas writ, 

kth* heighth of all rheir learning and their wit. 
He that, ſay they, in's Latin? Verſes can 

it, | Mix ends of Greek , that that's the onely man, 
You aged Block-heads ! who ſodoat upon 

That Rhodian Dunce,Poet Pytholeon, 

And think that Pie-bald way in which he went 
To be both difficult and excellent. 

Bucoh! anelegant diſcowrſe (you'l ſay) 
Made up of Greek and Latine words looks gay ; 

Tis juſt like Chian Wine when mixt among 
The Wine that to Falernum does belong. 

When thou wouldeſt Verſes make, imagine thau 
Wert for thy /ifeto plead thy own cauſe now, 
Asdid that criminal Petilizs once, 

Would'{t thou rhy Native language quite renounce, 
While the Kings Council in their Mother rongue 
Tu : for thy Condemnation, right or wrong ? 

To 'nterlace rhy ſpeeeh, would'| thou incline 

Wirh forein words,and like the Cansfne, 

Speak a compounded Gilriſh? Bur when I 

(Who am an [n-land Poet went to try 

To makeGreek Verſes,afrer mid-night,when 

Thoſe things are real which are dreamt by men, 
Remwlns (traight appear'd to me, and cold me, 

All men would for as great a m-ad-man hold me, 

If I arrempt t'encreaſe that redious ſtore 
Of the Greek Poets,toe too large before, 
As if I ſhould {oals to New-caſtle ſend ; 
This ro my Grecian verling put anend x 
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While ſwelling Alpin with his chundring Pen, 

Murders poor {laughrer'd Menon 0're again, 

And by his barbarozs Poetry deftroyes 

Thoſe things and perſons which he goes to praiſe. 
I ſport my ſelf with writing Lines, whicl ne're 

Are ſpoken in Apolls's Temple, where 

That pedant Tarpa does preſume to (it, 

And with much boldneſs judge of little wit, 

Nor are they ofr obtruded on the Stage, 

To cloy the Stomack of the gueazie age, 

As now our modern Fundaxus does, 

Who is in ſcribling Playes facetious, 

And with a ſubtle whore, a cunning knave, 

Cheating old men,we the ſame fancy have 

In all his Playes. And Tragick Pofio (ings 

In his three-footed Verſe the deeds of Kings : 

But our ingenuons Yarizs does produce 

Betcer then any the Heroick Muſe, 

And the ſmooth Rural Advſes do inſpire 

Virgil with ſoft and moſt facerious fire. 

Hence tis thar I write better Satyrs then 
That blundring Yarreand that fort of men 
Who have f{& often tri'd to write, invain, 

Yet I fall ſhore of our Lacili«s (train, 

Who firſt invented them ; nor will I dare 

To ftrip him from the Crown which did adhere 
T'his brows with fo much glory ; though I faid 
His Verſesdid run muddily,yet they had 
More in them that deſerv'd our great reſpect, 
Then all thoſe Yices which we ſhould rejeR. 

Bur, pritkee cell me? Did thy learned eye 
Nothing to be reprov'd in Homer (pie ? 

Did not Lacilizs himſelf think fit 
To alcer ſomething of weak Accins wit ? 
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Did he not laugh at Exniss lines, as though 
Some things in chem were nor quite grave enough ? 
And when of thee he a diſcourſe did move, 
Thought thee as bad as thoſe be did reprove? 
And what ſhould hinder, but when ever we 
Do read Lacilius works,we well may ſee 
If 'r were theimperfeRtion of his wit, 
Or crabbed Nature of che things he writ, 
Would nor permit the Lines he made tobe 
Elaberate, or run more evenly ? 

Or if that any Poet took delighe 
APoemin Hexameter to write, 
Conrented onely that he had made up 
Two hundred Verſes when he wentto ſup, 
And after Supper juſt as many more, 
Whoſe rhimes did run as Caſſizs heretofore, 
More ſwift and raging then a Torrene does, 
Which being condemn'd ro fire, as ſtory goes, 
Was burnt to aſhes with the Books he writ, 
(The juſt reward of a voluminoxs wit) 
If he were now alive,and all that e're 
He found ſuper fluoxr, away ſhould pare, 
Held ſcratch his head were he a Verſe t$write, 
And often to the quick his nails would bite. 
* He that wou'd write what ſhould twice reading ſtand, 
« Muft of ten be upon the mending hand, 
« Ne're mind the praiſe of the undiſcerning Crew, 
« Content with learned Readers,though but few. 

Art chou ſo mad thy Poems to expole 
To Ballad-ſingers,aud to Pmuppet-(fons? 
Nor 1 (1 vow) I'm like the bold wench, that 
By all che people being baited ar, 
Since I (quoth ſhe) am Minion to a Knight, 
Lallthe inferiour rabble ſcorn and {light : 


Shall 
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Shall ſuch an Arſe-worm as PantHlins, 
Difturb my thoughts ? or when Demeetrins does 
» Behind my back traduce me, or that Aſs 
Fannins (who once Tigellins Crony was ) 
Abuſes me, his envious rape to vent, 
Shall I then fooliſhly my ſelf rorment ? 
No ; let Mecenas, and ſuch men of wit 
As Firgil,will but read what I have writ, 
With many friends and learned perſons more, 
Whoſe names I do indyſtriouſly paſs ore; 
Whom I deſire to ſmile on what I write 
How ill ſo&er ; Butifthey ſhould delighr 
Leſs then my expeftation, I ſhould be ? 


Exceeding ſorrowfu!: But as for thee 

Demetrins, thee Tigellius that be 

Bur Fidling Rogses,g0 fret your ſelves and pine 

*Mongſt your She-ſchollars at theſe lines of mine ; 
Sirrah,make all che haſte you canzaud look ; 
That all I've ſaid be added ro my Book. 


T he end of the Firſt Book of Satyrs. 
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SAT YRES. 


BOOK II, 


SaTYRE® I. BySirRF. 


He dilates upon the advice given him by Trebatius fo 
write the aftions of Auguitus , rather then Satyrs (as 
things that are dangerens to meddle with ) and ſhems 
why he cannot obey hims. 


G nr I am too ſharp a Satyriſt, 


And that I ſtretch my work beyond the lift. 
Others,what ere I wrire is neeleſs ſay, 

And that like mine a thouſand Lines a day 

May be ſpun. What would'lt thou adviſe menow 
(Trebatins) inthis caſe ? Sit till. As how ? 


Not 
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Not to write Verſe at all, doſt thou aver 
As thy Senſe? [doe. Let me never ſtir, 

If *ewere norberter. Bur I cannot ſleep. 

For that, ſwim Tyber (npinted) chrice + or ſteep 
Thy brains atnight in Wine, Ifchou mult needs 
Wrire,dare to write unconquer'd Ceſars deeds, 
Great Rewards following. Father,rhat being it 
T'de fain be at, my will exceeds my wit. 

Not every Pen can paint in horrid Field (kill's, 
Thick Groves of Pikes, Spears broke in French-men 
Anda hurt Parthian dropping from his Horſe. 

His juſtice thotgh thou maiſt, and his mindesforce : 
As wiſe Lucilizs thoſe of Scipio, 

T'le not be wanting to my ſelt, if ſo 

Occaſion ſerve. The paſfage muſt be clear 

When Horace words pierce Ceſare ſcrious ear : 
Whom, ſtroaking,if we think t* approach:*ware heels! 
Is not that betrer then in Verſe chat reels, 

Tojeer this Gull,that Prodigal, when each (reac\) 
Man thinks he's meant (cho quite from thy thoughts 
And hates thee for't? what ſhould I do ? being hot 
Tch* head,and ſeeing double through rhe Por, 
Milonixs frisks. Caſtor on Horſe-back fights : 

The twin of che ſame Egg inClsbs delights. 

As many thoufand minds as men there be, 

I like Zaciliws (betrer then both we) 

My words in Meerter love t' encloſe and bind. 

His way was,in his Books to ſpeak his mind 

As freely,as bis ſecrers he would tell 

To atride friend : and took it ill,or well, 

He held his Cuſtome. Hence ic came to paſs, 

The old mans life is there as ina Glaſs. 

His ſteps I follow,whom you neither can 

Of Lnca call, nor an Appalian. 
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(For the Yens/ian both their borders ploughs, 

A Colony of Reome,as old Fame ſhews, 

The Sabells hence expeNl'd to ſtop that Gate, 

And be an Our-work to the Remnuan State.) 

Yet I'de not harm a Chicken wich my will : 

For ſhew and countenance bearing my Quill 

Like a Sword ſheath'd ; which why ſhould I draw,aot 
Ft on by.Rogues ? wich Ruſt there may icrot 

0 Jove,Facher and King : and none bereave 

The peace I ſeek, Burif there do,believe 

Me they will rew'c,when with my keen Scile ſtung, 
Through the whole cown they ſhall inpomp be ſung- 
Servins,the penal Starures (anger'd) threats 

(anidia co Witch them, gainit whom ſhe ſets ; 
Amiſchief 7#ris,to all choſe wage Law 

Where he's a Judge. Thar every one doth awe 
Them whom he fears,with chat where his {treageh is, 
And that by Natures Law appears in this : 

Wolves ſmite with reerh, Buls with the horn(this muſt 
teraught chem from within.) Wirth Sceverruſt 

His long-liv'd Mother ; my head to a groat, 

His pious hand ſhall never cut her throar. 

Nit his > No more then an Oxe birte,a Bear 

Kick thee : bur ſhe ſhall die of poiſon. There 
Now lies his skill. Me, whether (ineffeR) 

The quiet Harbour of old age exſpeR, 

Or Death wich ſable wings hover abour : 

Rich, Poor, at Rome, or by hard Fate thruſt out 
Itroexile ; in whatſoever way 

Of life, muſt write Verſes : that's my play: 

0 Childe ! thy caper's near che end I doubr, 

And that ſome great Mans brave will pnff rhee our. 
Why 2 When Laci/ius durſt begiathis way 


Of writing Verſes,and the skins did flay. _ 
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In which the outward-fair diſguis'd their ſhame ; 
Were Lelixs and he rhat won a name 
Fram Carthage-raz'd, offended with his wit ? 
Or did they winch, Metelas being hit ? 
And Lupss ftript and whipt in Verſe ? yer he 
Spouted his Ink on men of each degree: 
None ſpar*d but Yertze and her friends. Nay whey 
Retir'd were from the Stage, and croud of men, 
Scipio's exalted vertue,and the mild 
Wiſdom of Lelizs: Till the Broth was boild, 
They both would play and coil wich him,ungirr, 
Thouph I in wit,and in condition, ſhore 
Amot Lacilim : Envy ſhall confeſs 
Againſt her will,I've liv'd nevertheleſs 
Amongſt great men : and (thinking to have tuff 
Herezfor her rotten teeth ) find I am cough, 
If learn'd Trebatizs take me at my rate, 
Nay truly I can find nothing to bare ; 
Onely I warn thee\leait chrough ignorance 
Of ſerled Laws thou come to ſome miſchance : 
If any write baſe Verſes againit other, 
It bears a ſuir. If baſe, I grant : but Father, 
If any write good verſe, that man's prais'd, 
Ceſarthe Judge. If I che ſtreer have rais'd 
By barking art a Thief,my ſelf being none, 
The Bench with laughter cracks, I (freed) go home, 
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SatyYRE IT. By A. B. 


The Lenefits of Temperance and Frugality, 


7 1J Ow great a vertue 'cis, and how it tends , my. 
* H To the good of humane life (my worthy friends) 
: Þ To live abftervionflygis not ro be | 
Learn'd at great Feaſts made up of. luxury, 
Amongſt your poliſh'd ,7 ables ſpread in State, 
Loaden with Diſhes of ſtupendious Blate, 
Whoſe various ſplendour does amazethe Eyes :: 
And make the pxz/ed appetite pals by,.,. +; , ++ 
What's good,and chooſe che worſe ; bur when yoube 
Faſting, then come (ifr que this truth, wich me. | 
This is not my Senſe onely, but Offelius 
That Country wit, this truth did-long Grce tell us: 
Aprudent man; yee walkt not by a.r7%/e,' 31) 
Nor learn'd the formal;etepts of &he School, ++ 
You'l ask,why faſting ? give me leave. I lerell you; 
You can no'more with a/full gorged belly | 
Know vice from vertues then a Judge that is 
Corrupr, diſcern 'ewixt truth and fa{firies. 
Suppdſe you had hunted hard,or us'd your forge 
+ | ſoride and »2annage a high-merled Horſe : 
Or you whoſe life before./uxwriows was, 
Siould*ſt on a Rowan, Souldiers duty paſs, 
Orſhould'R at Texziis play wich mighe and main, 
Whileſt the delight niakes you ne're mind che pain ; 
Or had you been at; Qwoiting, and had thrown 
tothe yielding Aita pondrous fene,. . 
Till your mach exerciſe had driven away 
Thar ſaſtenance which on pour Romachs lay, 


When 
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When youare very dry and hungry grown, 


Then I'ld fain ſee you ler cowrſe food alone ; - 
Or drink no ine, unleſs you can procure , 
Racy Canary,or what Claret's pure, ; 
Or ifthe Butler's abſent,or the Main & 
By ſtorms prote&s her Fiſh from being ſlain, * 
A cruft of bread dipt into faltwell may 
The barking of your empty ſtomachs ſtay. " 
You'l ask me how this vertue may be got? B 
« True pleaſiirein the daintieft Diſh does not A 
« Conlift,but in our ſelves,and any meat & 
« Is to us Veniſon, if obtain'd by ſweat : W 
«© Bur no deliciots Banquets can invite, w 
« Or gratifie the gorged appetite, | B: 
Idoubt I ſhan'c perſwade you, but that men- © " 
Will feed npondry Peacocks, rather then B 
The Fat,but common Fowl : Mens palats be W 
Corrupted with the very vanity , Tc 
Of things,and ſtitl defirero taſte that food 
That's very dear, and think'it'therefore good. kt 
Peacocks with us the belt eſteem'obrain, T 
Not for their Fleſh, but for their gaudy T74in, y 
"As if it would mens Palats gratife, * 
To eat thoſe Feathers they extol ſo high : iy 
Or thar the glorious ſhew would notbe ſpoil'd, Nx. 
Whea you ſhall fee a Peacock ſtript and boil'd. - W 
Although the fleſh of Hens and Pexcoeks do 
In nothing differzit appears thar you kr 
Are fool'd with various colowrs : Beſo ſtill ti 
You'l wonder how I have atrain'd this skill. h 
When you've a Pike preſented iria Diſh, F 
You ask impertinently,if that Fiſh - ' Cr 
Ioche main ſe4,or in freſh waters'canght ? | 0c 
And madly praiſe Mullets of three pound wor mo 
ic 


XUM 


% Fook IT. SATYTRES. 243 


Hud 


» 


ich 


Which you muſt curin pieces ; bur I ſee 
Moſt men meerly wich ſteps delighted be : 
Pray,for what reaſon do moſt men diſlike, 
(Though they love Adullets large) a well grown Pike? 
Their cario/ity's the reaſon for'r, 
'Cauſe Nature made Pikes long,and CIſullets ſhort, 
When a mans ffemach is once hungry grown, 
He lights no food, the courſeſt Bir will down ; 
But che luxurious Glztton ſayes, I wiſh 
A pondrous Adzllet wallowing in my diſh ; 
Such fellows do onely deſerve to eat 
With ravenous Harpyes, I could wiſh their meat 
Would with moiſt weacher ſtink,and loathſome grow, 
Bur their freſh Fiſh and Yenſon will do fo ; 
And to their glutted Sromachs nauſeous be, 
by their to0 Fiiſome ſuper fluity, 
When the cram'd Glwtton over-chats'd with meat, 
Toger new ſtomach does ſharp Salad: ear. 
Yer ſometimes homely Diet does appear 
Atmighry Princes Tables ; for Eggs there 
(Which are ſq common ) ſometimes may be ſeen, 
And the black Olives on their Boards have been. 
Though wich the Crier Gallo *rwas not thus, 
Who was for Luxury ſo inf amoxs, 
becauſe he Sturgeon firit did bring to's Board, 
What cann't the Sea Mullets enough afford ? 
The Twrbet in the Sea did fafely reſt, 
And Storks lay unmoleſted in their net, 
Till your luxurious May*'r (that would have been) 
Igeniouſly brought their deftruRion in : 
And now if any other perſon ſhou'd 
Cry up the roaſted Cormer ant, rare food ! 
Our Rewoan yourh,vho've one!y vitions wit, 
Would praiſe and imitate both him and it, 
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Yer (as Offellus held) there's difference great 
Berwixt the ſordid and the frugal meat, 

And men in vain do [ax#ryeſchew, 

If they do Sordidneſs the while purſue. 

So eAvidienws, whom we do juſtly brand 

With name of Dyg,would eat wilde Cornels, and 
Kept till *ewas ſowre all the Wine he drunk, 

And all his Oyl intollerably ſtunck, 

Which from his naſty horn, he, drop by drop, 
Diſti1Pd upon the Colwort Saller rop 

With his owrt hand, bue he would never ſpare 

To denſe it o're with his dead Vinegar, 

Though on his Birth-day,or his Fedding-day, 

Or ya Ja feaſt,clad in his beſt array. 

Whar Diet chen ſhould a wiſe man beat ? J 
And which of theſe two ſhould he imitate ? 0 
Keep the mid-road,and both extreams beware, b 
Here lurks a Dog, and a feirce Wolf lies there. k; 
So cleanly he ſhould be as not r* offend 
By's naſtineſs the ſtomach of his friend ; 
Not be extream ineither hand in's treat, _ 
Nor by too ch, nor by too little meart , 

Nor like Albscins of old, who when 


He entertain'd his friend would beat his men - 'Þ 
Nor negligentas Nevius, who at Feaſts By 
Wirh 'greafie water would preſent his gueſts. G 
Tuis isa great vice alſo. Now,pray mind, T 
Whar good in frugal Diet you may find. Th 


Firlt you'l be very healthy ; for you know 
Much harm to us from variows meats does flow : -** 
Think on that onely Diſþ which was your fare, 
How blich and healthy after it you were? __ 

}1t when men felkro mingling roaft and boild, *” © 
And fi+ and fowl! cogethierghealch was ſpoild !”: 
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Bred a diſturbance in the maws of them: 
Obſerve how pale and /ick a man does riſe 
From board, confounded with varieties ; 
« Nay when the bodies over-charg'd, the mind 
«I; alſo in the diſcompoſure joind, 
« And on the ground inhumanely does roul, 
«That part of Heavenly breath, the precions ſoul ! 
While he that does a ſlender Diet keep, 
Canon the ſudden lay his limbs to ſleep, 
And in the morning riſe ſo freſh to do 
Whatever b»/ineſs he's inclin'd unto. 
And yer this temperate perſon ſometimes may 
Increaſe his Table on ſome Holy-4ay, 
Orwhen he means his body to careſs, 
Which is broaghe low by his ab/femrionſneſs ; 
*For years will ſteal on men, old age mult be, 
« Becauſe *cis feeble, handled tenderly. 
But if decrepid age on ſome men ſeiſe, 
Or if they fall into ſome ſharp diſeaſe, 
What tender uſage can be added more, 
Then they being young and luity had before ? 
Our Anceſtors ſtale Venſon us'd to praiſe, 
Notthat they could not ſmell it in thoſe dayes, 
But 'ewas with this intent, that if a G=e/# 
Came ſome dayes after th' ending of the Feaſt, 
Twere better he ſhould on cold Yenſon fall, 
Then for the Afsſter to devour itall. 


$ 1would to God I had been brought forth then, 
Inthar &ſ# ge among thoſe worthy men. 


D'you value reputation, which och? ear 


'Þ 15 graretfuller then verſe or 44«ſich are ; 


Great Twrbets, and ſuch coſtly Diſhes da 
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The ſweet meats turn'd to Chrller, and tough phlegm 
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Beſides your parents andy or friends you muſt 
Enrape,and prove to your own elves unjuſt; 
And then in vain you will deſire to die, 
Not being worth a Groat a Rope to buy, 
You'l ſay,ſuch a poor Sneak as Thraſu, 
Jultly deſerves to be rewarded thus : 
Bur you've a great Eſtate, wealth without end, 
As much as will ſuffice three Kings to ſpend. 
What then? Can there no better way be ſo:11d 
To ſpend that Wealth,with which you ſo abound ? 
*« Why ſhould ſo many brave men want ? and why 
* Should the Gods antient Temples ruin'd lie (thou 
«While youare rich? Vilewrerch! Why wilt not 
Our of thy needleſs tore ſomething allow 
For thy dear Comntries good ? canſt thou ſuppoſe 
Thy fate alone will {till be proſperozs ; 
Oh,how thine enemies will laugh ar thee, 
Whenthou'rt reduc'd to want and beggary ! 
Which of the two can certainelt rely 
On his own temper in adverſity ? 
That man whoſe pamper'd body and his mind, 
Have ever been to /x.x«ry inclin'd, 
Or that's content with lictle,and doth fear 
What may fall out,and wiſely does prepare 
In time of peace things requilite for war. 
Now that you may believe this to be trae, 
When I was young I this Offellas knew, 
A man of great Eltate, yer ſpent no more 
Then afrerwards,when r0bb'd of all his tore. 
A man mighr ſee him with his cattle, and 
His children tilling his allotred land, 
And patiently bearing that he is 
E.rmer of that eſtate which once was his, 
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I never durſteat any thing (he'ld ſay } 
But Cal and Bacon on a working-day ; 

But if an ancient friend wich me had been, 
Whom a long time before I had not ſeen, 
Or a good neighboxr came to vilit me, 

When rainy weather me from work ſer free, 
Imade him welcome,nort with co/#ly Fiſh, 

A Pullet,or a Lamb ſerv'd for his diſh ; 
Dri'd Grapes and Nats his ſecond Courſe were made; 
And double Figs were on the Table laid ; 

Then after Dinner 'ewas our recreation 

To paſs the Grace-cup round on Reputation. 

A health co Ceres that our Corn might grow, 

And ſmooth'd with wine the wrinckles of our brow, 
Ler Fortwne rage, and raiſe commotions new, 

Can ſhe make me live meaner (Boyes) or you ? 
For Natzre nere appointed him or me, 

Or any elſe, proprietors to be 

Ofour own "a 4 though now the time is his 
Toturn me our, yet his #nthriftine/s 

Or ignorance of tricks in law, or elſe 

Who e're /arvives him, him ar laſt expells, 

This Farzs which now by Xmbrenas name is known 
' Was mine, but none can ſay, it is his own ; 
«*Tisthine,and mine,and his, live bravely then, 
* And in all croubles quit your ſelves like men. 
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SaTYRE ITT. By A.B. Th 
That every man is in ſomething or other mad, 
DAMASIPPUS and HORACE, {7 


Dam. El 


T Hou writ'{t ſo ſeldome,that there does appear, I G 
Scarce a new Poem from thee twicea year, ; 
But vainly ſpend'|& thy time in looking o're T 
Thoſe things which thou haſt written heretofore : T 
I'm vext at thee, that thou do'ſt thus reſign 
Thy ſelf up to the ſway of ſteep and wine ; 
The Muſes negligently laid alide, T 
And we of what we ſo defire deni'd. 
Hor. What would you have me do? 
Dam. Here thou haſt been 
Retir'd ever (ince (hriſ#mas did begin, 
Now thou'rt at leiſure, ler's have ſomething fromthee 
That may appeaſe our longing,and become thee : 
Comr, ſtrike up man, ---- one Verſe,---- 
Her. No, 'twill not do. | (to 
Dam. Thou blam'ſt thy harmleſs pen, nay the wal 
Endures thy cauſelefs rage for native guilr, 
"Cauſe *ewas in ſpight of Gods or Muſes buile. 
Taou did* prerend,that if thou once could'ſt be 
Or of this Town from noiſe and Luſineſs free, 
And to ſome little Country Yill retire, 
Ina mean Cotteg? by a little fire, 
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How many admireble lines ſhon1d we, \ 
As the effetts of thy retirement fe? 
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Elſe to what end didiRrhou ineamber thus ' 
Thy ſelf with -Enpolis, 4rtbiloens, 
eMenander, ' Plats, and ſuch Books as thoſe, ./ 
If thou'le not write at all ? do'ſt thou ſuppoſe 
That by declinirig vert#e thou ſhalebe - ., 
Proteted from the: jaws of Calummny ? 
Thou wile be laught at for an Aſs ; come, foath 
Thoſe lewd tnetianements of chat Syren (oath; 
Elſe all that honour which about thee ſhin'd, 
Gor by chy exc'lent parts muſt be relign'd. _... 
Her. *Pox on: your too true council. Now (I pray) 
The Gods toſend a man coſhave away 
That formal beard of- thige ; but prichee how 
Cam'it thou me and my hinmpony thus co know ? 
Dam. Since my Effatescanſum'd I go no more 
To the Exchange,as I did heretofore, 2 
But having now no buſineſs of my own, 
To other men I am a Brokey grown ; 
In former time, I gave my mind to know 
Whether a fete were well made or no ; 
Whar was well carw/d or painted,and what ill, 
And how to fell or buy chem I had skill. 
If arare piure any where I found, 
Iwould not care to give a thouſand pound, 
Gardens and ſtately howſes I could buy 
And ſell ro great advantage, fo that I 
When T was ſeenthrough che City ride, 
Here comes the Purchaſer, the people cri'd. 
Hor. IT know it,and I can't bur wonder how 
Thou com'{t thus cur'd of that diſkemper now. (true, 
Dam. 1'le tell you what ſeems ſtrange, and yer 'cis 
My o/d diſeaſe was driv'n out by my new, 
As in ſome bodies there is wont to be 


The He-d- ache cured by a Pluriſie, 
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Or one that has a Lethaygy endur'd > 15 |» 

Grows frantick , and beats him by wh6m he's cur'd; 
Hor, Be thou as frantich as thou wilt, {0.as 

Thou wilt ngt ſerve me as the Do#or: was; '':. | ( mad, 
Dam.Good friend, don't chearrhy felf;ev'n thou art 

And all the world are very-rear as bad; mc 

If what Stertinizsthe Stoick faithy © 115! 24 

.*Mong prudent men, does merit any Faith, 

Thar grave Philoſopher ar firſt rauipheane | 1 

Theſe admirable precepts,and 'twas'he - - 

Kſy Spirits in my great «ffiZ#ion chear'd; 

And will'd me wear ehis *Rhilo/dphick beard ; 

And from Falritias Bridge renirriagen 

With ſpirit #ndiffard'd amivealme;for when 

All my Eſtate was gon, Tithither went 

My Cap pluckt o're my eyes,with'an intent 

To drown my ſelf, I fortunately ſpi'd 

That learned Stoick Randing by my (ide. 

What do'ſt thou mean (qd. he )young man?take heed 

That thou do not an unbecoming deed, 

Thou'rt driven to this by ſhawzs chat's very bad, 

Fearing 'mong »9ad men to be counted mad : 

Conlider firſt what »2adneſs is,and then 

If it be in thee, and innoother men, 

Go bravely hang or drown thy ſelf for me, 

1'lenever ſpeak a word to hinder thee. 

He who to wvitions folly is inclin'd, 

And is by ignorance of truth led blind, 

Ts by the Stoick counted out of 's wits, 

This definition all degrees befits : 

All perfons,nay great Princes, every one 

Tr comprehends, but the wiſe man alone ; 

Nay give me leave,and Fle demonſtrate how \ 

He who calls thee fool 's as much fool as thou, 
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| Like Trav'lers paſſing through a Wood, when they 
Range up and down miſſing their ready way, 
This ro the right,that to the left hand ftrayes, 


One error fools them both, though ſeveral wayes. 
And tho thou think'{t chou'rt mad, yer even he : 


ws. 


Is not a jot leſs mad that laughs at thee, 
Both to Fool-coats have like propriety. 
There is one ſort of fools that tart and quake 
Atthe Chymeras which their fancies make, 
Cries out rocks,fire, and water him detain, 
When he is onely walking on the plain : 
Another which is full as mad as he, 
Though in his h«mor he goes contrary, 
Runs _ all fire and water ventures life, 
Though Father, Mother,Brother,Siſter,Wite, 
Or (which is more) his Afrs. ſhould ſtand by, 
And warn him of the danger he isnigh, 
Crying aloud, Take heed ; he'ld care no more 
Then Fa//w the Aor heretofore 
When he the part of Hecuba did play, 
And ſhould preſent her fleeping, down he lay 
Drunk and afleep ; Catien the Player who 
The part of Polidore did alſo do, 
Though he cri'd, Mother 'tis I call you, wake, 
Athouſand Catieni could not make 
Her ſtir : Ithink that all the Vulgar be 
Inſeveral humours as ſtark wad as he. 
To buy old Statzes yon ſuppoſe I'm mad, 
Bur was nor he that tr#/fed me as bad ? 
Hir. May'ft thou now borrow money of me,and ne're 
Pay me a far:hing on't agen, ife're 
Ifay thou're wad. Can it with madneſs ſtand 
When thou aretill on the receiving hand ? 
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But is not that Shop-keeper madder far 
Whofli ghrs a ready-money (3 uſtom:r, 
And deals with thee on Credit ? for ſuppoſe 
A Debtoyſhould acknowledge that he owes 
A Thonſand pounds to's Creditor, and ſhou'd 

Give it him under*s band,this is not good ; 

Nay, if he ſeal a Bill or Bond for'c, or 

What e're bindes Debtor-to his {7editer, 

Recognizances, Statutes, Mortg ages, 
Fudgements,and Executions, all theſe 

A cunning Knave that knows the Querks of Law 
Will no more value,then he does a ſtraw : 

When you arreſt him he will laugh at all 

Thoſe troubles which on other men befal, 

And thorough all the Cobweb-laws.eſcapes, 

Varying his tricks as Protexs did his ſhapes. 

If by the condwlt of affairs we can 

Judge of a wad or of a prudent man, 

Thy Creditor's a Coxcymb,who takes pain 

Towrite in's Books what's ne're croft out again. 

Come, ſayes Stertinius, hearken ; nay,come near, 

And mind what I ſhall rell you, whoſoe're 

Is by a vain and lewd ambition ſwai'd, 

And he whom ſordid avarice has made 

Look like a Skeleton, all thoſe that be 

Given up to a deſtructive [xxnry, 
To doaring ſuperſtition are inclin'd, 
Or any ſuch diftempry of the mind, | 
Areallftark mad. The Miſer ſtands much more 
Then other men in need of Hellebore: 
I doubr,all chat Antyc:ra produces 
Was meant by Nature onely for their uſes. 
Staberizs by his Will bis Heirs 111joyn'd 
T'cnzrave 0:i's Tom) what Wealth he lefr om” F 
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And if they would notdoiighe delign'd |; -, .. ' 
They ſhould a hundred pair of, Fexcers figd :\- :1 
To treat the rout, and ſhould. provide a Feaſt. 
Asſumpruous asif Arizs were cheir Gueſt, ;: 

And as much cornas Cre in Ari grew,” «11, 
This is my will (ayes he) what is cto you)! 4 
Whether'c be well or ill? you will not be): ', 
My Unckles, and leave your Eſtates ro me... 

Hor, Ithink Stgberivs wasa prudene man. 

Dam. What do you think of his great prudence than; 
When he injoin'd his Heirs chey ſhould engrave 
Upon his Tomb what monies he did leave: :, -1; 
Behind him ? and-inall his whole life.cime,;; ; 
Though poverty ro be the greateſt Crime,* -. /' 

And abhorr'd nothing more,and if he ſhou'd 
Have di'd leſs rich, he thougar himſelf leſs good, 

© For every thing divine and humane to 
«Virtue, wit, comeline(s. and honowy do 
«Submir thelx Necks to riches ſplendid ſway, 

« Which whoſoever heaps together, may 
Be noble,valiant,juſt,and wiſe ; nay, King, 
Or (if *ewere poſible) a higher thing: 
Hehop'd by's Wealth co get immortal fame, 
As if he had by virtze rais'd the ſame, 
How contrary was Ariſtippus mind 
To this? Thar great Philoſopher enjoin'd.. . 
His men to throw his Gold orh' Lybian ſhore, 
Becauſe the weight on'c made them travel Nower ; 
VVhich was the wadder of theſe two think you ? 
* Hor. Trhink there's no comparing of choſe rwo, 
yr thac Example ne're prevails with me, 

Vhich hes the truth bur by its comrary. . . 

Dam. Should a man load himſelf with Lytec,and yet 
To play or ſmng,have neither will,nor wit 2. 
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Should one that knows not how to mak&a Shoo2, 
VVith Aland Laſts ctamb'd in a Budpet go : 
Should one to buying ſhipt and anchors fall, 
Who has no skill in Adercbandizear all, | 
A mad man anda Buzzarthe would be : 
Call'd by all People, and 'deſervedly: | 
| Whatdifference is there 'twixctheſe and thoſe, _ 

Who ſtudy pold'and flver to encloſe, 
And know nothow to uſe thie Wealth they gain, 
Butfrom it as froni ſxcred things refrain ? 

If oneby a huge heap of corn ſhould and 
Watching all day with a long c/#b in's hand, 
Yet everygrain thereof muſt ler alone, 
Though ne're ſo hungry, and the corn his own, 
But rather feeds on bitter barks of trees, 
And for his drink takes Vinegar and Lees, 
Though millions of Pipes in's Cellar lie 
Of as good wine as C're bleſt taſte or eye, 
And lies in ffraw in his old ape, while all 
His rich attire to woths and wormes do fall 
To feed on, or torot in's Cheſt. *Tis true 
Such men ſeem mad bur roa very few, 
Becauſe moſt people are as mad as theſe, 
And much afflited with che ſame diſcaſe. 
Do'it thoy hoard up all thy Eſtate for one 

Woo was thy Slaye,or is perhaps thy Son, 
\Whom thon,accurs'd old wretch,thine heir wile make 
That lie in'drink_may ſpend it for thy ſike ; | 
And all lealtt thon ſhould'ſt want : How much a day 
Couldftchou from thy vaſt Treaſure pare away, 
That chou mighr't feed on good and wholſom aveah 
And wear apperel uſeful,clean and near. 
”. If choucan'it live in any manner, wlry 
Do'lt thon forfwwear tliy felf,and cheat and He, p 
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Plunder and filch from orhers? art thou in 
Thy perfeR Senſes? ifthou ſhould it begin 
To fone the very ſlaves which thou did't buy, 
That thou art mad;rhe Boyts and Girls would cry. : 
If by thy perj#ry thy guiltlefs wife I 
Is by the Judge condemn'd to loſe her life, 


That thou might'ſ ger new Portion with another 5 | 


Or if by po;/en thou deftroy thy Mothers * - ; 
Meerly t'obcatn her jointure, how canft ehou. - 
Beperfect in thy wnderſbanding now ? 

This is not done at Argor, where ſuch things 
Are done,and licenc'd by inhumane King z\\' 
Nor as Oreftes once his Mother flew, | 
Which by hererimes ſhe had provok'd himto, 
Do't thou ſuppoſe che frenzve of his brain --..- 
Seiz'd not till after he'd bis Mother ſlain? 

Or was he notour of his-wits before + ; 

He bath*d his ſword in her ##4ternal gore'; 

Belides ſince that he was aechunted mad; 

He did no aCt reproveable and bad 7 "BY 

He ne're atrempred Pilades ro kill, 11 17 

Nor yet Ele&ra ; onelyihedaid il '*t 105% 

To both, and turit chem bothycalling her#itch, 

And rail'd at him with all bad Language, which 

From his enraged heart.and rongue could flow, 

Uttring what gal and choler ſir” $him to. 
Opimixs,that Miſer, was as mad, 

For he did need that morey which be had 

Laid up in fore,and us'd to drink the baſe 

Vejentan Wine on ſolemn Hohydayes,. | 

Incourſe Campanies Earthen pors,andion: - * . 

Week-dayes drunk wine whoſe taſte andſpific's gon. 

This fellow fell into a Lethanzie; Yyev? wan 

And bis rejoicing Heiraan preſently, | 
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And ranſackrt-all his pocketsfor his Keys. 
An honeſt nimble Door this Diſeaſe 
Cur'd.in this manner ; firſthe gives command 
Into his gbom to bring a Table; and 
Upon it his ney out to-paur, 

And bringin divers mentbtell it ore; 

Sorzis'dbim preſently-obr.of: his fit, 

And gave hip this wholeſome advice withiic ; 

If thou keep not thy wealthrthy ſelf, thine Heirs 
Will greedily ſeize on't, as if \taptre theirs. | \ | 
Whatawhile Fam alive> (fayes he-) .zes ( ſayes 
The Defor ) therefere. have atare alwayes, 

That thou may /t live,vrakt thiat thy buſineſs tov." 
What (fayes che Miſer)would you have.me do ? 

Your veins (tbe Doftor ſages) will failyou' 1die 

Unleſs witlt aveat and corffialt you fupply! : 


Come, take;riis Cordiahi, Sir, what muſt I:pay 
For't? (quorh: Opirinm)Q { the Doctor —_— 
This Phylick's of ayery lictleprice. | 
How much is that (Opimzizes ayes) Four pence 
(The DoRtor ſaid.) Afas what difference; Rl 
(Sayes this damd'd:Mifor 3s whether I die 
Of this diſeaſe,or byvhtwiabtiery ? 
Hors: Whoutheaare in bbeir ſenſes ; ? 
Dam. Thoſeckas be. TY ods 36, * 
Nor fools. 
Her. But whit do you ſuppoſe; is he 
That's covetwlas? - (11 {1tiths 03 |: 
D.m, A fool andabetiin tO, 
Hur. Mutbhebe: »ff ebabcovars not 2. 
Dam: Nojitoz: 3 tov: : 3 IT? 
Her. Why ( prithes -Sreibke,) 
Dam, I will telitheeghy 3 


Your faintin np. ftomach; »>Nay, there's no delay, 0 


M 


o 
- — - 


257 


————,, 


Suppoſe a Patient in his ſick bed lie. ; 

This man has not the Plague (che Door cries.) 

he well therefore ? may he ſafely riſe ? 

( Yo (ayes che DoRor) for the man may be 

afiiRed with forme other malady. 

This man perhaps is not a perjtr d Knave;z 

Nor yet a ſordid 4varitions Slave, 

Thank Lis good Stars for that ; yer if he bs 

0're impadent,or Elſe arbbitiont,he 

kmad and muſt pack to Antycera; 

For what's the odds; whether you chrow away 

All your effate into the Sea, or not 

Dareco make uſe of that which you have got ? 
Opidius a wealthy perſon; who | 

Had good old Renrs;and at Canu/rum two 


') YAts death divided (as the tory runs ) 
'| YCalling them to his Bed; he cold chem thus ; 
: BSince I've obſerv'd chee (my Tiberius) 
 Ylello're chy Nuts,and in ſome privare place 
Fo hide chy Play-games with a careful face; 
*Whilechou (my Aw{#s) careleſly would'ſt play 
\L Iiith chine, and looſe chem, or give them away 
Yan afraid leſt madneſ} ſhould poſſeſs 
1) Flhe minds of both,though in a different dreſs; 
' FAnd make oneturne Prodigel, and r'other 
' Bbc covetonry contrary to his Brocher ; 
TJAnd therefore be did beg of Heaven, that 
T One Son might ne're diminiſh his Eſtate, 
\ENor t'other his increa/ſe,bur be cobrene 
-I'Wich chac which he had chonghe [afficients 
*JAnd Natwye had confin'd them to ; . and leaf 
i [ide #244 of glory ſliould their mindes infelt; 
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Very good Farmer, which he *ewixrt both his Sons | 
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He by an eath injoin'd them, that if e're 

Eithet of them were Alderman or Myer, 

He ſhould b*uncapable ro make a Wil, 

Bur live like-one run wad,or out-lan'd (till. 

Thou mad man! wilt thou ſpend what e're thou luf 

In gifts and preſents, onely rhart chou maiſt 

Walk onth' Exchangein ſtate? orelſe maiſt be 

Set up in Braſs to keep thy memory ? 

When thy Hereditary Lands thait fold, 

And ſpent thy Fathers Si.ver and his Gold : | 

Muſt yon forſeorh have ſuch applaufes made | 

As great Agrippa,Ceſars Kinſman bad ? 

Or ſhall the Coward. Fox, though crafry,dare ] 

With the m22gnanimoms Lionto compare? | 

A Countrey tetlow that by chance did meer 

With Aeamemmon,ask'd him in the ftreer, 1 

Why ( Agemrmmn) why didit thot forbid ] 

That Ajax body ſhould be buried ? WS, 

I am a King (ſaid Agamemnon.) Nay : 
N 
Y 
T 


Then (quorh the Clown)T have no more to ſay. 
But my commands. were juſt, (the King replies) 

And if ro any. chey'feem otherwiſe, | 
I'le give himfree leaye to diſcourſe the things. 4 
The Countrey Clown repli'd, Greateft of Kings, "| © 
Heaven grant you may (triumphant bring away © 
Your conquering Navy. from the. conquer d Troy. A 
Propoſe the Queſtion (cries the King)and I 0 
Will give aa antwer to'c : Speak. :Pray Sir,whby 4 
( Reply'd the ClownYſhould that Heroick wight | JA 


Ajax, who was ſo eminent for might, =o 
And had ſo oft-preſerv'd the Greeiansnot It 
Second to any bur Achilles, ror U 
Above grounduninterr'd, that Priaw may, Ar 


And all his baffled Trgans laugh, and ſay 


He 
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He by whoſe hand ſo many Trojans were 6 
Deny'd their Graves,now wants a Sepulchey ? 
Ajax (ſayes Agamemnon) being mad, 
Did kill a hundred ſheepzand ſaid be had 
Kill'd that renowned man #{yſſes, and 
That I and Menalare fell by*s hand: 
Bur when at Awlzs you did baſely ſlay 
Your beauteous Daughter,and on ch* Altar lay 
Her body like a Calf for Sacrihce, 
Vile man (faid the Plebean) were you wiſe ? 
Why not? (fayes Agamemnon.) Quoth the Clowns 
Pray what has 4Hjax 1n his madneſs done ? 
He with his Sword kill'd Cartrle;bue his hand 
From murrhering's wife and children till abſtain'd 5 
True,he curs'd you and Aenalaw too: o / 
But ro hits friend #{ſſes he did do 
No wrong : Nor yet to Texcer (ſayes the King) 
Thar I my Navy from the Shore might bring, 
The Ged: with blood I wiſely pacift'd. 
Mad King/'twas your own(che Clown reply'd.) 
Yes (quoch che King) wich my own blood;'tis true; 
Ia which I did no -& of madneſs ſhew ; | 
« Who falſe things(ſayes the Clown)with erue; & bad 
* Wirh goog,togerher huddles,is ſtark mad ; 
And wherber ir be our of folly done, 
Or rage,and madneſs,ſti]! the thing is one : 
Hax in killing harmleſs ſheep was mad, 
And you 1n acting your great crime as bad; 
Killing your guiltleſs Daughrer to appeaſe, 
Thoſe vain imaginary Deiries ; | 
Upon deliberation too ; is your heart well 
And pure,when as it did with paſſion ſwell? 

f any ina Coach about ſhould bear 
Afne whice Lamb;and garments for't prepare 
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As far a Lady,furniſh it with wwoney 
And Servants, call it his dear, duck , and honey, 
Provide a Husband for't ; the Magiſtrate 
Muſt ſeize upon this Lunaticks Eſtate, 
And then the Gz:rdia»ſtip of him commit 
To the next Xin of his who has more wit. 
Bur what if one his Daughrer ſacrifice 
Inſtead of a mute Lamb, is that man wiſe ? 
No man will fay't; and therefore whereſoc're 
Is vitiovs folly, madneſs too is there ; 
And he'sa mad-man who is given to vice, 
That fool whom brittle Honowr does intice, 
Is ſo tranſported wich the various ſound 
Of Drums and Trumpets, that his Brains turn round, 
Now as to /xxur), reaſon doth ſhew, 
That fooliſh Predigals are mad men too : 
There's Nementanurwho as ſoon as ere 
He had receiv*d a rhouſand pounds, which were 
Lefr him by's Father, he proclaimed ſtraight 
The Fowler and the Fiſherman ſhould wait 
Upon his Worſhip,and all Tradeſmen come 
And bring their wares next morn co him athome ! 
FBaxds, Pimps, Buffeons, and all that impious crue }../* 
Of ſherking Tradeſmen, which young Squires undo. 
What followed then? They inſtantly appear 
With their Commodities from far and near. 
The Bard being at Rhetorick the beſt, 
Makes a ſer Speech art th'igſtance of rhe reſt ; 
May't pleaſe your Worſhip, (quoth ſhe) whatſoe're 
1 or my Brethren have at home,or here, 
Is at your ſervice, ſend for't when 3ou pleaſe. 
Now mark the lilly anſwer which to theſe 
This yowngker gives ; Poor Huntſman thou doſt go 
In heavy Boots, and waich all-night in th" Snow, 
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And for my Supper bring ft a Bore to me : 

Thou Fiſherman in the temopeſtnons Sea 

Tak'ft me a Diſh of exc lent Fiſh,while I 

Glutted with wealth and ſloth ſwpinely lic, 
Unworthy ſuch a Fortune to poſſeſs ; 

Your merits muſt make my great fortune leſs ; 
Tow Huntſman, there's a hundred pounds for you ; 
Here Fiſherman,take you a hundred too ; 

Pimp, for thy Wives ſaketake a triple ſum, 

For if I ſend at mid-night ſte will come. 

e/£ſopthe Players Son, that Prodigal 
In his luxurious prank,out-ranted all ; 

He pluck'd a Pear! out of his Doxies ear, 
Which when he bad diflolv'd in vinegar, 
He quaffs it at a draught, as who ſhould ſay, 
(Damm me ) 1 drink_a thouſand pennds a day. 
Had he bia madder if he'd thrown away 
That Pearl into the Bog-houſe or the Sea ? 

Thoſe Sons of Arrims, who were arrant Twins 
In laxery, toyes, love, and ſuch vain fins ; 

No food upon thoſe Gallants Tables came, 
But Nightingals which could ling Wal/ingham. 
How ſhall I rank them, 'mong the wiſe,or no? 
* Mult chey roth” Senate,or to Bedlam go? 

If one who wears a beard ſhould make Dirt pies, 
Or pleaſe himſelf with Chariots drawn with ice, 
Or ride a Hobby-horſe, or at Pu-pin play, 

Who would not ſwear his wits were fled away ? 

If Reaſon does convince us chat to fall 
In Love,is the moſt childiſh thing of all ; 

And there's no difference it thou play'tt with dirt, 
And ſuch vain toyes (as when a child thou wert) 
And now thou'rt grown a man thoa do'lt adore, 


And whine and vex for ſome fair crafty #hore, 
| S 3 Pray» 


Pray, tell me,can you do like Poleazgu? 
Who being drunk, run with a Garland on 
Into the School of grave Xencerates, * 
With Ribons, Cuſhions, Handkercheifs ; all theſe 
He privately took off and threw away 
When he heard what that temperate man did ſay; 
And grew a grave man from a Cock -brain'd tool, 
Sothat he did ſucceed him in thiac Schol. 
If you ſhould offer to a froppiſh Boy 
An Apple,he'ld refuſe'r; and if you fay, 
Take it (my pretty Child) he will deny; 
Bur if you do nor give it him, he'l cy1, 
A puling Lover's ſuch another Aſs, 
Who being ſhut out by his cunning Laſs, 
Hankers abour the door : What ſhall I do, 
(Thinks he) ſhall F return to her,or no ? 
And though he «ninvited would have gon, 
Yet ade her he is but call 'd upon ; 
ShallI go now (ayes be) or rather find 
Some way to eaſe the troubles of my mind ? 
Shur our ! and ftraighr call 'a in! and ſhall I go? 
Tf ſhe ſhould beg he? heart our, t'Id ſay, No ; 
Parmens was much vaſer,though atSlave, 
Adafter (ſayes he) thoſe things which ntither have 
Reaſon nor n#2 aſwre ave not fit tole 
Dealt with by Rwule and rationality. 
In that v. in toy call'd love, theft miſchiefs cre, 
War, Peace, ill-greunded peace, and groundleſs war ; 
If any man (ould ſirive to fix and ſtay 
Thoſe things which by their Nature will away ; 
T his way and that by every wind cre blown, 
And an blind Fortunes waves tft up and down, 
He does as ill, and it as much a fool, 


As if he moutd be mad by avt and rele. 
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When thou do'ſt langh becauſe a keynel birs 
Thy Chambers roof, art thou in thy righewits? 

| And when thon do'ilt thy Afiftreſs entertain 
; | With Childrens prattle which cannor ſpeak plain, 
- | How canſt thou poſſibly be rhoughr more wiſe 
Then lictle Children are, which make Dirr pies ? 
Now to all Lovers follies add the guilr 
Of all the blood which has by them been fpile, 
Both of themſelves and others, with a Sword 
Ler their devouring fooliſh F:re be ſtirr'd. 
Was it not ftourtly done of AMarins? who 
Firſt his own Miſtreſs, then his own /elf flew : 
Was he not frantich.? or wilt thou acquir 
Him of that crime;of being our of 's wit, 
Butof great wickedaeſ; wile him accuſe, 

To give nick-names to things as people uſe ? 
There was an old man in the morn would go 
Faſting about the ſtreets, with hands waſhe too ; 

And to the Gods he'ld vehemeatly pray, 
Thar he might ne're by Death be t'ane way, 
Ti a ſmall thing to you, ye Gods (quoth he) C 
Togive toone man Immurtality. "790 
If any Maſter were about to ſell 
Sach men for Slaves, and ſhould che Bayer tell 
Thatehey were perſons perfe& and complear, 
Unleſs h* except cheir minds, he is a Cheat. 
This ſort of people does Chry/ippe place 
Among the fools innumerable race. 
A ſuperſtitions Mother, whoſe young Son 
vick of a Qu#artan lay,as he had done, 
Five moneths at leaſt,to Jupiter did pray ; 
*O Jove, who pains do'it ſend and take away, 
*If chis poor Child of mine may be (quorh ſhe) 
* Qace trom this ſhivering Qu«rtan Ague free, 
S 4 * On 
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& On the next day thou do'ſt a faſt command, 
£ T'rh' morn in Tyber he ſhall naked Rand. 

Now when the Do&or,or good luck(rhat's more) 
Did to his former health this Boy reſtore, | 
His doating Mother,by her Zeal beguil'd, 

Into the River put her Feav'rifh Child ; 
Whoſe coldneſs did the Feaver bring again, 

So ſhe her Son, which ſhe would ſave,hath ſlain : 
But how came ſhe ſo much our of her Wits ? 

Her. Perhaps ſhe's troubled with Religions Fits, 

Dam. Stertinias,that 8h. wiſe man, told me 
This as a friend,that I might armed be, 

When any man hereafter call'd me mad, 

T in revenge might ſay,he & as bad ; 

And teach him to look back,thar he might find 
That unknown part otl!* bag which hangs behind. 

Her. After thoſe loſſes which thou didſt ſuſtain, 
May*ſ thou ſell every thing for ſo much gain; 

But prithee tell me, $toick , ra what kind 
Of madneſs do'ſt thou think I am inclin'd, 
| hes there are ſeveral ſorts) but I ſuppoſe, 
That I am free from every one of thoſe. 

Dam. When up and down the ftreets Agave bore 
Her poor Childs Head which ſhe cnt off betore, 
Did ſhe conceive rhat ſhe was mad, (think you?) 

Hor. Well, Ins a fool] miſt confels,'cis true ;; 
Nay,I'm mad toa ; but {prithee) let me know 
What kind of »#4dneſs Pm addicted to. F 

Dam. | le tell chee ; Firſt,thou haſt a building brain 
Nexr,though rhou'rt bur an 4rchin, thou would'it fain 
Appear a propper Fellow : Thou farvgh' ar 
That little Fencer Tarbe's ftrutting gate 
When he's in Armes, with what a Spirit he goes, 

. And art notthou as much ridicsls ? 2 , 
"Y 
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Do'ſt thou conceive 'tis fic for thee to do 
What e're ecenas power promps him to? 
Wilt chon who art {ſo much below him,dare 
With ſuch an emzinent perſon ro compare ? 

A careleſs Calf by chance did tread upon 
Aneft of young Frogs,when cle o/d was gon ; 
One that eſcap'd did to his Daw declare, 
That by a huge great beaſt her young ones were 
All crod upon and kill'd. How big was be ? 

Was he as big as 1 am now ? (quoth ſhe: ) 

Then ſwell'd her ſelf. Bigger by half (repli'd 
Frog jwnior.) What thus mach ------ bigger (cri'd 
The Beldame Frog )Jand {till ſhe did ſwell on, 
Until at laſt , Oh, Mother ! (fayes the Son) 
Farbear your ſwelling, for you cannot be 

(Thoygh you ft onld burſt your ſelf) as big 4s be : 
This P1&ure very much reſembles you. 

Add Poetry to all thy madneſs now, 

Which mixt with other Fices is the ſame, 

As if rhou, ſhould'ſt pour Oyl inta the flame : 

Yer if a Poet had been ever known 

To be a ſober fellow,thou are one ; 

Ile not ſpeak of thy horrid cholerichneſs-----= 

Hir. Hold (prithee St9ick,) hold. ---- 

Dam. Nor of thy dreſs 
That's ſo phantaſtical,and (0 above 
Thy Purſe and Quality ; nor of thy love 
Ta thouſand wenches and a thouſand bojes. 

Hor. Good Damaſipps follow thine own toyes, 
And now for ſhame my peccadilloes ſpare, 
Which no propertion with thy Vices bear. 
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A Charatter of 4 Belly-god. 'S 
CATIUS and HORACE. ſ 
Hor. «gg 


Hence Brother Catius, and whither boxnd ſo faft) I*C 
Car. Oh, Sir,you muſt excuſe me,['m inhaſ, | - 


I dine with my Lord Mayor, and can't illow «þ 
Time for our eating Direory now, | 
Though I muſt needs confeſs I think my Rn'es ny 
Would prove Pythagoras and Plato fools. ny. 

Hor. Grave Sir, / muſt acknowledge *tis a crime © "5 
To interrupt at ſuch a nick of time ; ; | 
Tet ſtay a little Sir, it is ns ſin; « 
Yow're to ſay Grace ere Dinner can begin ; «| 
Since you at food ſuch Virtuoſo are, * 


Some Precepts to an hungry Poet ſpare. 
Cat. 1 grant you Sirnexr pleaſure ra'ne in eating 
Is that {as we do call it) of repeating ; 
I till have Kitchin-Syſtems in my mind, 
And from my Stomach's fumes a brain well lin'd. 
Hor. Whence, pray Sir, learnt you theſe ingenious arts, © *1 
From on? at home, or hir'd from foreign parts? + 
Cat. No names Sir,(T beſeech you that's foul play, £ *1 
We ne're name Asthors,onely what they ſay. (fhion, 
r. * For Egg: cluſe long, the ronnd are out of f ©. 
«© Unſavory and diſtaſteful ro rhe Nation, s] 
« Fre (ince the brooding Ruwp they're ;ddletoo, id 


*1n che long E259 lies Cock-a-doodle-do. 


2, « Chuſe 


XUM 


SATTRES. 267 


2. © Chuſe Colworts planted on a ſoil that's dry, 
Fren they're worſe for th' werting (verily !) 
1: * If Friend from far ſhall come to viſie,then 
«Say chou would*ſt treat the wight with Mortal Hen, 
«Don'c chou forthwith pluck off the cackling bead, 
* And impale Corps on Spit as ſoon as i 
«For ſo the will be tough beyond all meaſure, 
« And Friend ſhall make a trouble of a pleaſure ; 
«Seep'c in good wine ler her her life ſurrender, 
> B*Qthen ſhe'l eat moſt admirably tender. 
fr B 4 © Muſkremes that grow in Medows are the beſt, 
«FroughtI know there is poyſox in the reſt. 

5. © He chat would many bappy Summers ſee, 
@Lethim eat Mulberries freſh off the Tree, 

«Gather'd before the Sun's roo high, for theſe 
«Shall hure his Sromach lefs chen Cheſhire Cheeſe. 

6. * Aufidizs (had you done ſo*r had undoneye) 
«Sweetned his Mornings-draughts of Sack with honey, 
*Bur he did i}{ ro empty veins to give 
*Corro1ing Potion for a Lenitive. 

7. © It any manto drixk dothee inveigle in, 

| Firſt whet ehy whiftle with ſome good Metheglin. 
'8, * Tf chou art bownd and in continual doubt 
«Thou ſhalt ger no more in till fome ger our, 
WThe Muſcle or the Cockle will unlock 
ts, | * Thy bodies trench, and givea vent to neck ; 
*Some ſay char ſorrel ſteept inwine will do, 
9, | *Bur to be (ure pur in ſome Aces to. 
on, 8 9. * All Shel-f(with the growing Moon increaſe) 
fa | * Areever when ſhe fills her Ore the beſt; 
«Bir for brave Oyſters, Sir, exceeding rare, 
©*The; are not ro be mer with every where ; 
*Your Wali-flect Oyſter no man will prefer 
*Before the juicy Graſs-green Colsbeſter ; 
« Hunger- 
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&« Fwngerford Crawfiſh match me if you can, 
« There'sno ſuch Crawlers in rhe Oces. 
10. * Next for your Suppers, you( it may be )rhir 
* There goes no more to'c,bur jult ext and drink; 
<« But let me tell you Sir,and tell you plain, 
« Todreſs*um well requires a man of Brain; 
< His pallat muſt be quick,and ſmart,and ttrong 
« For Sauce,a very Critick in the tongue, þ 
11. He chat pais dear for Fiſh,nay though the bef 
« May pleaſe his Fiſkmonger more then his Gueſt, 
&« Tf he be ignorane whar Sauce is proper, 
« There's Adachiavel inth' menage of a Supper. 
I2. © For Swines-fleſh, give me that of the wild ber 
« Purſu'd and hunted all che Forreſt o're, 
« He tothe liberal Oke ne're quits his love, 
« And when be finds no Acorns,grunts at Jove ; ko 
« The Hemſhire Hog with Peaſe and Whey that's fed 
*$ti'd up,is neither good alive nor dead. k 
x2, * The tendrels of the Vine are Sallads good, FN, 
« If when they arein ſeaſon underſtood. | 
14, * If Servant to thy Board a Ratbet bring, 
© Be wiſe,and inthe fixit place carve a wing. 
I5.4 When Fiſh and Fowl are right;and at juſt ag 
« A feeders cario/ity to aſſwage, 
« Tf any ask, Who tound the Myſtery ? 
« Let him enquire no farther,I am he. 
16. «Some fanlie Bread out of the Oven hot, * 


« Variety s the G/#ttons happielt lor. «] 
17. * It's not enough the wine you have be pure, 

&« But of your oy as well you ought be ſure. , 
18. *If any faulc be in thy generoxs wine, « 

«Set it abroad all night,and *twill refine, «] 


* Burt never ſtrein'tzuor let it paſs through linnen, 
* Wine will be worle for that as well as Wo nen. 
I9, {C 
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19. *The Vintner that of Malaga and Sherry 
With damn'd ingredients patches up Canary, 

* With Segregative things, as Pigeons Eggs 
«Straight purifies, and takes away the dregs. (eaſe. 

20. © Ano're charg'd ſtomach roaited Shrimups will 
CThecure by Lettice is worſe then the diſeaſe. 

21, © Toquicken appetite it will behove ye 
To feed co'ragiouſly on good Anchovie. 

22. * Weſtphalia Hamm,and the Bologniaſawſage ; 
«For ſecond or third courſe will clear a paſlage, 
«But Lettice after meals ! Fie on'e | the Glutron 
«Had better feed upon Rem-alley-Mutten. (rage, 

2;.<*Twere worth ones while in Palace or in Cor- 
«Right well to know the ſundry ſorts of potage ; 
«There is your French Porage, Nativity Brota, 

«Yer that of Fetter-lane exceeds them both z 
«About alim> of a deparred Twp 

«There may you ſee the green Herbs boilingup 

« And fat abundance o'rethe farnace float, 
«Reſembling #hale-9yl in a Greenland Boat. 

24. «The Kentiſh Pippin's belt, I dare be bold, 


* That ever Blew-cap Coſtardmonger ſold. 


25. *Of Grapes, like the Raiſons of the Sun; 

« I was the firſt immortal Glory won, 

* By mincing Pick/e- Herring: with theſe Raiſons 

*And Apples: "Twas I ſet che World a gazing) 

*When once they taſted of this Hoghan Fiſh, 

*Pepper and Salt Enamelling the Diſh. (ter, 
26, «<'Tisill co purchaſe grear Fiſh with great mat- 

* And thenrto ſerve it up in ſcanty Platter ; 

* Nor is it leſs unſeemly ſome believe, | 

*From Boy with greaſe Fitt Drink to receive ; 

* But che Cup foul wichin is enonsh to make 

*A ——_ creature puke,and turnup ſtomach. 

| 27, «© Then 
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274*Then Brooms and N-pkins,and the Flander tyle, 
« Theſe mult be had to0,or the Feaſt you ſpoil, 
« Things little thought on,and nor vety dear, 
« And yet how much they coſt one in a year ! 
28:< Would'it chou rub Alab{:fter with hands fable, 
* Or ſpread a Diaper cloth on-dirty Table ? 
& More coſt,owore worſhip : Come, be Al-a-mode, 
« Embeliſh Treat, as thou would'ſt do an Ode. 
Hof. O learned, Sir, how greedily I hear 
This elegant Diatriba of good cheer ! 
Nowby all that” 5 good by all provant you love, 
By ſturdy Chine'of Beet,and mighty Jove, 
L do conjare thygravity,let me ſee 
The man that made thee this diſcovery ; 
For he thas ſees th Original's more happy 
Than him that draws by an ill-favonr'd Copy ; 
O bring me tothe man {1 ſo admire | 
The Flint from whente brake forth theſe ſparks of fire, 
What ſatisf abtion wonld the V ifon'bring > , 
If ſweet the ftreamwymnch ſweeter is the ſpring. 
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SATYRE V. By A. B. 
A way to grop Rich. 
ULYSSES and TIRESIAS. 


HI.NFPO all thar thon haſt told me heretofore, 
Prithee, Tireſias, add this one thing more ; 

By whar delighs and means may I now be 

As wealthy as I have been formerly ? 


Why 


XL 
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— | Why do'ſt thou laugh ? 

tle, Tir. Is't not enough, that thou 

(Thou crafty Fellow ) art reſtored now 

To [thaca, and do'ſt thy Gods betiold 

Which thy progenitors ador'd of old ? 

ble, #1, Oh,chou «nerring Profie ! do but ſee 
How naked I'm return'd,how beggerly, 
(As thou fore-told'ſt) my Cloſets rifled all, 
And thas Eſtate which I my own could call, 
Is all conſum'd by thoſe Gallants that lay 
Corrting my Wife,while I have been away ; 
* As honeſt man and of a Noble houſe, 
« If poor,is no more valued then a Lowſe. 

Tir. Well then, (ince poverty aftrights thee ſo, 

I brief le tel{; thee how chou rich ſhalr grow 3 
If any Friend ſend thee a brace of Pheſants, 
Or any other rarities for preſents, 
To thy next wealthy Neighbourzit he's old, 

; BE Send chem away, /+ they're not givenybut ſold: 

. ” YAndifthy Garden or thy Field bring forth 

Melons,or any other Fruits of worth, 

Send to ſome wealthy man a taibe ere thou 

Do'it any of.it ra thy Lar allow. ; 

® Fix in this age (our muck: admiring Elves 

© Adore rich men more then the Gods themſelves. 

Though perjur'd Rogues, ignobly born and bred, 
Murther'd their Brothers,and eheir anno fled, 
Yer wait upon them when they.do command, 

And let thenfalwayes bave the upper -hand. - 

#4]. What > Shall I give the wall 10 ſuch a baſe 
Inferiour Raſcal as old Damon was ? 
Ar Troy I ever ſcorn'd it,there did I 
; [ Ohntend with Great ones. 

Tir. Thou'lta Beggar die, 


#1]. This 
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Ul. This heart wil tourly bear ſuch ehings as theſs 
I have endur'd far grearet is my dayes: / 
Bur prithee, leatned DoRor; tell me how 
1 may get heaps of Gold and Silver now. 
Tir. I'vetold thee,and I'letell it thee againz 
Thou art a fe/low of a ſubtle Brain ; 
Enquire what old Rich men are likero die, 
Obſerve their h»-oxr;,keep them company, 
Ply chem with Preſents Rill,chat thou maiit be 
Nam'd in their wills an heir, or legatee ; 
And if perhaps one or two ſubtle men 
Nible the bait, and i{traigbt whip off agen, 
And ſcape thy hook, and thon art cheated ſoz 
Do not'deſpair, nor yer thy art forgo. 
Next, if there be a Law-ſwit great or ſmall, 
Thar (ide that's vich,and has no a&hilde at all 
Be for,though anretain'd, and ler chy Tongue 
Bear down his Adverſary,right or wrong 3 
Be the manine're ſo honeſt, and the ſuit 
Never ſo juſtyor of ſo good tepute; 
Tf he has Children, ct a Wife that may 
Produce him Children, throw his Cauſe away: 
Bur fay cothy rich childlek6 Client; Sir, 
May 't pleaſe your worſhip, or your honowr | (tor 
© Titles of Honodrs, and ſuch rerms as theſe, 
« Do Mortals tender Ears moit Rtrangely plcaſe.) 
"Tus not your money, bat your virtues bave 
Made meyour Friend,yowr ſervant nay your ſlave ; 
I know the Riddlerof the Law,and can 
Menage yowr Suits ; aud [le give any man 
Leave to pluck out mine Eyes, if ever he 
Can cheat or fool you; leave your Canſe tome ; 
[le take ſuch care that you ſhan't looſe a Groat, 
Noe ; etbe ! aught at ; bid hins takg no thowght, 
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But away home to's Country honſe,and there 

His mind and body both repoſe and cheer ! 

Or elſe do thou thy ſelf curn Adyocate, 

And for chy Client never ceaſe to prate : 

Engdure the ſcorching hear,the piercing cold, 
And then thou ſhalt che gazing Clown behold 

| Jogging with's Elbow thoſe char next him ſtand, 
Look, look, ( ayes he) hoy he enderes it, and 

How eagerly he pleads there for his friends, 

Sure hahas all the Law at's Fingers ends : © 

The Fiſh will come in ſholes chen to be caught, 
And chou may'tt fill chy Net at every draught. 
Or if arich man have an onely Son 

Lies dangerouſly {ck and drawing on, 

Be n'c t0O officicass to th'old manzleaſt he 

Thy purpoſe chrough thy di/zgence ſhould ſee, 
Burgently ſcrew thy (elf into him,and 

Ger thy felt wric down, Heir at ſecond hand, 
Thar ifto's Child any diſaſter come, 


Thou next in order may*it ſupply hisroom ; 

'Tis ren ro one bur this deſign will rake, 

And ſo his great Eftare ehine own thou'le make. 
If ore defire thee to peruſe his Fil, 

Seem ro deny 'r, thruit it away,bur fill 

$0 asto glancethine Eye on it, and ſee 

Whar Legacies,and who's the Legatee ; 

Ler thy quick eye run all the Paper o're, 


By being in Offices grows wiſe andrich, 
Chears che nexr Kindred of th* expected pelf, 
Leaves the righe Heir our, and puts in himſelf, 


Bot 


{Makes him both needy and ridiculous too, 


As e£ſops Fox did ſerve the gaping Crow.) 
F 
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Whether thou're Feiralone,or join'd wich more. 
Land * » . . 
Ortimes an o're-grown crafty Scrivener,xhic! 
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Hl. Art thou inſpir'd ? or do'ſt thou goabour 
On purpoſe with cheſe ridling words, to flour 
And to delude me ? 

Tir, No, Lacrtes Son ! 

Whate're I ſay,will,or will not be done ; 
For great Apollo hath bettow'd on me 
This admirable knack, of Propheſie. 

71. Tf it be lawful chen, prichee unfold 
Tue meaning of this Fable which ch*haftrold, (he 

Tir. The time ſhall come when our young Emperc, 
Who does derive his Royal Pedigree 
From the Divine e/Eneas,at whoſe beck 
The ſturdie Parthians ſhall ſubmit cheir Neck, 
And he ſhall grow ſo great by Sea and Land, 
All Princes elſe ſhall toop at his command : 
Some crafry Courtier,as Coranns was, 

Shall have a mind © a Lanſome (trapping Laſs, 
And wed that Dog N.:/ica's Daughter,who 
Will nor a Groat on him with her beſtow, 

Nor yer will put her off ar any rate, 

U:leſs co one that has a vaſt Eſtate : 

Bur here's the chear,he bids ch' old man read or'e 
His Will,which ſubtly was contriv'd before. 
The griping ſlave thinking he has his end, 
Dentescorvview the Will, and does pretend 

He aim'd nor at the Wealth, but to have ane 
Of. Honour and of Merir to his Son. 
Whar.need I Rand gazing on's Will(thinks le) 
My Daughrer muſt have all whate're ir be ; 
Bucbeing much increated, does peruſe 

The Will at laſt,and after divers views, 

Finds nothing is bequeath'd to him or his, 

Bur ev'a to hang himſelf,or mourn for this. 
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One thing more I would have thee mind ; where 
Thou of an 01d rich doating man doſthear, fere, 
Who's govern'd by his Serving-man, or by ; 
His crafty Fench ; joyn in ſociety 
With tchoſe,and praiſe them to their Maſter, ſo 
To him behind thy back they'l praiſe thee roo : 
This rick will will help thee much ; bur nothing can 
Avail ſo much as working on ch'old man. 
If he writes Verſes ne're ſo like an Aſs, 
Extoll them to the Skies ; and if he has 
Amind t'a Wench, ſend chy Penelope ; 
Do'r of thine own accord; be ſure that he 
Don'r ask thee for her ; freely her preſent, 
And wiſh ſhe may to*'s Worſhip give conrent. 
UI. D'you think my Wife,whois ſo vertuous 
And modeit,who ſo ftourly did oppoſe 
$ many ſ#itors, and continued chaſte, 
Will be ſed#c'd Canothers [/? ar laſt ? 
Tyr. They'd little Souls,and knew not how to treat, 
Nor to preſent a Lady that's fo great : 
Theirs was but Kitchin-love, they did deſire 
Tofill cheir Bellies,nort ro flake their fire ; 
io thy Pexelype continued chaſte ; 
Ifſhe of one old man bur once ſhould taſte, 
e'ld ſhare the gains wich thee, and ceaſe no more 
Then dogsfrom ſheep,when they've kil'd ſheep before. 
Nay wonder not at this that I have cold, 
Tfound it all roo true when I grew old. 


A damn'd old Hag who did at Thebes die, 


- JOrder'd this Faneral ſolemnity 


by ber laſt Will, ; her body ſhe would have 

Anointed o're with Oyl,and to her Grave 

eorder'd him who wasto be her Heir, + 

dn's naked Shoulders her ogfd Corps to bear, 
. 2 
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And if by rth/lipprineſs he ler her fall, 
Whate're ſhe lefr,he was to forfeir all : 
He,while ſhe liv*d, did (I believe) pretend 
Great loveco her,ſhe'ld have ic without end. 

Walk warily,and ſee thou be nor found 
Wanting in duty,nor too much abound; 

To fickly men,and ſuch as are mureſe, 
A prating fellow ts moſt tedions. 

et /zllex{ilence affett nor at all, 
But Davm-like be ſomerhing Comical, 
Thy Head on one {ide lean'd, as if he were 
A man of whom chou ftood'ſt in mighty fear : 
Be very dutiful, and if the Air : 
Blow ne're ſo licrle,bid him have a care 
Of his moſt precious tender head,and when 
He's in a Croud, get him ſtraight our agen, 
And with both ſhoulders chruit aſide all choſe, 
Who do his ealie coming out oppoſe. 

And when he falls to ralking bow chine ear, 

If his 2wn praiſes he delightsto hear, 

Ply him with high Encomiames, and fill 

Him Bladder-like with ſwelling words, until 
Helifrs both hands up to the very skies ; 

An honelt Servant ! 'tisenongh, he cries. 

And when ar length thou by his death ſhalt be 
From this great care and tedious ſervice free, 
And being broad awak'd ſhalt hear it read, 
Ulyſles quarter-heir to him that's dead, 

Then witha loud voice cry ; And # he gon, 
What? Have I loſt my dear Companion ? 
Where now ſhall I another Patron find, 
Who's of ſo juit and of fo ſtout a mind ? 
Nay weep a lirtle,if chou cant ; *cis good 
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Thy inward joy ſhould not be underitood, 
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And if ch' 5nterment ſhould be let rothee, 
Be ſure thou do'r with pomp and decency; 
The Neighbowrs all abour will celebrate 
A funeral that's manag'd in great State. 

If one of the oldett Coheirs chance to be 
Infirm in's body, or congh dangerouſly, 
Apply thy ſelf cohim, cell him he ſhall 
Buy what to thy ſhare by the Will does fall ; 
Whether'c be houſe or ground,tell him thy mind 
Is more to money thento land inclin'd. 

But Proſerpine recalls me tomy Cell, 
Imuſt obey and go ; Live long, farewel, 


SaTYRE VI. BySirR.F. 


He ſaith he lives content with what he hath, and wiſhes no 
more. Then compares the Commodities of the eaſe he 
injoyes in the (untrey, with the diſcommudities of buſs- 
neſſes and troubles which accompany the City life. 


; by is was my wiſh, A moderate ſcope of Land, 
A Garden with a plenteous Spring at hand : 
And to crown theſe a plump of trees : Heaven gave 
Berrer then chis ; 'Tis well,no more I crave 
Good Mercury,make bur theſe things indure ;; 

It neither by ill wayes I did procure, 

Nor by ill wayes ſhall »aſte them : if I ſcape 
Longings: O that yon Nock,, which doth wiſhape 
My Field, were added! O that I might find 

A pot of Gold | as ( Hercules to friend ) 

w G He 
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He did,who hir'd to dilve anothers ground, N 
. Bought the ſame Land he digg 4 with what he found : A 
Tf what I have pleaſe me : it thou incline, | M 
When I pray ;, Make my Flock, and all that's mine W 
Fat,but my wit ; and as th aft ever done, Ti 
Stand my great Guardian. Theretore(when being flown) I W 
Our of Romes Cage into the Woods, 1 pat * © © JT 
Diſcoarſes in rough Verſe, and horſe my Foot) K 
Nor Feavers killme,nor Ambitions itch, In 
Nor —_ making Sextons rich, Se 
FaTHeR MATUTE : or Janus (if that ſtyle 0: 
Aﬀett thee more ) from whoms their births and toil, 1; 
According to the Julian year men date, (\ 
VVith thee I auſpicate my work, When ſtraight 
Thou thy ſelf hurrieſt me away to Reme | Ge 
To bea Surety : Quick , leaſt ſcmr one come D 
Before, that's more officions ; Rain, or Blow, Ti 
And though the Colds ſhrink day to nothing, goe Ti 
I muſt : and 4/ter,wraſtle through a Croud, Ti 
And crack my Lungs,t*undo my ſelfaloud : A 
Injure,who ere is ſlower. Name of Mars ! Sy 
What mean you ? whoſe Soliciter ? ( Thus ctrſe Fo 
Thoſe men, npon whoſe CornsI tread) O ! you M 
F Haſting to ſerv? Mxcenas, care not who 0 
Towrnnore. Tlenere lie; thisgrieves me not : T\ 
'Tis Mulick. But anon,when I have gor 0 
Eſquilies milty Top,thouſand affairs W 
Of other men flie buzzing in mine ears, K 
And ſting me back and lides ; Roſcius requeſts 0 
To morrow,T wo,you'd help him i th' Requeſts, A 
The Secretaries pr.iy you d not forget V 
A l-aſineſs that concerns the Publick , Great, I 
And new,to day : ſtay Quintus, get this Biil D 
Sign'd by Mzcenas: It I canI will. \ 
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Nay, thou can'ft dot ; and prefles me. "Tis now 
A even years paſt, Mecenas doth allow 

Me of his Family, onely radviſe © 

Whom he ſhould take into his Coach in journeys, 
Towhom commit his Meddals : What's a Clock? 
Which Fencer will beat(think'ſt chon)or which Cock? 
'Tisa hard Froſt : Will't bear another Coat? 
With ſuch like trifles as are ſafely pur 

Inleaking ears. This Prentiſhip have I 

Serv*d under Envy'slaſh,more and more daily. 

Our Friend Bowl'd with Mzcenas th' other day, 


i. 


"Þ hand they ſate together at the Play : (ftreer, 


( Sorze men have Fortune | ) Blowes there through the 
Ableak news from the Change ? ttraight all I meer; 
Grod man : (for thou being near the Gods muſt know) 
Diſt hear ought of the Dacians > In ſoorh,No. 
Thow' lt ne're leave jecring. Hang me, if I do. 
The Lands then which the Empercy promis d to 
The Souldiers, in SIC1TLIA ſhall they be 
Allitted to them, or in Italy ? 
Swearing, I nothing know : Fell, Goe thy wayes 
For a deep pit cf ſecreſie ! and gaze. 

ean while my Taper walts : ſcarce time to pray : 
O Fields, when ſhall I fee you? O, when may 
T,rould in Books,or lull'd in ſleep and eaſe, 
Opinr life's cares with ſweet forgertulneſs ? 
When ſhall I ralte the Pythagorean Bean 
Wirh fav'ry broth,and Bacon without lean ? 
O nights,and ſuppers of the Gods,which 1 
And mine, conſume in my own Family ; 
Where my Clowns, born within doors,tear the feaſt 
I taited ro them ; where the lawleſs puett 
D: ics the vnequal Cups,as iis Complexion 
Asks ſoaking ſhowres, or moderate reiection. 
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Then talk we nor of buying Lands,rior ſchool 
Other mens lives : nor wherher Ceſars Fool 
' Dance well,or not : But things of more concern, 
Are onr diſcourſe,and which men ought to learn ; 
Whether to happineſs do more conduce 

Vertue or wealth ? if we our Friends ſhould chuſe 
For ends,or honeſty. What's underſtood 

Truly by Goods? and which is the chief good ? 
My Neighbour Cerviss, interweaves his old 
Fables, as thus : Anrelivs wealrh excoll'd, 
(Forgetting with what cares it tortures him 

Vie tell you a Tale (quoth he :) Once oz a time, 

T he Country Mouſe receiv'd in her poor houſe, 

Her antient and gud friend the City Menſe ; 

A mighty Huſwife, and excecding 'nigh, 

Yet free in way of Hoſpitality. 

Tn (hert, the Chick-peaſe ſhe had laid for hoard, 

And unthraſht Oats ſhe ſets upon the Beard, 

Brings ſcraps of Bacon in her month,and dry 

Barley ; deſiring with variety | 

(Had it been poſſible) to have o'recame 

The ſtately niceneſs of the City-dame. 

When the gocd wife her ſelf on her Stran-bed, 

( Leaving the beſt) on Chaff and Acorn fed, 

At length,her gueſt : Friend, how canſt tho! indure 
To live in this Rock-lide , moapt and obſcure ? 
Wild Woods preferr'it Thou roa Town,and Men ? 
Come go with me. Since all ſhall die, and when 
We go, our Mortal ſouls reſolve to duſt, 

Live happy whil'it thou may*it, as one ehat muſt 
Be nothing a while hence. Dramn by this ſpell, 
The Country Mouſe thips lightly from her Cell, 

And both th:ir way unto the City keep, 

Longing by night over the walls to creep : 


Ard 
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And now twas mid-night, and her foot each ſets 

narich hewſe : mhere glittering Coverlets 

Of Tyrian Die,on [vory-beds were paſt, 

And many Off als of a great feaſt paſt, 

Lay in the Pantry heapt. Her Rural mate 

Pray'd to repoſe under a Cloth of State ; 

The City Mouſe,like an officions Hoaſt, 

Beſtirs her ſelf to fetch bak'd,boil d, and roaſt, by 

And playes the Carver, taſting all. ſhe brings, © | ( things 
She thinks the world well chang'd ; anal Heavens good 
Stre:ching, injoyes ; when ſtraight flies ope the room, 

And toſſes bh out of the wrought Couch plom, 

Running 'ike things diſtratted,but much more 

When with Molothian Dogs the high roofs roar : _ 

Then ſaid the Country Mouſe, N o more of Nis, . 
Give me my Wood,my Cave, and Roots with peace. . 


—_— 


The [ame by another Hand. 


His, this the ſum of all my wiſhes was, 
In a ſmall farms my life obſcure to pals, 
Where a Garden and a Spring might ſee, 
A little Grove, or atthe leaſt a Tree : 
But here the bownteows Gods have givenme more, 
Then all my largeſt hopes conceiv'd before ; 
Tis well, I'm thankefwl, and no morel wiſh, 
Bur onely chat they ſhould continne this, 
If by no wretch:d gainlI ever yet 
Made my ſelf geilty,that I might be great ; 
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If by no vitiovs courſe, or ſquandring way, 

I ſhall my life to poverty berray ; 

If I fend up to Heaven no prayer like theſe, 

«O that kind Heaven wonld give me to poſſeſs 

« That narrow ſpot of ground which nere me lies, 

« And ire my Garden walks too high doth riſe ! 

« Oh,that ſome luckie hit of Fortune wox'd 

« Bring t0 my hands ſuch unexpetted good, 

« A; once ſhe did to a vir'd Plongh-man,who 

cc While he with uſwal hopes the Field did plough, 

<« Fe fownd of hidden treaſure ſo great ſtore, 

« He bought the Field wherein he toil'd before. 
No, it my mind be egnal in delires, 

And to no. more theg whart I have aſpires, 

Then let juſt Heaven keep my Eſtate from harm, 


Keep my Lambs ſafe,that they may keep mewarm : 


Let me enjoy what's needful, and what's fit, 
Haveall things fat about me but my wit ! 
May the Gods be propitious ſtill ro me, 
And be my guardians as they uſe to be. 

And now inthis ſocloſe and (ilent life, 
Stole from the arts of Court and Cities (trife, 
What ſhould I write but Humerous Satyres here ? 
Satyres the Woods inhabitants alwayes were. 
Here no am#itiow Raptnres heart my head, 
Here no infe#ion through the air is ſpread ; 
Here I in midſt of tewpeſf:am ſecure, 

Nor fear the fall of {Þimmeys every hour ; 
Hereall the ſtormy windes that chance to riſe, 
Onely bring ſounder ſleeps unto my eyes: 

Or if fomerimes their fury they do ſpend 

On ſome call Oak, and it aſunder rend, 
Their very miſchief *s uſeful here, and by 
Their rag2 my wood-mans labour they ſupply. 


Bur 
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Bur hold, while I my ſelf thus flatter here, 
Reck'ning before each pleaſwre of the year, 
I had forgot that I ſubpena'd was, 
And up to Lendon ſuddenly muſt paſs; 
Away I muſt,and ride through thick and thin, 
There to arive before the 7m begin ; 
To HoyſeI muſt what ever wind doth blow, 
Wherher' the dayes do longor ſhorter grow ; 
For all my /hragging, yet away I muſt ; 
Thither I comegand through the croxd I thruſt : 
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Methinks the fream I do already feel ; 


As I paſs through, ſometimes I kick ones heel, 
Somerimes anorhers Cornes I tread upon, 
While they do curſe and cry, whither d'you run? 
What ails you? why ſo faſt? do not you ſee 

That we by thoſe before us hindred be ? 

Tomy Mecexas Houſe I ſtill preſs through, 
Remembring to what company there I go, | 
That, that indeed is ſweet to me ; for there A 
k pleaſant company and healthy air | 
Tome,who from the Sea-coals and the noiſe 
Eſcap'dza while a mouthful there injoyes; 

But when I tired and puffing ehither come, 

A hundred ftrangers buſineſs do hum 

About my ears,a hundred trifles fall 

Upon my head, back, ſhoulders, covering all. 
Ofmy whole life the greateſt part I've ſpent, 
Not with my /*/f, or ro my own content, 

Bur in that powp,which I of all things hate, 

Tl acquainrance of chi:f Afiniſters of State, 
Though all th* exzploymrnt T had with them'was 
Orely ro help ſome idle bours to paſs : 

Sir,my Lord ſuch a one deſires that you 

Would be at Weltminſter «t two : 

Th:re 
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There did a Merchant, Sir, for you inquire, 
Tour aid in ſome rich projett to deſire : 

I pray Sir get bis Graces hand ts this, 

He knows me, and it reaſonable ts. 

Andif IfayI'le domy beſt in it, 
Oh Sir (ayes he) if you butthink it fir 
To ſpeak a word,th' event I need nor fear, 
And then ſome Bribe they whiſper in my ear ; 
Als butforthem to exerciſe their pride, 

And all that wait for b»ſmeſs toderide, 
While we within in private ſhutthe while, 
With ſuch vain tattle do the time beguile : 
What us the clock, ? *tis very cold to day, 

How do you like theſe Verſes, or that Play ? 
Such were the grave affairs of State,that we 
TranſaFted in our envy'd ſecreſee ; 

Yet by this means, 'twas nois'd about the Town 
That I a mighty favorite was grown : 
D'ye hear the news? (ſayes one) our friend did ride 
Laſt night with my Lord Chancellor lide by lide ; 
He is a riſing man, and happy me, 

I him to day at leaſt two hours did ſee 
In private with his Highneſs,and his Grace 
Gave him a Friendly ſmile as he did pals. 

When once the World hath taken this report, 
Then all the Monnſrenrs brisk about the Comrt, 
Where e*re I meet them kindly me (alute, 

Y are well met Sir, you know without diſpute 
How mtteys gve ; (ſay they ) for now you ere 
eAcquainted with all States-men ſecrets here. 
And how ? and hew? and when d'ye expett the Fleet ? 
When will the King ſet forth the Que:n to meet ? 
T knw not. Come you r ſuch anothzr mn , 

Ler all the Gods their judgements 9n me ra nz 
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If know any thing. And what d'y: hear, 

When did the Portuguez reſign Tangier ? 

I all in Ireland quiet ſtill or no ? 

When will my Lord Lieutenant thither goe ? 

Which way are things accommodated there, 

Far the old Iriſh, or the Purchaſer ? 

'© Still 1 perſiſt chat I do nothing know, 

At my reſerv*dneſs they much wonder ſhew ; 

That I'm a cloſe and truſty man they ſwear, 

Fir ro be made a Privy-comnſellor, 

| Thus I my timetofuch vain fopperies give, 

And onely in my wiſhes truly live : 

« Oh,when ſhall I the Comntry ſee again, 

«hen in a medow, or a ſhady plain, 

® Shall I once more ſecarely read and ſleep, 

« 4nd no account of the dayes motion keep ? 

« But by a pleaſant thoughtful idleneſs 

«Of humane life make the long journey left; : 

«Oh Beans and Bacon ! O delicious meat | 

« Such 45 the firſt and innocent men did eat 

«Of fraits,for which Pythagoras was wiſe, 

* hen he all other dainties did deſpiſe ; 

« 0h nights and ſuppers fit for Gods to eat, 

« For even the Gods have ſometimes lov'd retreat. 
There o're my merry Servants I am Xing, 

Yet fear no Poiſon in whart e're they bring. 

There free from all the gentle ruden:ſ5,which 

The Laws of Drinking inthe Ciry teach, 

One takes a Brimmer up,another cries, 

Kold, hold, pray not roo much,that will ſuffice. 

All drink what e're they pleaſe,and none by ſtealth 

Need put this G12/s by, or eſcape that health. 

There no diſcourſe of other men comes in, 

Nor who this Race, who did that Cock-match win, 


Nor 
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Not who commands the faſhion of the Town, 
Who the beſt Ator is;Lacy,or Mohume ? 
Wertalk of things that nearer us concern, 
And which 'tis more w#aterial to learn; 

What kind of life a prudent man ſhould chuſe, 
Or to be rich,or to be virtaons ; 

What into ſtrongeſt friendſhip men doth bind, 
Profit and intereſt, or the Goods oth' mind : 
What of true happineſs the nature is, 

What are its meaſures,properties,degrees. 
C=--= the while (for he too did the ſame) 
Forſook the »0r/d with me,and thither came. 
C-=-- {till mingles things that are more gay, 
Rough cMerals with old Stories doth allay - 
Yer nor that all our talk ſhould ffories be, 

But onely when they genuine come and free : 
Thenif ſome new arriv'd half-witted Guelit, 
(Half witted ſure lie needs muſt be ar beſt,) 
Admires the City and the glories there, 

How ſplendidly theſe Lards or thoſe appear, 
Againit him which ſuch railery he diſpures, 
And with a' 1ouſes Argument confutes. 


By Mr. A. Cowley. 


AT the large Foot of a fair hollow tree, 

A. Cloſe by plow'd grounds,leated comm34diouſly 
His antient and hereditary houſe, 

There dwelt a good ſubſtantial Country Mouſe, 
Frugal and grave,and careful of the main, 

Yer one who nobly once did entertain 
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IA ity Mouſe,well coated, ſleek, and gay, 
AMouſe of high degree,who loſt his way 
"EWantonly walking forth ro take the air, 
nd arriv/dearly, and belightedcthere 
For a dayes lodging;the good hearty Hoſt 
'FThe antient plenty of his Hall to boaſt, 
Did all che ſtores produce that might excuſe, 
Wich various taſte the Conrtiers appetite, 
(hitches and beans, peaſomand oats and wheat, 
And a large Cheſnnt,the delicious meat 
Which Jove himſelf were he a Mouſe would eat; 
And for a haut-gueſt there was mixt with theſe 

The ſword of Bacon and the coat of cheeſe, 

The precious relicks which ar Harveſt he 

Had gacther'd from che Reapers luxury : 

Freely (ſaid he) fall on, and do not ſpare, 

« The bounteons Gods will for to morrow care. 

And rhus at eaſe on Beds of fraw they lay 

FAnd to their Genius ſacrific'd the day : 

Yer the nice Gueſts mind 

(Though breeding made him c:vil ſeem and kind) 
Deſpis'd this Cowntrey Feaft,and ſtill his choughe 
Upon the cakes and pies of London wrought. 

Your boxnty and civility (ſaid he) 

Which I'm ſurpris'd intheſe rude parts to ſee, 
Stews that the Gods have given you a mind A 
Too noble for the fare which here you find ; 

Why ſhould a Soul fo virtuous and ſo great, 

Looſe ir felf chus in an obſcure retreat ? 

Ler Savage Beaſts lodge in a Countrey Den, 

[You ſhould ſee Townr,and manners, and know men, 
And caſte the generoxs lnxwry of the Court, 

Where all che Mice of qualitie reſorr, 
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Where thouſand beauteous ſhees about you move, 
And by high fare are p/iant.made to love, 

« ZFe all ere long muſt render up our breath, 
« No Cave or Hole can ſhelter us from Death ; 
« Since life is ſo uncertain and ſo ſhort, 
« Let's ſpend it all in feaſting and in ſport. 
Come (worthy Sir ) come with me and partake 
Allthe great things that Mortals happy make. 
« Alas,what wertue has ſufficient armes 
« 7” oppoſe bright Honoxr and ſoft pleaſures charms? 
&« Z/hat wiſdome can their Magick force repel ? 
It draws this Reverend Hermit from his Cell. 
Ir was the time when witty Poetstell, 
That Phazbus into Terhys boſom fell, 
She bluſkt at firſt,and then put out her light, 
And drew the modeſt Curtains of the night. 
_ Plainly the cruchco tell,che Sun was ſer, 
And tothe town the wearied trav:llers ger 
Toa Lords houſe,as Lordly as can be, 
Made for the uſe of pride and /ux»ry. 
Fhey come; the gentile Conrtier at the door 
Sropr,and will hardly enter in before. 
Bur this,Sir, you commane,and being ſo, 
I'm ſworn t' obedicnce;and {o in they go - 
Behind a Hanging in a ſpacious room, 
The richelt work of Mortelacks noble Loom. 
They wait a while their wearied Limbs to reſt, 
Till lence ſhould invite chem corheir feaſt, 
Alont the Bour that Cynthia's filver light 
Had toucht the pale meridies of night. 
Ar laft the various Supper being done, 
Ir hapned that the company was gone Py 
Inro a room remote, Servants and all, 
To pleaſe their noble fancies with a Ball, ' 
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Our Hoſt leads forth his franger,atididoes find. + \\, 
All firced to the bountics of his ann ; 2:0 
Still on the Tables half fill'd Diſhes ftobd, um 
And with del:cicus bite che flow'r was ſtrew'dy © / 
The courreous Mouſe preſents him wich the beftz' © 
And both wich fat varieties are bleſt : A 
The induitrious peaſant every where does ranges.” |, 
And thacks the Go..s for his lives happy change yz * 
Loe inthe midit of awellframghrted Pye 
They both ar latt glurred and wanton lie: 7 a1 
When ( ſez the ſudireverſe of. profperons fate, ) 
And what firrce ftirmes on mortal \g/ories waity 
W:ch hideous noiſe down the rude Servants come; 
$x Dogs before run barking intorh* rocm, . | 
The wretched G/zttons fly with wild affright, 
And hate their fulneſs which retards their flight. 
Our trembl.ng Peaſant withes now in vain, ah bs 
That rocks and anowntains cover'd him again : 
Oh, how the change of h's poor life he curit, 
This of all lives (faid he ) is ſure the wort. pn fþ 
Give meazain ye Gods my-Caveand Wood, 
W.ch peace ler tares and «corny be my tood ! 
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. ' HORACE and DAYKS. 
The miſeries of a Debauthed lifes 
D.v. 'Veover-heard yon,and a mind T have Slave, 


To ſpeak a word (you, bur eing b. your 
lam afraid.---<c+ | 
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Dav, ------: Yes, 'T 4 F \ 
Daww,wlo lwayestolis Patron is 
A Slave ſo loving .and ſo.true,that he A 
Deſgevesat lengrirthar you-ſhould- take him free.” 
Hor. Go on,and uſe Necembers freedom now, \ 
(Becarfe our Aaceffors. did that allow. ) 
Speak whar tyqubatta!mind. ' A 
Dav., ---+ Moibwhea delight, ! [ 
In Vice continualtyand with allclieir mighe - | 
Purſue their lewd delignes : Many there be 
Float up and.dawn with much inconſtancie. | 
Nowthey will tad a:virroons life,biue then 13.90 
They quickly ri. mble ano viceagen. | 
How, fickle Priſcas:is'! :ſfomerunes.he'l be | 
Withi\n&re a Ring on's band, ſometimes with three} 
Andevery hour he:lyawnly change his Gown; | 
Sometimesihyg't lodge Peh-nobleit houfe in Town, 
Straight inrche,meadett-Cotrage he wall le, 
Andrtiercecome torth looking fo naltt]y. 
. Now heat Atheartbndiesbard,but itraight 
Away he comes: to Rowe to fornicate. 
So various it his life,as if he'd been 
Rornin all ſhapes Vertamum ere was in. 
Tha Gametter Yo/anerius,when rhe Gomt 
Had rack*d and ſhrunk up all hs joiats.chroughout, 
A Fellow by rhe day he hir'd and fed 
To rake the Dice, aud.clrow them, in his ſtead, 
« Flow much more conſtant men ia Vices be, 
&* So much.the eaſer 45 thiir miſery ty vs ©, 
« 'Tis letter far to keep an equ | pace, 
&« Then ſometimes-flath, and ſumetimes ſtretch the Trach 
H.r, Yet all clus while thou tell nor to. what end 


(Tizou fleering Knave) theſe ſullenwords do tend, | 
; Das. 
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What they coutd'think;a&G/utton,and Toſr-pot: 
Hae U 23 


OI OI IS ACE 
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Dav. They'coe meine of you----+ ; - Wit 
Hops: Why fo {,youRigue?) > -c 9; vB 
Dav. «+r-- You praiſe | ' + 


Mens fate and wayes;who liv'd informer dayesy ' v/ 
And yet ifany God moye you touſe | 
The l:ke your ſelf, yow obſtirarely refliſe, [ 
Ficher becauſe you don's conceive what you I\ 
Your ſelf afirmrhereof \i$ right and true ; '# 
Or elſc the #rauth you faintly co defrend, - | 0 
And are norſach a yn as you pretend ; Mi 
And when you ſtick ſa fat; you do delire "4 
lovain to pluck your-feet out of cheftvre... ./ | ; 
The Caunery you afirvrewhen you areat Rowdy' -\/ 
Bur wlien into-the (omntry y ON are come. * , 
A Cityhſ@ you aboveall ehings prize, H 
And.Romve you vaihly do extoll to th' skies: 'q 
When you are not kw add: forth ro ſupy 
Your own ſate Diet you doſo cry up; 
Prerending if you e're goforth, 'ris(tilf 
To pleaſe your Friend, but ſore againſt your will : 
And you're fo p'ei5' dy and count your (elf fo bleſty - 
When you are noginvited our to feeft. 

But if Mecenas (end for: you ro come, 
How all the houſe rings with your noiſe at home ! 
What mot the Barber conve yet? -=- Jack ! --- who's there ? 
Where are theſe Rog nes, mz Servants ? === does mime hear ? 
And then away you-poſt t* your Patrons feaſt, 


| Where Af3/vixs that Paraſite, anid the reſt 


Which feed upon. him,curſe and rail; and ſpeak 

Baſe. words of you, when they away mult ſneak, 
One (Econfe&) did tell me to my face, 

You did your pleaſure in your Belly-place ; | 

And call'd you ſmel&fraſt, feeble, fluggard, ſts 
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Now ſince you are as bad as T'van be, \, 
Nay perhaps worſe, why ſhould-you rail atme, \* 
As if you're berter >? whenyou bur diſguiſe 
With vercyous/names the foulmeſs of your vice. 

When you were with anorhers wite in bed, 
And (imply by his Slave diſcovered, 

Trapand and appret.ended,were nor you 

A verier fool then 1? ---- Nay,never go 

To fright me wirh your ſurly countenance g 
Bridle your paſſion, don't your ff advance, 
While I impartially declare unt' you 
"That which Criſpinus Slave reveaP'd co me. 
You're for a##4rried woman, while your poor 
Slave Davs:.is concent with. a poor — | 
Which of our cr:mes are greater, yours or mine ?: 
When heat of blood does me co rli* fleſh incline, 
IT rake a commoniwench,with whom I do 

Such things as humane Nature promps me to; 
And haviog done, preſently depart, 

My naw not blemiſh'd by ir,nor my heare 
Solicirons,where thoſe who next there lie, 

Be handſomer or richer men then FE. 

But when you lay your Ornaments alide, 

And ſneak along for fear you ſhould be ſpi'd : 
Are you not what you ſeem, when you become. - 
Inſtead of a grave Senator a Grooms # 

And are into anot:.ers Lodgings led, 

With an old Cap to hide your powdred head ; 
'Twixt lutt and fear ſuch a conteſt is in you, 
Your fleſh and bones itil! rremabling do continue. 

Whar difference is't if you are bound for hire 
To be deſtroi'd,wherher by Sword or Fire ? 
Or ro bethruſt into a naſty Cheſt 
With head and keels conrracted ro your breaſt, 
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here by the Maid yo have ſecured bin, 
e Baxd that's privy to her Miſtreſs (1n. 
Has not th* abuſed; Husband then Juſt power, 
th o're his wife and &fre her Paramour Þ 
re juſt o'rethe eo, Uhr ſhe:. - 
or place nor habir ſhifrs,hor pablickly+ © vt 
zmmits the ſin ; elle woman is in fear, BA 9 pO” 
id believes not your-promis d loveto hers 1 
it you're a voluntary: Slrbeto your luſt, ks 
d with chat raging Tyrane do incruſt. | 603 
© KMlyour eſtates yourefery,liberty,' > 4k 5 nn bu. D 
* Bute and /ife,things which ſo precious be; it +. 7 © 
' | Ard when you have eſeap'd from all thofe Snares, 
man would think you ſhould be full of fears, | 
0d wor{d by this rake-warning now, bur'you WV 
kek how to [in,and to'beplagu'd anew. | 
Oh ! yqu that make your ſelf ſooft a Slave: | 
that bruit Beaſts are ſomad , tharwhenthey have 
lecheir eſcape by breaking off the chain, 
Vill ro the ſnares expoſe themſelves apain ? 
You ſay, you are no Adwlterer, nor. 
Theif, becauſe I warily paſs by 
ſour plate, bur were the puniſhment away, 
ou to Adultery, I ro Theft ſhould tray. 
Are you my Maſter, and ſo much a Siave, 
othoſe ill powers which Dominion have 
Yre men and things? and have ſo ofrea bin 
freed from your ſlavery;yet again ger in ? 
Adde this ching rothe reſt, which ſeems rome 
n Argument of great validitie, * '* * 
f he that does a Slave ferve and obey, +. 
$4 Slaves Vicar (as you Scholars fay) + - 4 
dr bur his Fellow-flave, pray tell mecheh We 
» ['Vbar muſt I be co you ? for even when 
"8 U 3 You 
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You rule o're meyov are a a wonkehad Slave, ': 

To other powers;and no true motion have, 3: 

But are lik&wooden Puppets mov'd abour,: '!1 :- » 444 

Not by tw Ip withinbit. Wires exrmcog ft 
Hor. © Who then is free? SE) |). 
Dayv. Rarely bk PTY 3 600 {01 2034 

© Govern himeſelf, thatsthat's the true Pree-man ; | 

« 37 homs priſons, want, nay D-athy cant terri » {2d ba} 

* Who quell his vain defires,and waliantly | ' ; 042 

all 4 hmns the froth of populan bye fr: 1505 12168 bet 

i And ſquares bis «Bip abby was bows ni 2 0110 1 [ 

© Noo ward this can altty bive &tvall; | " 

* Ard-Formne' ebafied if on bins ſheful, bk 

Can you pick a Wiſtriptionalat of lis; 
Which may expreſs yourſelf.» Your bak Met 
Demands a hundred datimeof you, . ' : 2 
And if nov given her, :povts:and laoks askewy 1 ! 0) 
Angina pet ſhe chruſts you our:of door, '\ wie) 12! 
Flings water on you to.affrabr:youmore > * 1 + 1 948] 
Then in another mood he cabls you back ; | 5 01 !! 1! 
And are you freg?..C ome,come, withdraw your =_ 
Out of this ſhameful Yoke,and fay Im free, 
Which vou in this;condicioninire: can be ; 

For you've a Afeſr rigid and ſevere, 

Does o're yaur mind and body dominteer ; | 
And though you're tic*d,and able fcarce ro ſur, 
He cruellytides on with fritch ind ſpur. : 

Pray Sir, when-you fa many hours he lazing, '- 
On ſomerarepeiceiof Painting vainly gazing, 
Wherefore are you mope-inndcenr then I, .-+. 
When 0n a-Battlbdo calt mint eye, - lt 
With Char-coal dr: Red+cher rudely done, 64 

And ſee the Feycerrnimbly ſtrikeand ſhun 
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Each others blowsin various poſtures, ſo 

As if che Fight were real, not a Show : _ 

I mult be call'd aloytering Rague, but you 

© Inantient Painting for 8 Critick £0. 

+ 1tI purſue a hor well-ſented Cake, 
Iam call'd Raſcal'; burwhenYdr doin 'e” + * / 
Your ſumpruous Banquets with at{ luxary, 

# You mult a noble perſon counted be : 

; 1 4 Pray wherefore ſhould my petty Juxurie. 2 1 

i»; Be far more prejudicial to me, 

1; Thenyours that's greater isroyou? if I +» - 

Indulge my Belly, I'm laſh'd preſently : 

And are not you puniſh'd as much as that, 

-: | Who'on your Belly ſpend your whole Eitate ? 

ref Feaſts to perpetnal Feafters odions are, | 

4 4nd Drunkards feet refwſe their paunch to bear. 

(4 | 1Ff apoor Boy ſell his ſtola Comb ro,buy . , 

. A bunch of Grapes, we blame him preſently ; 

+14 And yer that Bellie-{lave goes blameleſs, that . 

1; To gratifie his pauneh ſells his Eſtate. 

> Belides all this, you are not.che ſame man 

\ 1} For ewo hours .ſpacetogether, neicher can 

You tell which way ro paſs yourtime away 

As you oughr,when you have alciſure day, 

Bur Vagrant-like you from yoar ſelf do flie, 

1] Sometimes with wine or ſleep you vainly try , 

4 Tocaſe your mind, but whereſoe'ire'you go 

$ Your guilty Conſcience dogs and pricks you t00- 
Her. Where's C're a ſtone ?-—» 
Dav, ---- At whom Sir would yu throw, 

If you could finde a ſtone? ---- 
Hor. *'S death ! where's my Bow ? | 
D. Alas | my Maſter's grownitark raging mad, 

Or elſe makes Verſer,nbich i full as bad | | 

| U = Hor. 
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Her. Ger hence,or-to my Farm elſe; where I have 51 Wi 
Sent eight already, Ile ſend chee the ninerh Slave. 
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SAT-Y/RE VIII. By 7. . Eſq; 
A deſcription of: an unhanſome Treat. 


HORACE and FUNDAN US. 


Hor. Ow lik'd ye wealthy Naſider us feaſt ? 
For yeſterday, intending you my oneft, 
"Twas told me you were thert,and Fam noon tov. | 
Fund.Troth we were never merrier:(Hor.) As how > 
( And if it ben't too troubleſome }) declare T 
How he receiv'd you ; what your bill of Fare? 

Fund. Our fhrit encounter was a Lacan Bore, 
Kili'd, rhe wind South; for'ſo the After fwore j 
Abour the Diſh lay Lettice, Radiſh, Beets; 

And ſuch :s whet the ſquealie appetites, 

As Shirworts,Pick/ed Herrings,and next theſe, 

A Poynart ſavce made of rhe Coan Lees : 

This took away,two prerty Striplings come, 

One wip'd the Tab/e,r'other ſweprtheroom ; 

And,as you have ſeen an Attick Virgin'go 

To Ceres Sacrihce ; ſtraight other two, 

A Blzc the one, brought each lis barket ins 

This ft! of Cecub,tliat of Chicn wine: 

Whenitraight mine Heft; Macenas! if you like 

A fuller bodi'd,nr a greenbr, (peak ; 
Flave *-m both. (Hor. ) Pocr wealth ! --- Rut prithee ſay, 
What were y'ur cempany ? ( Funt.) On the firſt bed lay 
My ſelf, next me 7 mrinas.and below 
Was Yarins ; On the ſecond, Bal-tro, 
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ich him Yibidize, both Macena's pueſts ; \ 
ache chird,lay che Maſter of the = IT 
wixt Nomentan,and Buffoon Portins, | * nNA 
ar fwvoops whole Cuſtards, ere ye ſay; what's this 3/1 ©! 
x his ſake,t'orher camezwho onderitood nw Þ 
te way of eating,and with his Finger cou'd \ 
int our each ſapnct,andwhar was ite; while we 
at Fiſh and Fowl,and ſuch like tr 7; [nal 
hough yer, the beftin ſeaſon, as ru 1 Shieh 
ind T wrbats Belly whick he carv'd me, was. ' 
 MNexr,came the bluſhing Apples,garhered ' 
ie Moon encrealingy; how they differed Fo 
rom others, be canrell you belt ; when thus |} +: 2116 
0 Balatro began Vibidina ; LL <A 
; Pi've fed our ſolver tap full, and ow inſt die 11 
Ouite unreveng'd, wpleſs we drink_bims dry-; c'\ 
And calls fr bins Glaſſes; at whichword IN 
Mine Hoft lookr, as he'd have ſunk anderboard ;: '\ + 
$ went and came his colour,dreaming leait Lay 
T' have mer with ſach ſtiff Drinkerz,or a jeſt | 
$0 home, bue rather thonghe, rave ſeen hiswine 


— 


Deaded eheir palats; for was hardly fine x ,\\ 
Bur to ſmall purpoſe, for che Rundlet now \4\ 
Was fer a ti/t,and round the Lrimmers go ; Ia) 
Onely ſome ong or ewo of the prime Gueſts © +.) 
Made l.ctle ſpoil : ---» Bar ſee ! - A ſecond Feats \A\ - 


1A Loawprey trerche at lengeh, ſwimming as*ewere- + 
Amidit a wn nc On which, Mine Here" '\ ad 

Cries note, This Fiſh-was big with young wh caught, - 

Or oth:rwiſe,' fad not been worth a Groat , | 

74 | Then,for che rare Potage ! Bar caite 1 it pray ! 

zy [The Oy in it is right Campania, 

Thas more ingredients, as Caviare, 

the beſt white Pepper, Lesvian vinegar, 


< Itali- 
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Italian wine. ( Biethis, I dart be bold } 
Not a drop of 't was feſsetien five years old ; 
All this was in the bailing (that drice done 
Pour tliar of Thios ingor better ndne ») 

I was the firſt e're boil'd Elicempene; 

And 'Ringots init ; from Cartillas, came 
Salt-nater-craw-fiſÞ pickled, better fer 

Then ſuch as broughr us from-beyond Sea'are : 
While thus mine Hoa piece of Tapfyy's fall 
Rais'd ſuch aduſhitſpic'd us; Diſh and all ; 

We thought at firtt, ''had beeo the houſe, bur wh 
We ſaw there was ho.danger,chear dagen 30 
But he (paor man) bung down his bead, and cri'd .: 


————————_— 


AS if his Son bad art that inftant.dy'd'; \ 6: 


Nor gave he 6V't,44l Nonent dos, a7) 
Fortunt onr Fogghencart a ſcurwy Paſa ! 

Ah what « erweh Views th' art | ab how 

Ds#' ſt thon delight ta mwock ues her below ! 

"Twas even as mich as Farix's Towel could do 

To keep hislauglhuer tn, when Balatro 

Gib'd on, And'ſince the conrſe of olife.is ſuch, 

We can't (quagh lie) admeire your pains $00 much ; 

Is't fit, to make mes hand ſowvely receiv a, | 
You ſhould diſquiet yuur- ſeif,and thus le griev'd, 

Far fear the Breadibe burnt, or the Potage | F1 
If ſcafon'd\to be fare that every Pige  - 

Performs his office right : add to all this. 
Whatother actidents may fall amiſh.;. 

As tbid oth. Hangings was, or that a Clown 

Should ſtnmble in,andkivn the C up-brard down ; 

But ( Generai-hike) Maſtrs of Feaſts reveal 
That temper by croſs hits, the good. conceal : 

Ar which, mine Hoſt, Gods bl-ſfing gs your beart | | 
So good 4 man,and boon Companion th art 
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| with it clapt his Sandals on ; when ſtreighe 
:nſbere went a whiſper round the beds. Hor. he” i 
' v has} 2 3 vext? Fund: Pra Pibiding oviex, 2, 
al Na Bottles broke, that we can get mn . 
1» Yard while they voht at pr wt paſt, "robs v = 
BBalatro ſeconding, Mine Hoſt for me ! 
How y6"j on retwrns!) be Fry anfa as Ply 
 BArif hed aver late milc 
| he faid rg Boyes ww wh of inaC bore Al - \ 
x} Wich ſeveral chings ; a Craze cut up,and grill'd 
n. With Salr and Flower ; and fed with with fgs(to chuſe) 
The well grown Liver of a Nilk white Gooſe, 
. The Shoulders of ſome Harg,by mugh the beſt 
i -'Þ Of all che body, « lroi['d Black. birds breaſt : 
- | Ringdaves, their OO — 4 
Had he not run ſo Damn'd a Lefwre ont; 
--. | Asbhe cauſe why,drawn from their Nature too: 
| Bur we reveng'dour ſelves, I'lereltye how ;; 
24 We did-not taſte one bir, but fled ic more, 
Then if a Fitch had ſhodk ber Kochey o're, 
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The end of the Stink Rick of Satyrer." 
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Ep1$STrtzs I. By Sir R.'F. 


705 MACENAS. 


He ſo” he diſmiſſes his trifling ſtudies, and embraces thoſe || 

that tend to vertxe : yet ſo as not to ſwear to any Adaſters 4 
werds. And that theſe ſtudies are ſuch,that there is none Th 
but may be better'd by thews , if he but lend apatient ear |< 
therexnto. In the end he reprehend;s the = 19ey judge- No 
ment of men placing vertue after wealth and honours, 2 
and caring more for the things of the Body thew the things 1} © 
of the mind. | - 


e/Afcenas mention'd in my Odes,to be (me N 
Mention'd in all I write; rhon woule'ſt have to 
(Enough ſeen,and pplauded onthe Stage) - I | 

To the ol 1 ſport; I have nor the ſame age, oe A 
(Hg; of 
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"aMNor the ſame miad. Upon dicides poſt | 
His Armes hung vp, ere his won: Fame beloſt; 
þ he Fencer chatiis wiſe, retires, I hear 
ttvoice ſound daily in my. cleanſed ear, 
Þ Yee an old Horſe-left be (derided): lagg, 
A drd, lrokenrninded,in the loft. «tt flag. = | 
»ITherefore Love-ſongs, and all choſe royes adieu; 
My work is now to ſearch what's gaod, what's arms 2, 
v/BHay in precepts,which I traight may draw, | ...;- 
TJOur for my uſt, If rhou demand,whoſe Lan, .....: . 
. {hat Guided fallow: Swosnito no mans words, \ |, 
MTo this and that fide I make Tacks and Bards. 
{Now plung'd-in billows of he ative life,. 
5FAt vercues Anchor rice contemplatife z  ...... .+ 
1 IWich Ax1572'e 1s now'yigld.co the (tream, _ - 
[More thudying ro get wealch,then to contensn; 
4 [As nights are long to them cheir Miltreſs fails: | 
1 Jo Hicelings;@azes: To curb'd Wards yearcare (nails ; 
j $86 ſlow and 10 wnpleaſant my Time flowes, 
T JTill ſeriouſly 1-aft,as I propeſe ; 
That which alike boots rich and poor,if done, 
{« JAlike hurts young and old,'t ler alone. 
-s [Itrefts,cheſe rules I ro my ſelf apply. 
we [ity eyes w:l] never pierce like Lynceas eye, 
4 [corn not to noint them though if ſore chey are : 
.. Nor, of a Wrattlers ftrength if rhou deſpair, 
, "INegled co ſalverhe knorred Gour. If more 
77 $dem'dy'cis fomething to bave gonchus fur, 
IRevence and Avarice boil in thy heart : 
There's words and ſounds will cut off a great part 
dt thy diſeaſe. Swetl'it chou with love of praiſc ! 
here is a Charm too which this Devil layes; 
(eading 4 good Book thrice devourly over, 
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þ Tae Envious, Wrathful,Sluggiſh, Drunkard, Lover : 
No 


or 
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Of Wiſdome,to want Foy. With what'Care * 
Of Mine,and toil of Body, we avoid > ' \? © | 

Mean wealth,and bovours hunt Ambition's Godl). 
Thi nowearied Merchantruns to fartheſt Yd, 
Throtph Firezthrough borrid Rocks,Riches+o find4 
Whar chon thus fon#1y 'dor'ft on, to deſpite,; [ 
Sit, learn,fnd hear fro thoſe rhat are more wiſe, 0 
WhoſeSword hach worr lim Hononr 1n\;>4e Fights" 
Duſty Ohwwpick Exwrels, thitmanſhphes; 4 © of 
(Above thoſe toyes,and'th his own ſeifrowld.) ' 


Gold excels ſuver, Vertneexects Gold, > 12\/ 26 
O Rowmis, Romans, fir Rel monty © theme 1. 1 


Vertue. This drops fronicevery Scriv'ners Pen. 
| This is the Dottrire ol4 and young men preach, 
* Carryitip a black B6x'dariging at their Breech,  - 
If of S:fterces fourty thouſgnd lack '*: We 
Six or ſeven thouſand onelysthough you make [ 
It up in Virtues, Cotrape, Efoquence, | 
Fairh,and the like ; you'r 2 Plebian, Hence: 
Bur playing in rhe ftreers, die children (ing 
Arotherfong : He thet does well's a King. ' , 
Be'th# wall of Braſ3,to have within 
No biack«acenſer, harbour no pale fin. 
Now (ſadly) which is berrer, Otho's Law, 
Or.th« B+ +: Sor: which gives a Regal awe 
Toh mu - #1! ? Aforgofr ſung of old 
By min!» Cartizan't Carmilhi bold. | 
Counſe'sbe be-cer,that fayes, Mons i Get, 
If thoPOf wel! : but if nit; get it yet, 
That hou ſome pireovs Play may*t neerer ſe6? 


No Beaſt ſo wild;but miy betam'd, if ke 4 
Will anto'Preceprs liftenpaciently, | 2.117 all 
Tis Vertue, to flie Vice :' and the fir(FStain»  oT 

"0 A 


Or he tlatbids thee, Brave,erelt,and free, 
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| Tof ace ad Fartabe? bf Roma's people now my 
Ge eetraones Bench vt * mot Thow 613 40 A 
The ſame nith us? abhorr” ft net what'we hate? 97 bak 
AﬀeEftnot what welevr? My anſluer's, That © 0 | 
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The lie Fox oncero the lick Lion made - 

Þ. | The font-fteps that may all, make me afraid, 
" Þ| And from thy Pen that 4 perceive notredds, ade Ga 

$4 | The People, Tisa Beat with many heads; A 
| } Fhat,or whom ſhould I tollow > fomedy-placey:t | 
2 | Some for rich Widows rrade wirtt Beads and Gtaſſes,' 

And feed old men with Gitrs, like Fiſh with bread, 

7 Thatthey on chem may atrerwards be fed. 
4 | Many grow far with Uſury. But well, 

4 | Let ſer/ral mein have ſev'ral minds, Nowrtell, 

4 | How long will any in che ſame migg jtay ? 

MY Baie? The World hath not a ſweeter Bay, 

\ | The Rich man cries, when itreigheche Sea and Lake 

7 | Thejoy of their artiving Lorti partake. 

2 | Who, if an ominoys Hare (fqrſooth) come.thawre - + 

I I To morrow ; Smiths untothe THE bnum Cart ; 

The Iron wcrk. Has be at trome a wife ©? 

| N»life (be fayes) like to the ſingle life. 

| |] Ifnor; None bleſt (he fwears but marriedensen. 

| | 'What knot can hold this changing Protews ? Then 
The poor man (lairgh) alters hiseating, room, 

: I'His:Barber, Bed,and Bach: and ck of Rome 

 ${As much as rich men that keep Batks; to floac 

| the water, goes and' hires a Boar. 

If thou meer one, by an if Barber noche, 

| | Thos laugh'ſt : It one in Scarlet breeches boche 

JJ With Frize,thowlangh/o. Butrwhar if ny ming 

| With ic felt ?' Sec roar whichir ſighted, light | 

That which it ſought? all Rules of Life confound ? , © 
- | Turn like che Tidegbuild, raze; change ſquare ro rownd ? 
TW. ' Thou 
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Thou think'it me mad in fa-ion, andaweh 

Nor that L.need to:have a Doctor _, Ns 10 
And to be plag'tin.Bedlam by. che Mayre : © \ 
Though th're. my Patron,and conlum'd wich care 

Ar the leaſt fingers aking of thy friend 

That honours . ppony doch on tbee:depend. 

In ſum, awiſe man's onely leſ theo Jove, 
Rich,free,f air noble ; laſt a King, above, T 
The common rate of Kings :' nt chiefly ſound, 4 
Tharys ro ſay, Unleſs his ſpleen abound. 2? 
bac (2 9321 
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Eytsrts I, BySir R.'F. Jl 
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He f4es Homer in his Poems teaches fuller and. betty 
what is honeſt, then ſeme Philoſophers ; bringing at-Þ 
guments to prove the ſame. Thut in the Iliad, what ar) y, 
the incentives of war to fooliſh Kings and Nhations us d+- H, 
ſeriled © and inthe Odyſſee, by Ulyles example, whit 0 
veriue and wiſd.me can do, is ſhown. Then exhirtit6 T 

the fn of pc/op' 7 an that which will heal the diſesft'Þp, 


of the mind, which be reck»ns up. But teaches witha\[q, 
that men muſt from their tender age accuſtome they 'Y 
ſelves to ſuch like precepts. | 


T7 Hil' thou (Great Lol.) in'Rewe do*ft plead; [D, 
Tin Prexeſte, have all HomER read : 
Who,what's our go:d,whar not ; what lrave,what baſe, Br 


; Fuller then Crantor,and Chry/ippns, ſayes. * Bile 
whe 
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Why Ichink thus (unleſs chou're bulie) hear. 

The Lines,rbat tell how ih oe and Trojans were 
Involy'd in a long War for Pris love, 

Raſh Kings and Nations fooliſhly reprove. 

Antenors counſel was,to ſend the Cauſe 

Of che War bick. Paris ſayes, No © hat Laws 
Compel Kings to be ſafe? NESTOR, topeece 

Tie difference,runs,berwixt che King of Greete 

And Tethy's ſon : One boyling wich Love's flame, 
With anger both. The PRINCEs, They'reroo blame, 
And the poor Pe o LE ſmart for't. Miſchief, Strife, 
Fra::d,rage,and luſt in Town,and Leager rite. 

Again what veris? and what ziſdom: can, | 
He ſhews us in th* example of che * Man Yer, 
Of [thica : who (Troy inalhes laid) 

The Towns and Manners prudently ſurvay*'d 
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{ Þof many Lands ; and through che Ocean vaſt; 
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Rerurning home wich his Companions, paſt 

Many ſharp Brunts, not to be ſunk with ſtormes 

Of adverſe Chance, Thou know'ſt the Sirens charmy, 
And Circe's Cups: which bad he greedily 

And fondly raited wirh his Fellows, he 

Had ſerv'd a Whoriſh Dame, and liv'd a Dog 

On his on vomit,or mire-wal!owing Hog, 

The Suitors of Penelope were meer 

Puppets, made onely to devour good Cheer : 
Raskals,who minded nothing but cheir $kiu, 

And,thar perfum'd and ſleekro fleep therein 

Till it was Noon-:- then thought it brave, to wake 
With the ſame Lutes with which chey reit did takg- 
Do Thieves ſit up all night to kill and tea!, 

And cannot we rifeto intend our Weal ? 

but if in beatth chouwilthor ſtir abo17, 

tereafrer thou ſhalt ran (th3ugh with the Gout), | 
q X 


J 


= 


To a Phylitian : and unleſs thou knock 
For Candle,and a Book, wigh the firſt Cock : 
Unleſs to ſtudies,and to honeſt things 
Thou bend thy mind ; with Love's or Envy's ſtings 
Thou'lt lie awake tormented. If a Fly 
Get in thy Eye, 'cis puld out inſtantly : 
But ifthy Mindes Ey's hurt, day after day 
That Care's deferr*d. Ser forth, thou're half chy way. 
Dareto be wiſe : Begin. He that to rule 
And ſquare his life,prolongs,is like the Fool 
Who itaid to have the River firſt paſs by, 
Which rowles and rowles to all Eternity. 
Money is ſought,and a rich wife for brood, 
And # ſharp Culter tames the ſavage Wood. 
Let him chat has enough, defire no more. | 
Not Houſe and Land, nor Gold and Silver Oare, 
The Body's licknefs,or the Mind's diſpel, 
To relliſh wealch,the palat muſt bewell. 
Who fears, or covets : Houſe to him and Ground, 
Are Piftures to blind men, Incentives bound 
About a goury Limb, Mulick t'an ear 
Dam'd up with filth. A veſſel not fincere 
Sowres whatſoe*re you put into'r. Abſtain - 
From pleaſures: Pleaſure hurts,rbat's bought with pai 
The Cov'rousalwayes want : your pray'rs deſign 
To ſome fixt mark. The envious man doth pine 
To ſee another fat: Envy'sa Rack ; 
Worſe,no Sicilian Tyrant ere did make. 
Who cannot remper wrath, will wiſh undone 
Whart,in his haſte,he may have done to one, 
To whom be (poſſibly) would be moſt kind. 
Anger is a ſhort madreſs: Rule thy mind : 
Wiuch reigns, if it obeys not : fetter ir 
With chainegreſirain it with an Iron bit, 
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The Quiry moulds the Horſes tender mouth 

This Riders will. The Beagle from his Youth 

Is train'd up tothe woods, being taught to ball 

(A Yhelp) atthe Bucks heads nail'd in the Hall. 
Now Boy,in the white paper of thy breaſt 

Write VER Tut : Now ſuck precepts from the beſt, 
A pot,well ſeaſon'd, holds the Primitive taſte 

Along time after. If thou make no haſte, 

Or ſpur to over-run me,l am One 

For none will ſtay, and will contend with none. 


I. — — — 


The ſame by Dr. W. 


\ \ J Hile yon at Rewe (ray honour'd Lollizs plead, 
I Homer at Prenefte once more read, 

Aquinas ne*re ſo well;nor Lombard taught 

ſo fully yet,what's fair, or fit, or naught. 

My reaſon'sthis (if y'have no buhie hours) 

. {The ſtory that relates Paris amours, 6G 

And Greece ſpent with the tedious Trgan Leager, 

Shews us how lilly Princes are, how eager 

The giddy Ront. Thar ſhould be mov'd which ſeems 

The cauſe o'ch' war, Antency wiſely deems. 

But Paris to enjoy his ftoln delight, 

Thinks ſcorn to yield. Nefor to ſet things right 

[wixt Agamemmon and Achill:s ferives ; 

While Love the One,and both their p«ſion drives, 

* The Officers are mad, and till the (mare 

"Lights on che Commans ; till they have the arr, 
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| What with their »»«#ines, their plots, their (in, 
To looſe as much without, as thoſe within, 

But then, what vertue and good condu can 
Perform you'l ſee ; Ulyſſes is the man : 
Troy wiſely gain'd, he many. Cities next 
Views and their varjous Lawes, is oft perplext 
In hazards,ſtormes himſelf and his he ſaves, 
Not to be drown'd in Fort#nes roughelt waves. 
The Sirens charmes you know,and Circe's bowl 
Which had he quaftwith's Drunken-tcrain, his ſoul 
H'had loſt, a bruitiſh ſervant to the where, 
A Shag-tail Cur l'had been,or miry Bore. . 
We are that ret, methinks, thoſe Idle Knaves 
Made to be cramm'd, Penelope's lewd braves, 
Riſing at Noon to waſh,and powder hair, 
And chen with noiſe of Fidlers lull bur care. 

Will you got wake ? Fellons are onely ſtirring 
For miſchief ; for your ſafety you're demuring. 
You'l ealier now, then with a Dropſie run, 

Call for a Book, and Light before the Sun, 

Your early choughts in YVercue unemploy'd, 

Will be with Zeve or fretting Envy cloy'd. 

You'l move an Eye-ſ6ar ſtreight ; and is ir ſence, 
Toletthe Mind becur'd a Twelve-moneth hence ? 
Begin : 'cis haltche work : aſſume the power 
To live : expe not for a fairer hiower. 

{ So ſtayes the Clown till th haity Brock be dri'd, 
Bur cl' everlaiting ſtreams (till fill do glide. ] 

We gripe for money till, marry for Goods, 
(Snch Yves are fruitful) grub and fill our pocds. 

V Vuo hach enough, why ſhould he wiſh for more ? 
_ Diderer goodly ſeat,or Farmes, or Store, 
Thelickly Landlord of his Quartan caſe, 
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Or of his cares? the Ozney muſt have health, 
Who reaps a ſatisfaftion from his wealth. 

The carking Heart's not eas'd by bags or land, 
( No more then Bleared-eye by Titians hand, 
Or Gomt by peltis, or the Ear in pains 

VVich Rhuwe,by Feraboſco's melting (treins ;) 
But what it holds, like muſty Bottle ſpoils. 

« Pleaſures ill bargains are, if bought with toils, 
«& Deſores are endleſs, till you fix the end, 

« Envy conſumes for fatneſs of a friend ; 

« Envy the worſt of Plagues, the Tyrant: ſcourge» 
* | © Anger let looſegth' wnwary mind doth urge 

«To attrate revengeful thanghts, In haſte, 

« Which afterward in cold blood you'l diſtaſte. 

© Angers a ſhorter phrenſie. Paſſion reigns 

WIf *t be n't enſlaw'd, but curb it in with chains. 

The manag'd Colt is by the Horſeman raughr 
Tobſerverthe Riders check : the #help is brought 
(Since firſt he trail'd the Buckchin in the Hall) 
To hunt abroad the Stag unto hisfall, 

Now (hopeful Boy !) counſels that wholeſome are 
Take early next thy heart : the ſeaſon'd Jar 

VVill hold his ſcent : now run,I'le bur give aim, 
Ile neither ſtop the ſ»ift,nor help the lame. 
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EersTrtes II. By A. B. - 

I; 

To JULIUS FLORUS, « 
(« 

Advice to follow his Studies. 7 
« 


N what part of che would Claudins fights now, 
I (My Julius Flixws ) 1 deſire to know : [ 
Claudius our great eAwguſius Son in Law, / 
Whether to Thrace his Army's march'd away. | 
( 
1 
If 


Or whether Icy Heber them detain, 
If on the H*lleſpont they ſtill remain ; 
Or fruicful Aſn hills and plains,or what 


The learned troop.of Dr»/ize will be at. a 
Theſe things I mind tog, and what eminent wit $ 
VVillro poſterity dare to tranſmic _. 4 
Thoſe mighty things,which done by (ſar are, , 


How wiſely he makes peace, how ff:u:ly war : 

VVhat ex'lent piece will learned T itizs writes J 
The Roman admiration and geligut ; 1 
He that fo bravely dares transfer the flame ( 
Unro us Romans, which from Pindar came, k 
Thar ſcornsto dabile in the vulgar lakes, ] 
And into the Ocean a brave Voyage makes : i 
How does he do ? what does he ſay of me? ] 


By his propitious Muſes aid will he 
Tranſlate the Verſes writ with Thebay tire, ] 
And tunetiem ſmoorhly ro rhe Roman Lyre. ] 
Or with a tragick b«ckin does he rape, 


And with higi {tarely /angs.zge fill che Stage, 
And (prithee) how does Celſws deal by me ? 
That moſt incorrgible Phogiaric, 


\ 
% 


* / 


XU 


1 oc I, 


BPISTAEZS, 


VVho has been warn'd ſo oft,and muſt be more, 
To ſearch for witand ſence from his own ſtore ; 

And leave off pilferring our of Books that be 

By others writ, and plac'd i'th? Litrary. 

« Leaſt all the plunder'd Birds (howld fc together, 
« And from his gaudy back pluck each his feather ; 

« nd he of his ſtoln coloxrs like the Chough, 

« Stand ſtript, and make all Spettators laugh. 

Bur whar art thou about ? with whacr rare ſtuff 
Does thy Mvſe load her thighs? ch*kaſt wir enovgh, 
And that well polliſht,not abſurdly rougti. 

If thou wilt Orator or Layer be, 

Or falſt upon delightſome Poetry, 

Thy wit away the Lawrel juſtly bears ; 

« But if thou canſt ſhake of thoſe ſeedsof cares, 

« here e're Celeſtial wiſdome draws thew'lt goe, 
« This work, this ſtudy,great and m:an men too 

* Showld ſet wpon, if we deſign to be 

« Dear to cur ſelves, and to Poſterity. 

I prithee ſend me word, wherier or ao 
Thou do'ſt ſuch kindneſs to Mnnatins ſhew, 

As betwixe Friends and Byothers ought ro be; 
Or is your breach lince you did dilagree 

So ill pacht up, that it will never cloſe, 

But every footro it's old rancour grows ; 

Yer whether height of b/90d,or want of wit, 
Inflam'd your uncam'd ſpirits, 'ris not fir, 
Thatyour fraternal knot ſhould be unti'd, «+ 
In whar part ofthe world ſoe're you 'bide ; 
I've a fat Heifer,which I'le gladly burn 

In ſacrifice for your delir'd return. 
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Er1sTig IV. By eA. B. 
7 TIBULLUS. 
T hat he ſhould live comfurtably, and without Cares. 


Ell me Tib»!/us,thou that do'tt fo far 

Indulge ſuch tr fles as my Satyres are, 
Whzr ſhall Tell my friends that thou doſt do 
Now in that Conntyey thon'rt retir'd into ? 
Writing whole Volums : or halt thou thy mind 
Wholly to th* healthy woods and walks confin'd ? 
Cenſidering anely to enjoy and doe 
T hings which become a wiſe and good mem too. 
Thou art nothick-skvll'd bleck-Fead ; for wiſe Heav'n 
Tothee an underitanding Soul has giv'n. 
And with a fair Revenue does thee bleſc, 
Which thou know'i how t'en/oy as well's poſſeſs. 
* hat cenld a Nurſe for her deer Child leſerch, 
* Mere then right underſtanding, and plain ſpeech ? 
«KTolive lelov'd in honcay and in health, 
« Toe:t wholeſcme Diet, and to want no wealth? 
« yt henthcu'rt teft up and dewn 'twixt hipe and care, 
« Enflam'd with anger and ſi.rurk up with fecr : 
© 4s ſoon as ſuch a day is cverpoſt, 
© Cenefort thy ſelf, that that*s to be the laſt: 
& When en hour cemes that brings thee joy ond bliſr, 
F* If unexpifted, Oh | how grateful is | 
And when thou'rt minded ro laugh heartily 
Ata rigl.t Hog of Epicurns Sty 
Come ſee me, thou ſhalt find me p'ump and fair, 
| Lof ehis Corps of miperake ſpecial care. - 

Fpilt, T 
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Er1sTis V, BySir KR. F. 
To TORQUATUS. 


He invites Torquatus to forher » which he ſayer willbe a 
* | frugalone. Exhorts him ( bidding farewel to Cares, 
and the deſire of Riches ) to giv? himſelf to Mirth ; 
and ( ſeeming alittle light-headed with the joy of Augu- 
ſtus his birth-day ) laſhes out into the praiſes of drink- 
ing. Names three things whereof he « ſtudions in hue 
entertainm:nt,and the firſt of theſe, Cleanlineſs. 


y thou (a Gueſt J on a Joyn'd-ſtool canſt ſup, 
And ina ſmall Meſs all the broath ſup up : 

I ſhall at home expe thee by Sua-ſer. 

a |} Wine thou ſhalt drink of middle age, and wet 
Minturne's growth hard by. If thou haſt ought - 
Thar berter is, command it to be brought, 

And treat thy Hoſt. Already the Logs burn, 

And the ſcowr*d Pans ſhine,on thy ſcore. Adjourn 
Lizht hopes,and riches Rtrife,and Moſco's Cauſe 

To morrow; CAsaR's birth-day gives a Pawſe 
To toil,and leave ro ſleep. Without offence 

We nny ſpin ont with charting Eloquence 

The Summer night. Whar do I care for wealth, 
Unleſs to uſe ? *Tis a mad kind of ſtealth, 

For one ro rob himſelf,t*enrich his Heir. 

Ile quaffz,and ſprinkle Roſes,and nor care 

Thoygh I'm thonghtwild for this. The rare effets 
Of Wine ! Love, hid in Bluſhes,ir derects : 

Hopes it eafures : it makes the Coward fight ; 
Learced the Ignorant : the ſad heart light. 


F' _"_ Whom 


RC 


Whom have not flowing Cups eloquent made ? 
Whoſe debts(though nere ſo greac)have they nor paid? 
(amthe Mn: and my charge I will make it, 
'Willing,and nor unfit to undertake it) | 
ſo have the Forms clean rubb'd : the Napkins ſuch 
\s may not cur our Noſes up to touch : 

*hat in the Platters thou maiſt ſee thy face : 

"hat no falſe brother carry from the place 

Yughe that is ſpoke 2 that all of a Suit be, 
eptimins? Brutus? Sure Cards, theſe. Let's ſee : 

Chen (if not taken up with better chear, 

Ir by his Girl) Sabizxsr ſhall be here. 

zach Gueſt may bring his ſhadow. But the ſweat 
Nill be offenſive, if too cloſe we ſer. 

Chy number,write : and (all chings laid a(ide) 

[Thy Clients bobb'd,our at the back door glide. 


Ep1STte VI. By A. B. 
To NAMICIUS. 


* Nut &) trouble himſelf with worldly matters, 


pm ro admire nothing art all, 
VVhich inthis world to Afortals may befal, 
[s onezif not the onely thing, which can 
_—_— continxe thee a happy man. 
Phileſophy renders (ome men ſo bold, 
They're not affrighted when they do beliold 
The S*n and Stars fo variouſly appear, 
Inall the different ſeaſons of the year : 
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Or in unuſual wotions, why ſhould'trhon 
Be more tranſ} ted with the things below? 
Why ſhould {thou mind the treaſwre: of the earth, 
Thoſe gwws to which e F-abia gives birth ? 
1 JOr Silver, Gold, and pretions jemes with which 

Both /ndies do the reſt o'th' world enrich ? 
Pleaſure or Honowr, or thoſe gifts which come 
From the ſelf-ended Cirizens of Rowe, 
With what a mind and look ſhould theſe things be 
Poſſeſs'd, or bur reflefted on by thee ? 
He that the contrary tothis does fear, 
His paſſions like th". Admirers paſſions are. 
A mind difturb'd,which way ſoe're it come, 
Onone (ide and the other is troubleſome ; 
And ſudden apprehenſion of all things, 
To thoſe that fear or [ave much cerror brings. 
Whar is it rothe purpoſe,whether we 
Defire and fearzand fad or joyful be ? 
Who whena thing befals him,bad or good, 
If more, or other, then he thought it wou'd, 
Do'it preſently look blank upon't, and grow 
Aﬀtoniſh'd both in mind and body too. 
The wiſemen is an Aſs, the juſt man grows 
Unjuſt,if they would be too virtuoss. 
Go now,and gaze upon thy maſhe p/ate, 
Thy Braſs and Marble pillars made for State ; 
Thy coſtly Hangings of rich Tapeſtry, 
And coſtly garments of the Tyrian Die, 
And hug thy ſelf when chou ſhalt thouſands ſee, 
While thou art making ſpeeches, gaze on thee, 
Riſe early in the worn,away to th* Hall, 
And till 'is lateat night there tug and bapl, 
Leaſt 47#tivs grow rich before thee, he 
Who is by lirth inferiour much to thee, 
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Shall ſuch a ſneaking fellow, as he is 

Be thy example, when thou ſhould'ſt be his ? 

« What ere t bidden time will tring to light, 

« And that will vaniſh, which now ſhines ſo bright. 
& Nay thou,who on th Exchange and at the Hall 
« Art ſo well known, and honour'd too by all, 

« Forſaking all theſe things uſt go at laſt 

&« Where our Fore-fathers are,whoſe dayes are paſt. 
If thou do'ſt any ſharp diſeaſe indure, 

Uſe all thy Wits to get a preſent cure. 

« Wilt thou live well > who would not? F irtme #s 
« The onely way to gain true happint ſs, 

And therefore all chy vanities chrown by, 

To it conragiouſly thy mind apply. 

«© Make that thy b«/ineſ7, and do not ſnppoſe, 
«That to talk much u to be virtuoss. 

That werds rogether put will vertue prove, 

As Trees together put will make a Grove. 

Bur if wealth be rhy aim,purſue thy Trade, 
Take heed no other Aderchant do invade 
Thoſe Ports thou traffick'it ro,and take from thee 
Thy t»/ineſſes which now ſo gainf«l be. 

Heap up 2 thouſand talents,then one more, 

Add a third thouſand,and then make *um tour. 
« Th mighty Monarch Money to us ſends, 

« Fair Wives, great Portions, Reputation, Friends, 
« This makes ns Noble, though our Birth be baſe, 
« And giv's our perſons comelineſs and greece z 

« That man who has bus pockets lin'd with (hink., 
© All men ingenious and haxdſume think. 

The Cappadecian King, though he had ſtore 

Of Slaves,was in's Exchequer very poor : 
Pur be nct thou like that unhappy King, 
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Lucullu; was deſir'd (the tory fayes) 

Tolend a hundred Cloaks for ſome new Playes. 
Where ſhould 1 have ſo many Cleaks (ſaid he) 
But yet I le look,and what I bave fend tye. 

A little after this he ſendsthem word, 

That he 5000 Garments could afford, 

Which in his houſe lay by unknownto him, 
And that they mighr have parr or all of them, 
That houſe is. much unfurniſh'd where there are 
Not many things ſuperfluous,and ro ſpare. 
Goods which the Owner knows not of, bat may 
Be unconcern'd when they are ftoln away. 

If (as CMimnermm ſaid) nothing can be 
Delighrſome without love and jolliry : 

Then livein love and jollicie ; farewel : 

If chou of any becrer Rules can'it cell 

Then chefe, impart chem candidlie ; 

If nor, I pray, make ufe of cheſe with me. 
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The ſam: by J, W, Eſq; 


F then,wealth onely makes, and keeps man bleft; 
Make that thy farit of works;and teave ir laſt : | 
If publick Hozowmr ; buy ſome progging Slave, - © 
May point chee who goes by what names they have ; 
Pluck chee by th” feeve,and tell rhee ſuch or ſuch - 
Are worth your hand, you can'sreach'r our too rmuc't : 
H's intereſt lies here,and tochersthere, 
Make *am your friends,and you are Conſul clear. 
Thus putting on 4 pleaſant face to all, 
As their years are, this ſon, bim father call. 
If e:ting be the bulinefs, let's away 
In order to't ; we ſtay roo long, *us day ; 
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Roxſe our dull Servants,make one take the Nets, 
Another hunting Poles, athird the Spear, 

And ſo returning through the gaping Fare, 
Lead a tall Adzle home laden with a Boare, 
Not k:l} 4 (as they ſuppoſe) but bought before. 
Let's bathe on a fall fomack, a forgot 
Whither conyenieat for our health,or not. 
Right Cerites, lawleſs ; very Greeks that think 
Their Countrey far of le eſteem then drink. 
If (as Mimnermus,) nothing's to be done 

That has not Love, and Pleaſire in't; Let one 
Live, and farewel; Andifyo've better chear, 
Imparrt it pray, if not, be merry bear. 


— — — 


EeiSTLE VII, By A. B. 
To MECENAS. 


That Lilerty is more acceptable t0 a friend, than coftly 
Entertainment. 


Promis'd when I lefr you laſt, *cis true, 

Wichin five dayes to come again! to-you 

Into the Country, and: you look'd for me 

All. Auguſt long, to come accordinglic ; 

Yer I have faild you : \now I'll cell. you why ; 
Not thac I ligheſuch worthy company ; 

Bur your hard drinking kills me. I profeſs, 

* Ton {d love wwe better, if you' Id love me leſs. 

If you'ld have me live long and heathfully, 

Give menow I am #el thar liberty 

Which were /ch, I'm ſure you would allow, 

For I fear ſickneſs, though I'm healthy now. 


Ia 
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Intheſe hot Dog-dager; when each liccle thing 
That ſtirs the blood, does mortal lickneſs bring. 


Avtar the Sextons harveit, when we meet 


Movrners and fanerals inevery itreet : 
When Women ſend their Children our, for fear 
They ſhould be ſ{i.led by the City air. 
The Lawyers venting mercenary breath, 
Brings Feavers and (a bappy riddance!) death. 
But whenthe inter comes, and beay'n beſtrews 
The ſhabbed ground with frequent frofts and ſnows ; 
Then comes your Poet ro the waters lide, 
Where he t indu/ge his body will abide, 
And feud) very little. And (if you 
Will give me leave) I'll wait upon you to00 
When gentle Zephr” blows (as Poets ling) 
And the firſt Swallow uſhers in the Spring. 
Your favours do inrich me, not like choſe 
Which the Calabrian Inn-keeper beſtows ; 


Who with crabb'd choaky Pears his gueſts did creat, 


And radely over-preſſed chem to eat.” 
Eat ( if you love mae )) all theſe Pears, (ayes he ; 
No (ayes the guelt) 7 thank you heartily, 
I've eat enongh already. Put wp, pray, 
Thoſe you can't eat, and carry them away, 
(Sayes the free Hoſt : ) No (replyesrbe Guet) 
You are too liberal to me in your Feaſt. 
Nay fill your pockets,(quorh the-Hoſ) theſe toyer 
Are grateful preſents te your Girls and. Royer. 
I'm as much oblig'dt* you (ſayes bis friend) 
As if with Pears you me hons: loaden ſend. 
Do as you pleaſe (ſayes the Holt) but what you leave, 
I've Hogs which will be ready to receive. 
«Thus Prodigals and foo/s are free of char 
* Which theſe do vainly ſlight, chole vainly hate : 


Such 


319 


? 


p_ 


—_— 


WPISTLES: Book 


—_— _—_ 


Such roots ingratitede do alwayes bear, 
And will yieid only that from yeartoyear ; 
Whileſt he char is both good and wiſe declares, 
That he for worthy men himſclf prepares ; 
And can diſcern good men from bad, as well 
As he can filver trom braſs-memey tell." 
'Tis my delignto anſwer th' expeRation 
Of all che worthy perſons in the Nation. 
Bur if you*ld have me never leave 'you more, 
My former ffrength of body, pray reſtore ; 
My black curl'd /ocks, which on my forehead grew, 
And my bewitching nimble tongue renew. 
. Revive my witty merry ſprightly vain, 
And in my Cxps my amorous flees again ; 
Oh ! make me weep, or run ttark mad, nay die 
For Love, if my coy Miſtreſs ſhould denie. 
A little Fox with hunger ſlender worn, 
Crept through a crevite int” a butch of Corn, 
And, baving fill'd his pannch, ftrugled in vain, 
With his great belly; to get ont again : 
A Weezle Jþy him tug ging at the chinck, 
Gave him this Food advice, Friend if you think 
E'*re to creep ont, you muſt becom? as thin 
As you were when you did at firſt creep in. 
I will apply -chis Fable, and reffore 
To you what &'re you gave me heretofore. 
I love not to be cram'd, for 1 deſpiſe 
Thoſe drowlie Bangqwets which the Ys/gar prize : 
Nor for Arias wealch would I deſtroy 
Thar eaſe and freedews which I now enjoy. 
You've ofren-prais'd me for my modeſtie, 
And I've declar'd that you have been ro me 
A Father, nav a King, both to your face, 
Nor ſaid I leſs when you were not in place. 


Try 
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{YAll choſe rich things your bownty has made mine. © - 
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Try me, if 1 Tan cheerfully religne, 22102 
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* { Twas nor ill ſaid by young Telemwachirey '7 
"JSon of lyſſes, who did anſwer chus' Ah 
To Menelaws, profering ro beſtow *'' Wy, 


A horſe upon hin, Sir, [do not know 
What to do with your Horſe 3 for -Ichacs” + - 


Jr ani place to keep a Herſe in; Hiy - 


And Graſs are very ſcarct therty and there's mo 


{Plains or (hampaighe for Hurſt to gallop through 3 8 


Therefore pray keep your Preſents, for -they be \2't 
Fitter by half for you, than th' are for neti *- Ty 
. Mean things become meanmen. Inow donor” 


Admire Romes ſtately-Palaces a jor, '>' \ yall, 
"But quiet Tyber and Tartutine be 1 95 A 
{My aime to liveia for my privacte; 2,1 + + 

. Philippe, a great Lawyer, whenho came » bb hh 1 


{From pleading homeat nighe,grown ofd and 
"IComplain'd ohio roa diftine 


lameg'nc © 
Was 4! 640 


"(From the Cartd#//\thnar's bis dwelling lace; © 7) bod. 
The ſtory ſayes;thet he by chance eipy'd x21 


' [Paring his ——— 1 t's 
ious ro obey ET. full 
| 4nd quick cobKtvehis 2fafer2 mindd)ſayes be; 
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One crim'd, that did'ith” Barbers 
(A Lad thatwt<i 


Demetrius, Go,aHehMd bring word 80 we's 206 ns Iqme , 
What yonder 4l& yorſ0@ 53; and whit! - 0730 1.4" @290 


[aint Patron bIOrebeved to 3 hh hi je 11 0) 
Where he was born; aud what 


eftte be lang. 1h 
What bis name it, ati bis Pither wan» > Of 
The Boy wetit; ask*&and cold lin; preſentlie, | « * 


\{/ nltejus Mena was ianame, ant he _ 1 


E «te, but he ply'wronovice avellly #17 1 ti 
3:4 Y S 4 
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Sometimes be up mend down, did trade tc to gee | 
Money, then-it#y;d at home and liy'd on it. - 1:'} 
Play'd with his hetle Children when alone, \, _= 
And in a ſmall houſe liv'd, but 'cwas his own ; 
Follow'd bis buſineGs, but his leiſure dayes - 

Spend at th' Artillery ground,or ſeeing Plays, 

From his own month((ayes he) 7 long to know 

Whether all this which phos relat'ftbe ſo. 

Therefore gouell bjms that his companie 

I much dejures prey him come [ap with an. 

The Lad gots, comes, andrelis bis Malter, Sir, 

T told the Gentlemanybut bell met tit, 

Neither indeed wonld he believe thet you 

Invited him, or what I-ſaid nas trat. 

But wondring with himfelf, tis ſfprange ! ſayes be, 

What ! an old, rich, great Lone , «ad {\ free ! 

But he was civilnand pot off bu bat, 

T hank g--y04), ns Why fomel« {ay --- y md, $#his for "Og 

Did he deny aff. 5 Has prormfi 906 

And ſlights, or: 4{f&ftandriwneh in frar' of you, 

Nexc day the, Lpyer, 7 his light SPPCars, * 

As be ſold Fipenadrbe af canteen : - 2"O 
Gives himxbe t@jpo«tey flarpris' "d-berone, nc 
The mo Merchanplowly doffabs bats i 4 


- > dmema ofrbisinde;. | oh 
Comp logs at t \was\made. 1 
Begs Philips pardon, —_— he dd come ak 
To Szpper, when he was w_egs home. x hu 
But that whic \ 
. Was that he did.norwular. P QETES) 
Come ((ayios. blip pp) yau'we mo "0 »4T 
For pardon, but to ſupywith nep#0 ens 2 nan 
[ll wait upon you, noble Sir, (ayes hes: Yh 


The Laywer els ingot he bur mode - vl 
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Bids him i*c!? interim minde his calling ſo, 
That be by trading might the righer grow. 

He talk'd ar Swpper what &re came in's way, 
Said whar be could, and whac he ſhould nor fay : 
Art length he takes his leave, and hies him home 
To Bed. Next morning he does chicher come, 
And is obſerv'd ſo often chere to wait, 

And nibble arche Lapyers dangerous bair, 


Þ That he became his Clyent, afrer thar 


He every day at Philipy table ſate, 

And on the Holy-dayes, when there were no 
Pleadings, to Philips Country-houſe they go 
In his brave gilded Coach together, where 
Valteix prais'd the Sabin fields and air : 
Which when the Lower found, ir pleas'd bim much : 
Sayes be, Ay dagics conftitetion's ſuch, 
That hither Ir good and all retire, 


| And live at eaſe here; only I defire 


The company of. ſuch a friend as your 


| | Thatis ſo prudent and ſo cherrfwl too. 


And if you tl purchaſe ſomething in this Ton, 
One | re res 1 will giv: you down, 
And I will lend another bandred t es, 
Meerly t' enjoy your pleaſant compenie. 
(not to make more words on'c then I ought) 
A ſmall Farm there, gt length the Aderchant bought. 
| Now he that wa fo ſpruce a Citizen, 


Became one of the. herd of Couatrymen. Y 
Of Sheep and Oxen'g4ll his talk, and haw 1 
To plant yoang Trey, and go to (rt and Ploygh, 


To all his Seudios now be purs an end, . 
And to: grow ith his minde does wholly bene. F 
Bur when bis Xidr were ſtolen, and Sheep did rot, ! 


His Oxen kill*d ar plow, his fields did nor 
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Bring forth according to his expeRation , 
Grieved with theſe heavy loſles, in a paſſion, 

He takes his Horſe ar © Midnight, and away 
Tothe Lawyers honſe, whom when.the Lapyer ſaw 
With fuch a »»ftich diſcontented look, 

Yow look,(fayes he) my friend, as if you took 
Overmuch care and pains. Truly, fayes be, 

My honour'd Patron, if you would call me ? 
By any name that firs me, letic be 

A miſerable wretch ; and I intreat 

You, by the God's and all that's good or great, 

By all that's dear to you, that you'll reffare 

Me to that /ife which I enjoy'd before. 

As ſoon as Philip had conſtdered, what 
Difference there was 'cwixt what he would be at, 
And what he fo declin'd, Let him (lapghe) 
Return to what he has been formerlie. 

What fits us beſt is beſt; *tss good and meet, 

To make our ſhoves according to our feet. 


The fame by S, W. 


I Promis'd but five dayes from you to ſtay, 
And now all 4»g»/# I have been away; 
But (dear Macenss) if you'd have me live 

Luſty and ſtrong, char freedoms to me give, 
(Now I fear /thne/cYas you would allow, 

And bid me take, if 1 indeed were fo- + 

Excuſe your friend cl fickly Avtwnmn's 0're,  * 
Autumn that is in fioterals never poor'; 


And a full term, and bulineſs, croud's the Hal; 
"or FE Whe 
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When the fond ©Hotber for her child looks pale, 1A 
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Where, whilſt the drudg Solicitoar attends, 

A Feaver haſtes his will,and Lawſuit ends. 

But if ſharp #izter cloaths the fields wich ſnow, 
Your Poet down to your Country houſe will go, 
And living there obſcure, himſelf will ſpare, 
And only for his'bevk and healthtake care : 
Wich hopes to vilie you againat Spring, 

And the firſt tidings of it with him bring. 

Not as my Country Hoſt his Pears do's force, 
Have you return'd me full ; Our fare's but courſe, 
Tet feed (he ſaies) 1 thank you I've done well, 

Do bettey then, theſe fruits we never ſell : 

Your Servant Sir. Nay thoſe yor ſhall take home, 
Tow will more welcome to your children came. 

I am oblig'd, as much as if I did 

Take what you pleaſe ; but I ſhowld thus be rid 
Of that, with which I muſt to th' Hogs be kind, 
Who ſtr ait ſhall have, what ere you leave behind. 

* So Fools and Prodigals no gifts beſtow 

« But what they hate, or what they do not know. 
Yet this ranck ſoyl a thank/eſ7s crop does bear, 
Nor will it better yield another year; 

But a wiſe man, though he the difference knows 
'Twixt gold, and trifles, when he theſe beſtows, 
| © For worthy hands, ſays he, they were delign'd ; 
* Nor me leſs worthy, ſay I, ſhill you find. 
| But if I muſt alwayes with you remain, 

Let me my youth and beaxty have again ; 

My luſty back, ſmooth forehead, and blach hairs 
| Now all impair'd, or chang'd, by «ge and cares ; 

{| Reryrn my mirth and ralliary again, 

And (5nare, whoſe loſs I grieve in vain. 

Once on a time, through a very little hole, 

A hungry Fox into an Hen-rooft ole, 


3 And 
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And glutted there with Poultry, all about, 

But all in vain, ſought where he might get ont : 
T he hole tos ſtrait was grown, his pawnch too wide, 
Which, at a diſtance, when the Weez#l ſpy'd, 

« Sir Reynard ſaid ſhe, you muſt be as thin 

« If you'd get ont as when you firſt came in. 
Urge me bur thus, I'll quickly all retigo, 

Yer not ſo fooliſh am I to repine, 

And a Swains ſleep, before full rables chooſe, 
Though for both /ndies I'de no freedom looſe. 
My Modelty you heretofore have prais'd, 

Nor have leſs your worth with citles rais'd ; 

Father and King were the worit names I gave, 

My ſelf in every place I ftil'd your ſlave ; 

And j.:dge you now if I can well reſtore, 

Or unſay what ſo oft has been ſaid ore, 

Telemachus was wiſer torefuſe 

Great Menelawm proffer ; © I've no uſe 

&« For Courſers, ſaid he, nor have wee goed feed, 

i Or running with us, for ſo high a breed. 

&« Rather, great Atreus Son, thy gifts retain, 

« And let them, where they better (nit, remain. 

A licrle does a lirvie man content, 

Give me no Palace, but a Tenement ; 

A Cottage at T arentwm will ſuffice, 

And Rome compar'd with Tybur I'll deſpiſe. 
Philip the famous Oratowr, one day; 

As from the Barrhe came, and thoght the way 

To him grown o/d, and wearied with the throng, 

Thence to his Chamsber,ne're ſeem'd half ſo long, 

Seeing i*th? ſhade, cloſe by a Barbers door, 

One newly trim'd, that with light knife ran *ore 

Each ſing'e nail, and pair'd it with ſuch grace 

As if he itudied ro 0:t rrim his face ; 


© Go 
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« Go(faid he to, his boy) inquire his Naner, 
« what Father whoſe Retainer, whence be came ? 
« He's call'd Vulreius Mena ( ayes the boy) 
« 4 Cryer, that does little wealth enjoy, * 
« But a good Nam, (that to th* whole warld i« known; 
&« Who ſometimes buſineſs has, and ſometingses none. : 
&« Tuſt enongh for 4 livelybood, which yet 
i He does as freely ſpend ( he ſayes ) asgrt. 
« Of mean acquaintance, but 4 houſe of- 5 own, 
« 4nd when he *s either tir'd, or work quite done, 
« Canto a play or wreſtling wager go; 
« All this I from himſelf defire co know, | 
« (Replies che Sage) bid him co ſupper come 
« This nigbr, whil{t I before walk ſofcly home. 
« How now ! An't pleaſe you Sir he'd ſcarce believe 
« I cams? from you, and wondring did receive 
« The Invitation. What elſe > And by mz 
« Returns his thanks. Deny'd then mutt I be ! 
« ] think ſo, and he you does ſcorn, or fear, 
« Oy elſe invited thus, would ſcarce forbear. 
Philip next morning, asto Court he went, 

Menas Good morrow did with his prevent, 
And greeting gave the day, and eaſe from cares, 
Asto the People he expos'd his Wares. 
Valteins to excuſe himſelf began, 
His pedl.ng trade, and mercenary Chaiz, 
Thar his commands he had not ſought at home, 
Nor was ſo happy as to ſee him come ; 
&« All this I'll pardon (ſaid che Counſeller) 
* But on condition you no more defer 
«Y. ur coming to me, whom 1 mow invite 
&« The ſecond time, to ſup with me this night. 
© You (hall command ne, ( Menaſaid) ; Let three 
* (Philip return'd) the lateſt minute be ; 

| Y4 «Till 
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Yertlike a Fi: that nubles at che paſt 

So long, that by the gills he's caught ar laft ; 

By: often vi/its be becomes more bold, 

Turns Client, and unbid a room does hold 

At every Feaſt ; By Philip is delir'd, 

To go where i'th' Vacation he retir'd : 

And out they ride. Mens commends the air, 

And Sabie fields, with fruits all gay and fair. 
Which Philip bearsard (miles; bur awirth and eaſe, 
What may himſelf, or new retainer pleaſe, | 
Being hiscare, he gives him fifry pounds, 

And lends him fifty more to buy fuch grounds ; 
Which done (for I'll make all the haſte I can) 

My City Cryer, is eurn'd Conntry-maen : | 
Prunes his grown Vines, can toutly bold the Plough, 
Clime a tall Elm, and trim irs higheſt bough ; | 
Diesat his labour, and with care grows old, 

And equals nothing to fat land, bur Gold, 


But when his Goars by Thieves, Sheep fell by#th* ror, 


The field his hopes and charges anſwer'd nor, 
His Cat#le dy.d, his Ox at plow was ſlain, 
Himſelf no longer able to reſtrain, 

At midnight up he gets, and ina rage 

Rode poſt ro Philips houſe, his furtheſt age ; 
Whom asthe Lawyer ſaw all rough with bair, 
And never fhav'd (ince they rogether were ; 
* Vglteine, ſaid he, you too thoughtful look , 

« As if more care than what «s fit, your took. 

« /ndone goad P:tron, ſaid he, I we undone, 

© And by the n«m: of Wretch muſt hence be known. 
« By your ſelf therefore, and the Gods you adore, 
&« Your own good Genital] your help imple e, 
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« Till then your buſineſt-wind --- But Suppers come ; + }' 
Where when tbey'd freely talkt, my Guef goes home. 


- 


6 That 
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ie, 
| JHe whoſe paſt Rare the preſent does excell, 


+ Let him take quickly up if be'd do well. 
' YRecurn in time ; For reaſon chis requires 
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$* That but thisonce you'd eaſe me of my pain, 


C 4nd turn me to my former life again. 


That a mans own foot meaſure his delires. 
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EpisTLE VII. - By A. B. 


To CELSUS. 
T hat preferment ſhould not tranſport him. 


O when I bid thee Muſe,and wiſh my friend 
Celſur,who now on Claxdixs does attend 
As Secretary and companion tO0 ; 
Much health bid him, Live werrily,and do 
His buſineſs prudently,and if he doubt 
What kind of buſineſs I am now about ; 
Tell him I promiſe ex'lext things, but I 
Ar preſent live not well,nor pleaſantly. 
Not "cauſe the Hail-ſerm broke our Vines,nor yet 
Becauſe our Olives by th* immoderate heat 
Are ſhrivePd up, nor cauſe my Flocks that lie 
In Fields remote are ſick, but becauſe I 
Am fich.in mind more then in body ; for 
I can't endure ro hear what men ſay, nor 
Tolearn a Phyſical receipt chat may 
My grear diffempey cure or but allay. 
My learn'd and erue Phyſtian me offends, 
And I do peeviſhly rail ar my friends, 
Becauſe they offer to deliver me 
Oat of my much bewitching Lethargie; 
* Thoſe things which hurt me moſt I moſt purſue, 
'* And what us good for me I ſtill eſchew. 
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« 4 Rome / Tyber love, and when 1'm come 
& To Tyber,/ axs mad tobe at Rome. 

- Aﬀrer all this ask how he does,and know 
How he proceeds,and how all matters goe, 
Ask him howhe does Clawdins pleaſe, and how 
He and the Regiment do (ton now : 
If he fayes, Well ; cell him, I'm glad co hear 
That happy News; then whiſper in hisear 
Thistruth ; © 7n this promotion, Celſus, we 
= 4 thog demtan' ft thy ſelf, will value thee. 


EprsTLE IX. By A. B. 
To CLAUDIUS NERO. 
On behalf of a Friend. 


Reat Sir, Septimizs underftands how vaſt 
That Princely love is which on me you call, 
And by entreaties hath prevail'd wich me, 
That I ſhould praiſe him and preſent him t*'ye 
As a man worthy every where co be 
Receiv'd into your breaft and Family. 
1 ho onely worthy men and things eleft, 
He thinks I'm honour'd with that great cefpe&t 
To be your before friend,he knows my power 
Better then I my ſelt,tor cill chis hour 
I never tri'd it on.you,and I as'd 
What arguments Icould ro be excus'd , 
Bu fearing leaſt I might roo far diſown 
Thoſe Princely favours you on me have thrown, 
A 1d ſo bethoughr ſuch adiſſembling E/F , 
T.2at"s onely beneficial to my ſelf, 


There- 
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Therefore thatT may not be thought to be 
Ingratefsl (that's the worſt of infamy ) 

I've pat on ſwburb-brows,and if you can 
Once pardon a neceſſiated man, 

Who waves his wadeſtyto ſerve his friend, 
Accept this perſon which I recommend 
Into your Houſhold,and take this from me, 
A ſtourer, berter man you ne're did ſee. 


EpisSTtis X. BySir R. F. 


To FUSCUS ARISTIUS. 


He praiſes to Fuſcus Ariſtius ( « lover of the City ) the 
Comntrey life, with which himſelf was delighted, and re= 
counts the ſeveral Commodities thereof. Withal deters 
him from ambition, which accompanies the City life, not 
that of the Countrey. 


T7 Fuſcer, the Towns Lover, health I wiſh, 
That loverhe Comntrey : diffring much in this, 
In all e/ſe ewins. Both like,diſlike,what either 2 

A pair of old Doves bred of Eggs together. 

Thox keep'it the Neſt : I love to flie abroad, 

To haunt fweer Brooks,the moſſhe Grott,and Wood. 
What would*(t thou have? I live and reign,when I 
Have ſh1n'd thoſe things thow praiſeſt to the sky. 
And like a Comhir-makers Prentice fled, 

Cloi'd with Preſcyves, am berter pleas'd with bread. 
If one would live with all conveniency's, 

And firſt in building the foundation is, 

Where doth frank Nature thruſt our ſach a breaſt 
Asin the Countrey, with all good chiugs bleit ? 


# 
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Where is it that the Winter's warmer ? where 
To cool the Dog-ftars byte, is freſher air, 
And the fierce Lyon's rage, when all his beat 
Th'exalted Sun pours in, to make it great ? 
Where does leſs envious care our {leeps diſpell ? A 
Do Floores of Parian Marble look or ſmell |; 
Like Flowers? The water when ir heaves to burſt 
The leaden Pipes with which in ftreers'cis forc'r, 
Rrns it ſo pure, as when melodiouſly 
It quavers inthe Rivers Falls ? Ev'n Hee 
Aﬀetts t'have Trees, who inthe City builds, 
And that his houſe ſhould but ſurvey the fields. 
Drive Nature with a Pitch-fork out, ſhee'l back 
ViRorious (ſpite of State) by*a ſecret Track. 
He that wants skill right Scarlet to deſcry 
From counterfeit, will not more certainly 
Be coſend in a Shop, then he ſhall be T 
That knows not true from falſe Felicitie. 
Him, whom a proſp'rous State did roo much pleaſe; 
Chang'd, it will ſhake. What thou admir'd(t with eaſe 
Thou canſt not quit. Fly great things: Ina Cell, 
Kings, and the Friends of Kings, thy Life may excell. 
The Stagg ſuperior both in Arms and Force, 
Out of the Common-Paſture drove the Horſe : 
Untill the vanquiſh'd after a long fighe 
Pray*d Man's afſiſtance, and receiv'd the Bit : 
Bur, having beat the ViRor, could notnow 
Bit from his Mouth, nor Man from his. Back throw. 
So Hethat fearing Poverty, hath fold 

| Away his Liberty; berter then Gold, 
Shall carry a proud Lord upon his back, 
And ſerve for ever, 'cauſe he could not lack. 
Who fires not his Minde to it, his Eftate 
If little, pinches him : throws hi ngif great, 
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Wiſely (A 15 T ru s)thou wilt like thy lor, 

And wilt chide Me, if xyine content Afe not : 

If more I cark for, or it more I crave. 

Who ere has Money, either 'cis his Slave, 

Or *cis bis Maſter, as when ewo men ug 

Ata Ropes ends : W'are dragg'd unleſs we d ag. 
Giv'n in V acation, at that * Goddeſs Cell : * The Romans 
S ave that I have not Theeperfeftly well. __ " Gat. 

deſs, by the Name of Vacuna. 


Ey1STLE XI. By S.W. 
To BULLATIUS. 


That Felicity conſiſts not in any Place or Condition, bat in 
tranquillity of the CMinde. © 


Ow you have Levbos, and fair Samos ſeen, 
At Sardis, Colophon, and Smyrna been, 
What chinkeſt Thou, good Bullatie, is all true 
That Fame reports ? (for ſhe knows leſs then you.) 
Do they exceed the Common voyce, orare +  \, 
Their fields, with onrs, unworthy to compare ? Q 
Is not our Tyber better then their Seas ? 
Or which 0'ch* 4; Cities pleaſe ? 
Does Lebeds:, becauſe you reſted there, 
And found that eaſe, you elſe ſought every where? * 
Tis a poor place indeed to Gabii, | 
+ there 1'de yarn —_ _ and die ; 
Forgetting all, of all my friends forgot ; 
Whom bo gh chey pity, yer a not. 


ME 
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"Where from the ſhoar I might behold the Hain, 
And rate my pleaſures, by anothers pain. 

Yet neither he, that does from Caps4 come, 

Wer to the skin, and on his way to Rome, 

Would take an Jn for home, or think a fire 

Or Stove, though numb'd with cold, his chief delire; 
And ſeek no further, but his kind Rarrs bleſs, 

As one arriv'dto perfe& happineſs : 

Nor for # ſtorm ſhould you forſwear the Sea, 
And ſell your Barque, that you reveng'd mighe be. 
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Toone that's ſafe Mit lene and Rhodes are fair, Tl 
Bur as Furs in Summer, Silks in Winter are : j 
As Tyber is to ſwim in when it ſnows, 
And as a fire i'th” midſt of 4vguſt ſhowes, « 


While Fortune ſmiles, let Rhodes be prays'd at Rome, 
Chios and Samos fayreſt are ar home. 
; ay »eet Intervals the Gods allow, 
ur tell next year pt off what may be Now. 
That every place alike may ſeem to thee, 
And thou alike content in any bee. 
If prudent Reaſon ſets no bound to Cove, 
Nor can thoſe Lands that bounds torth' Ocean are; 
And he that reaches them c00 lare, ſhall and 
The place ts only chang'd, and not his Mind. 
And yet wg ride, and fail, and jqurnies make, 
Or happineſs to find, ar:50 0'retake 3 + | 
That which thou ſeek-i} is ready at thy hand, Q 
And lubre may be the happy land ; 
\ For (friend) a» even Sol can make it there, 
\ And what we no where find, have every where: 
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EyisSTLi® XII, By MA. B, 
To ICCIUS. 
That the uſe of Eſtates makes man rich. 


Hy doſt thou murmur /ceiw, and repine, \ 
Becauſe Agrippe's wealth, is more then chine 2. + 
Thou art his Steward if chou righely. uſe tl 
Thoſe fruirs which his Scicilian lands produce; 
_ himſelf can'c,give chee a greater ſtore, | 
herefore leave off complaining that thou'*re poor 2 '| 
« For he's not poor» whom fortune does produce, | 
i xhat e're 15 neceſſary for his ſy, + + 
« If thox 6auſt get goed Diet, and warm Cloaths, 
« Czfars Eſtate can't give thee moore then thoſe. 
«If at a T able ftor'd with varia meet, 
« Tho canſt abſcemionſly a Salad eat, 
6 Thow by that virtue wilt as wealthy bee, 
© 4s if kind fortune had ſhowr'd Gold onthee ; 
* For thy firm ſqul will ebove mengy ſoar, 
* 4nd thou wilt think all things inferiow or 
(onde On HO cars, | 2 Er; 
CTogand men, is gujde-and Companidt. : bil 
| nt | + when hee 
5 [Ste in his Sexdy, and his Hogg did fee, 
Root up his Corn field, and his Garden ſpoil, 
And he fate ſtudying wnconcern'd the while ; 
His choughes were fect on higher chings, and thou 
Wile be asgreat an «dwir ation now, 
ho in this ſcabbed avaritions time, 
14 | Mind'& nocthihg mean, but aim'R at chings ſublime. 
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What bonds the Sea , what makes it ebb and flow , 
What makes the year rownd ſo exaltly go ; 
Whether the Planets move by their own power , 

Or doobey ſome cauſe Suptrionr ; 

From whence th* Eclipſes of the Moon proceed , 
And how ſhes from her obſcur ation fre'd. 

What means the jarring [* Tmpathy of things ; 
Hnd whether good or evil from it ſprings ; 
Whether Empedotles deſerve onr faith , 

Or that be righter which the Stoick ſaith. 

But whether chou delighteſt ro feed on Fiſh , 
Or only Leeks and Onions be thy diſh ; 
Receive my. good friend Greſphns courteoully,; 
And grant him freely what he asks of thee ; 

&« For he has ſo much modeſty and wit, 

« That he'l ack nothing but what's juſt and fit : 

« Friendſhip doth come to a low market when 

« Any things lack'd by good and worthy men. 

Bur "cauſe perbaps youhave a minde to know, 
How all affairs here in our City go ; © 
Agrippe's valour has Cantabria won; 

Th' Armenians tao by Neroare o'rethrown. 
Phr aates does grem{eſars lawevobey, © 
And on his knees ſubmit roth* Riman ſway : 
 Belides this ſeaſonable harveſt yield: 

A plenteous crop in our /taſien fiekts 
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Por yer makenien-my Poems.c0 contemng .{\1i\ 4 


Find when ch'haft.badrby avill, and entred in (10 115101 
8 0 Ceſar's prefence;uferhe mattets ſo,” ' toda Tm 


by 
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'Jdrather chou ſhonld'it rhrowthem que AY gin, « 
- Ubanon thy: bowler} chem like Donferriay : | 


"Jar prying Conrglexs may not come to know; 


LI 


bu der thy arm, as if a Wftich were 


$I have is whnFant ad Iing:6 ace rd0g*, nor 7 
IA Inftructed thee ; when thou to Conrt doſt 89 
[Dear V ini) 1d-beve my Poems be > — 
ſented ro eAvgnſtns (eal'd by thee , 
ſienhe is well} alid'of a cheerfall mind, | 
nd when to read them he is well inclin'd. 

Þo not by much officii»ſneſidffend;. + + . 
Þr hurt me, whom chou ſtudi'ſt ro befriend : 


| 


becauſe chou importmnely proferit them. 


Bur if che /odaniebt my-book flioutd bee 1+ 
 blawherfemeythatir ſhould woabycbee;. -, 21, 


d ſo make eby paternal nameyberauſ 4vg 
is Aſina, to ſignifieqn Aſs 2: 4. en ul'vg 
nd make hy elf Tabletalk.,md be my 

dicnlows to all Ppnfteritie; - 1011 21) U £10 

Set all chy ſtrenget1ro*c;paſs throygh thick and ahins, F 


har thou a load of, Poetry doſt bear ISATES 


ing a Lewb, or drutiken Pyrrhia 0 
ry6d the folir Quilli of Yarn away : , in YZ 
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Or as a Tenant when be gets a Rowſe, 
Carries his Cap and Shaoes from's Landlerd's houſe. 
Nor tell the Vulgar chat thou ſwear'ſt to bear 


Lines which will pleaſe both Coſarseye and ear. Te 
And thorgh th'art courted ne're ſo much, preſs on, Y 
Shew no bBdy a line. #4 gerthee pon, . Ur 
Farewell, be carefull chat thou err'ft nor, and ( 
If thonCre lov'it mgz:break nor my command. : Fr 
on Bo! 7 3 abets Ko » | 0! 
Es A —— — — 


EeisTLi's\XIV. By RT. 
| = ba 
To bs, BAILIFF.':.., - 
' wW.x; Of ys CO 3 of 
The difference betwizet a Country lifes and a City lifes p1 
"| WF" ING \ | | 


[ — Bailiff 6f tny Woods and pleaſant Field, : | JA! 
Which ſerv/d-five. dwellers once,and:ys'd te yield/JAn 
Five Burgeſſes for Baria, by thee now = |. 
Contemn'd, ler'stry:wh6eredr belt; I ar you ;. pt 
Whither my ind or gravnd be better ei{l/d, i be 
Which is the better, Horrace of higfie/d.”: | ©. Py 
Thang Lamias puty mourning th' hafly fate 
Of's Brother raviſhr from him do create '' © ny! 
Occafion for'my longer ftay at Rome 

Then ordinary, yet my heart's at home.. - 

That ſtrives to break all flops, for I prefer - 
The Conntrey, chduew:/Fows as happier» 

Who likes anothers fortune, bates his own, 

He ts a fool that do:s accuſe the Town ©: + 

Or ( ountry either, and does falſly find'- +» ,\v 
Favult with the plates nhenall the fants's' in't mind, 


» 
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which never fly (its ſelf 5 when you were ſhave, 
To th* Baths, and hv'd in Town, you ys'd to crave” 
With ilent Pr ayer tobe remov'd copb | 
To be a Country man ;' now being ſo (© 
You covet Baths, Player; and the Town; you ſes 
I'me conſtant, and whefj buſineſs urges me be 
(Which 'Tofall chings hare)ro Rewer I part £7 08 
From thence,ſad ard WAitted art my heare. 
Our fancies don'c agree : what you deſpiſe — 
» (JHe likes char is of my mind, and decr3es 
{Whar you comaend{ro ſuch a frangeidegree! 
"YAre odds at preſept brought 'twixr thee and mee. 
A jolly #hore, and Untious Sack do's move 
Q(Ifee it well) rhee ro this earneſt love __ 
 {JOfrh' City, and heentife my grotnd yields quicker 
Pepper and Frankincence, then Grapes for liquor ; 
-PBetides ariother grievance 15, you lack © 
A Neigbouring Fav th afford your Sath: 
And a ſhee Minſtrel charyou to lier foand 
[May dance or'e «lf preſt Fareb' ſome þ/uirtring round ; 
,Jand yer chou till Fehe ground; which Iately Spades © _ 
ere couch'r,8& feed Fewith care th*urharnefs'd Fader, © 
"ÞÞy chee the River tooitvtime of nebq770 777 tt 1 
-$3y Damns is rayghttdThire the ves bmw e 
y\\\ Now, go te, ard what this divides u+4Hear 3 
2 Pe who ſoft Robes hit Powder'd hair did ear, 
and w'Y ivith fperkling Cihcra'to ſport" 
1 oFreely, and Drioktillmairight ; now 2 ſhort 
«c(F*pper contents, and feep tpon che Graſs'- 
\x0f0n a Bank-ſide; by which ſome ftrearn does paſs ; 
lor do I yet believe it ts'n ſhame © 
once to be wild, butt never to be tame: + 
xo body there does look askew with ſpire, 
Jr wich black hatred poiſon or back-be | 
MEET T 3 M2: 
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Me when I thrive, none envy's there my gains,. ... 
My Neighbours joy with me when cake pains ; 
The City fare with Servants you do long 

To eat, and crowd your ſelf into the throng, 

The ſuttle fave that wait's, and's. call'd all hours, 
Envy'sthy uſe of Catzle, Wood and Flowers : 

The Ox wox'd le for th! Saddle, th' Horſe for Ploin, 
Let all ( ſay T1 ) uſe well the Art they know, 


MC * 4 S— ry —— 


EPISTLES: Book 1 


W—- 


- I5TL XV, By R. N. Gem... 
To VALA. 
The pleaſure of Travelling. 


Rethee, good als, write, what kind of Aire, 
What ſort.of 41en,and. what their Aanners are 
Art Velia and Salernus ; For I ſee .. 

The Bjen Waters are nor good for me ; 

And ſo Antonias tells me. And 'tis this 

That makes the Bajns take it niuch amiſs, 

Thar in the Winter I cold Waters uſe: _ 

Truly their 44ytle Graves thus to refuſe, 

Thus ſlight their. R4ths, ſoralk't. of all abour, 
For being raxe in curing of the Got, 


Cure a weak Strmach, or a Head thar's 111, 
With colder Springs, to Gatii muſt repair 
Where colder. Warers are, and colder Air. _ 
Bir I'm advis'd ro change, and when my Horſe + | 
Goes towards Paj-; I divert his Conrſe, 
And tell him.'t:s'nor chither 1 mult go ; 
And then inrag*d I curb him,in, and fo 


Maſt make them grumble, Rvt theſe men, thas will 10 
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Make himto underſtand me ; For; intrach, 
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A Horſes Ears are'in his bridled Mouth. 

I prethee write which of che rwoexcells 

In Bread ; and wherher I out of the Fel, 

Or out of Cifterns mult the Waters take. 

I come not for their Fines, but Waters ſake. 

In ch* Comntry any Dyet doth me pleaſe ; * 

Hove good Wine, when I go neer the Seas. 

Wine, that will drive away all Cares, and will 

With ſwelling Hopes through Veias and Soul diſtill, 
Wine that will make my Tongue with words to flow, 
And make me Brisk when to a Girl I go. 


I Wrice me which place moſt Hayes and Bores doth feed, 
| Whoſe Aiver: greateſt fore of Fiſhes breed ; 


That chence I may both Fat and Fair come home; 


I For thee to write, and me believe's all one. 


When Mevim had his Patrimony ſpent 


+I Profuſely, chen co live by's Wirs he meant, 
:JAndrurn'd a Jefer, roving to and fro, © 

[And made no difference *twixt Friend or Foe, 

F Bur Jeer'd at all. Onerthat would ſwallow more 


Down his wide Throat, then would a Common-Shore, 
What e*re he got wene down his Guts, and when. 


3/8 He miſt of becrer Fare abroad, he then ', 


Would feed on Gats and Garbage, and eat up x 
Of char more then three Rav'now Bears would-ſup, - . 


1} When pincbe with want bee'ld ſay each Gluttons Gut 


;} Was to be ſear'd ; Bur when hee'd gor a glur 


Of betcer fare, and all conſum'd, hee'ld ſay 
No wonder if Eitaces are ſpent this way, 


\YFor there's no pleaſure underneath che Sun 


\YLike Feaſting, and'a"Belly like a Tn, 


$01 in want comment the rlirifry Far &, 


ale And ea; ſuch Victals afthe courle(Fare; 
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Bur when Ilight gn berter food, I then tf 
Say thoſe are wi/c, and thoſe the haps men 1. 
That live in plenty where they can behold id 
Houſes and Lerdſbips purchas'd with their Gold. ., 
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Ep1sSTLs XVI, | By W. T. 
To QUINTIUS. + 
e A Deſcription of « Good Man. 


« A Sk .meno more my Qzirins, whether 1 
'A Can'in my Fazm, [<a rich by Husbandry, 
By the retayl of Apples, Qyl, or Wine : 
View bur the Xdodel of what I call mine. 
An intire Mountain, ſever'd by a low 
Vale, yet it is not altogether ſo 
Obſcure, but that the Morning Sun, looks on, 
The Evening airs ir, e're he will be gon. . | 
You can'c but praiſe the Climate + Come what though 
My Quickſets are not Blackberry, or $/oe, 
The Kernel does as well, if I can pleaſe, 
And fat my ſtock with Acorns, take;mine eaſe 
Under a ſhady Oak, you mult confeſs 
To this, T arentuzs is a Wilderneſs. 
Water'd belides with ſuch a Spring, it may 
Adopta River, Hebras ic ſelf, nay 
Thrace cannot equal it, approv'd for all 
Head maladies ; *ciga Purge natural. 
In Aut»mn *cis this ſweet retiremenc pleaſes, 
This keeps me progh (belicy'chs aint Diſeaſes. 
Rome ſays, yes boaſts, you only happy are : 
All is not true men ſay : Indeed 1 fear 
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They know more than your ſelf does : He that wog'd 


Be ſo, muſt be not only wiſe, but good, 


$34\ 


If at your Dianer you ſhould bave afic A TOI 


Of a chill eFg*e ſhake you, would you ſit 


(Becauſe your G#efts ſay you look. well) and eat 


Until you can no longer hold your meat ? 

He is a mudeſt Fool that won't diſcloſe 

He has a clap frfore it reach ha;Noſe. 

If one ſhould tell you of aYFifoy , 

You lately had on Land, others by Sea, 
Buzzing into your ears,thar it is known ' 
To Jove, you ſought Romves ſatery, not you own : 
You know this is the great Augaſt#s's Due. 
If when they call you Fad do 

You make anſwer to rhe name, or can 
You ſay I am that Learged Gentleman? 

I do believe there's hardly one of us 

But may be ſomerimes ſtil'd ingtnwonr ; 

Yet he that ſaid ſo, can you know naſay 

To Morrow all that ere he ſaid to day : 

As a brib'd Juſtice muſt if Ceſar pleaſe, 
Give up his Patent, take his Writ of Eaſe. 

It the Unconſtant Crowd ſhall ſay, Let g0» 
You arent the men we prais'd : It mult be ſo. 
Whar if I'me follow'd with a Hae «nd cry, 
Stop Theif, he has committed Burglary ; 

Or if my Piows Neighbours, ſhould preſent 
Me, a Looſe Liver or Incontinent, 

Nay what if at Seſſions I amery'd 

By a Nice Jury for a Parricide ; 
If I am ſure, and know my Gonſcience clear, 
Shall Ichen Bluſh, or elſe look P4le for fear ? 
Falſe Honor pleaſes, but falſe Infamy * . ' 
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I wonderwho 'ris you call Good ; Your fins ©! 

And learned Barriſter thar can untwine- 6 
. Statutes, Q1orte Reports, Books of Entries, pare 

The Ley, and ſplir our Juſtice to a hair.; 

He tliatcan knowingly give Evidente,' - 

And ſmooth both Parties to a Reference ! . 

Yetthere is ſcarce one Houſe in the whole Town, 

But whiſpers this man Knave, for all his Gown. 

If my man tell me thus; Sir, I ne're lay - © 

One night from howe, 6r wrong'd you : muſt I ſay 

Be gon? 1'le nevertrouble thee ; If he | 

Sayes he never committed Felonie - 

Muſt IT not-proſecute, bu ſay, Be free, 

'Tis pity thou ould'ite're be hang'd by me ? 

IT am a Godly, Pions, Sober man: 

Yes, yes; Bur do vou think Sabelw can 

Believe all this? The Wolf thetrapeſchewes, 

The Hawk and Kite fly the ſuſpe&ed nooze, 

Good Men will bate all Wickedne ſs, becauſe 

They Vertae love more than they fear the Laws. 

You if you think you can cheat handſomly, 

All's one, whether Clergy or Layety. 

Although it is a ſmall loſs, if you nimne 

But one Bean from a _ *cis a ſinne. 

He's only counted honeſt now adayes 

That che whole Pariſh looks upon, he prayes 

And cryes Amen (0 loud at Charch, although 

Sometimes it you hearken cloſe, he's as low 

Whiſpering ; Prithee feet Devil give mee leave 

To cheat Dcwoatly, bur let none perceive. 

Give med Cloak for allmy Knavery ; 

What's thistnin more than a Servaut? or why 
' D' yee call a Miſers Freeman ? IT have ſeen 

A Boy tnake both ſtoop for a-Groa; of Tin, 
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He that ftill covets, fill fears: 1 don't ſee 

What ground you have to ſay this man's free, - 

H'as fled his Colors; forſook the Field, which 
Flyesro turmoil in buis'neſs and be rich, 

If you can ſell your Pris*ner,never kill, 

But ler him ſerve you ; lerthe Hardy ill 

The Earth, turn Saylor, weather't bur at Sea , 

Import Bisket ; 'twill help the Gy enarie. 

He that is cruly wiſe will dare thus to . 
A Judge ; Come Sir, let's hear the'worft you'll do : 
Why Ile ſeize upon your Goods, take away 

Your Mony,Plate, nay all you're Worth : You may 2 
You ſhall be kept cloſe Pris'ner : No, I'le have 
Death bayle me, I can never be a Slave : 

That touches him, (*ewould any man) Do, Dy 
Firſt, Death is the laſt Scene of Miſery. 
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EprsTis VXII. By R.N. 
To SCAVA. 


T he may to get Great Mens Favony. 


Ceva, though thou art wiſe enough to tell 

How to make uſe of thy S«per'owrs well ; 
Yet learn of thy #nski/f«] Friend ; and though 
He that is blind may undertake to ſhew 
The way ; yet markyperhaps I may make known - 
Somerhing thou wilt deſire ro ryake thine own. 

If chou wilt hugg thy ſelf with welcome Eaſe, 

If Sleep till nexr days Sun atiſe doth pleaſe, 
If chou'rr diſturb'd with th' Hurry, and the Noiſe 
PfCarts, and Coaches, and of Dans-we-Boyes, + 
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I prethee to thy. Cauntry-havſe repair ; 

For "tis not Rich men only happy are ; 

Nor liver he ill; that lives and dits Mg 1011 * 
Bur if chou'le profit thine, and be more boon 
Unto thy ſelf, rhough poor, yer come unto - 
The Rich mans more delicious fare. 'Tis true 
The Cynick ſaid, that Ariſtippus would 
Refuſe the tare of Princes, fb could 

Dine patiently an Sekads ; He again 

Said, that the Cynick would his Herbs diſdain," 
Did he but know whad 'twas by Kings tobe 
Feaſted. The Cynick;s ſaying points at me. 


Bur how my Frignd,chooſe, ahd approve, and teach 


Either of both their doings and their ſpeech ; 
Or as thon arta man yet, mark well 
Why Ariffippus, bore away the Bell 

For he (as I by many oft have heard) 

Thar ſame moroſe Diogenes thus jeer'd, 

I Jeſt for Kings, buc tomy profic ; Thou 
Only for th* empty noiſe o'ch* People ; Now 
That's the more Noble. I to riderthe Kings 
Great Horſe deſire, Thou aim'lt at baſer things. 
Bne thou wilt fay, Fhou know'ſt no Poverty ; 
Yet poorer art, then he chat gives to thee. 

All forts of life did Ari/ſtippmr bleſs, 
Aiming argreatthings, yet conrent with leſs z 
But torhee one, whoſe only Robes and Fence 
Were nought but Rags and helpleſs Patience. 
If ſuch acowr/e of Lite, ſo Traverftee 
Can any man become, "cis (trange ro me. 

Though Arifippns ne*re delire to be 
Array'd it Robes of Parple made, yer be 
Coyld wear them ; yea hecould in comely ſore 

InCl2aths, or good, or bad himſelf deport. 
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Totheea Scarlet Cloak did more abborr, | 

And rather fly itthen a Snake, or Curr >» 

Give him his Cloaths, el{C he wich cold will dye; 

And thine; then let che Fool his Fortune tie. 
T'atchieve (eat things, and Conquer, looks like Jovr, 

It ſhews a reach at things that are above. _ 

'Tis no diſgrace for Swljefisro comply 

With gen'rous Kizgs 2 all have not wealth laid by: 
Fear of Succeſs makes Cowatdy, be it ſo ; 

But he*s the Mao, that thorough Rirch doch go; 

He is the Man, or none. One to ask 

A Prixceftavour, 'tis too greats task 

For his roo narrow Soul. Another He 

Beps boldly, and obtaitis. If Vertue be _ 

Still Vertue, doubt not, but that man is wiſe 

Who asks ſo,that he gains both Praiſe and Prize. 
Poor men, if modeſt, will with ſome obtain, 

While others ſawcily ſhall ask in vain ; 

Here's then the dif rence,whetber your favours be 

Humbly receiv'd, or ſnatche immodeſtlie. 

The ſum of all we aim at then here ends, 

Be meek and modeft with thy Richer Friends. 
I have a Siſter wants a Portion, and 

A Mother poor, a Farm ligs 0n my hand 

That can'e maineain me ; He that thus doth ſay, 

Doth in-effe& beg Aims : Another may 

Cant out his wants aloud, and keepa ſtir 

And cry, Give me ont piece of Bread good Sir - 

A (row, whillt feeding, if be wonld not Garr, 

Would have lefs trowble and more Adeat by fatr. 
One thar is experrin the High-way Scrains, -- 

That of the bitter cold, and ſtorms complains, 

Thar cries his Pocket's pickt, and bis ſmall ſtore 
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Who weeps for her loſt Chin, or cries ah me ! 
My Gerter's raviſh'd from beneath my knee : 
Such common Cheats as thefe rake all belief 
From real Loſſes, and from real Grief. 

He thac is once thus chos7'd, will ſure beware 
Of helping ſuch as faigned (7ipples are. 

And though a Canting Cripple begs with rears 
To behelpt up, and by Ofre:s ſwears, 

And ſayes, I'm lame, I do not mock, and then 
Cries ont z O help, belp me hard hearted men ! 
The Neighbours rayl at him,and cry be gos,, 
Get help ( you Raſcal) where you are not known. *\\ 


ErISTLE XVIIE, By AB. 
To LOLLIUS. 


How to be a good Companion. 


Y blunt friend Lolixe, if I know thee right, 

Thou doft abhor to play the Parafte, 
Where thou profeſſeſt friens/hip ; for (o farr 
Differs a friend from a baſe flaterer , 
- As a grave CMHatron from a Strampet, who 
Differ in wind, in look, and geſture t00. 

Bur there's another vice as great as this, 

Thar is a rongh-hew'd clowniſh ſwrlineſs, 
When men unmannerly, unpleaſant, rude, 
Themſelves on ochers faucily obtrude z 
And indiſcreetly blaxt out words which be 
Unfir, and call'r Virtue and Liberty. 
« Vries the mean betwixt two Vices, and 
« From Vices ts fenc'd iy on Gvery hand: 
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Some being obſequions more then does befir,' 
cer ſuch as : - low'r end ofth* Table fie 5 
t when a-grear man nods, will tremble, and © 
What e're be ſays repeat at ſecond-hand ; 
As a poor School-boy ſays bis Leſſon o're, 
Which his harſh Xfoftcr ditated before. 
Or as the Mimick 'Eccho's back what e're | 
Verſes or words by-th* Aeor's ſpoken were... 
Others diſpute for trifleswichour end, 
_ "YAud for Straw-matters tooth and nail contend, 
They'll rather loſe their ſhare inHeav'nchen'th 
Won't be believ:d in whatſo& ce —_— \ 99 
Or not ſpeak freely what comes1n-rtheir braing”'! ' 
And chat as impadently to mamain. 
” [Bur what's the Q=e/tion makes all chis ado ? 
 IWhich was the berter Fencer of the ewo; 
Caſter or Docilzs'; whether Appinas, 
Or Namicus legit. Brundsfiuns ; 
Who's out of his Eltate by g.awing run, 
Who by expenſive #enching tsundone, 
And wkes fantaſtick Fool gaes ata race, 
In babir far above his mean-eſtare.. 117 
On whom ch" infatiare appetice of Gold - 1.- 
And Silver has gota perpetualkold4 
Or elſe of ſome vein-glorious fellow, which . 
\ =} Makes it his bu'fineſs to be *'courted rich. 
The wealthy Patron, who isteritimes more. 
Skill'd in all Vices:chen be gan thac's poore, 
Hates ſuch concerning ralk, and does abhor it, = 
And either hates che Blabb; orichecks bim far its: _. 
Like a good Mother to ber Datghrers, be + '.' 
Delires chat meaner men ſhould wiſer be 
Then he himſelf-is, and more wvirtwexs too, 
And tells you things chat are perhaps too crue ; 1 
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Strive not, with me (@aysbe)I've an Eff ate, 
And that in me will fil rolerace ; 
You're a mean Fellowy aid your G nat muſt be 
Cur as your Cloth is::: Don't compare with me. 
Extrapel«s co whomrhe did intend 
A miſchief,he would coftly habit fend, 

That fo tranſported with that goodly hew,- 

He mighe take vp ſtrange hopes atid coundels new, 

Sleep all the day, mind-noching but bis Whore, 

Run into d&bt, and grow at aft ſo poor, 

He mu8:ture Fenter, and for bread ſell's blood, 

Or drive Pack-Herfes for 2 livelyhood. 

Other mens ſecrctcnover-careto know ; 

Bur if a friend into thy boſom chrown: 

A ſecrer, and deſire thxero conceal ir, * 

Do not,though pers fo d#w1k or wad, reveal ic. 
Thy own peculiar, Srmeits ne ICE ( 

Nor what thy friend doesfancy reprehenid'; 

And if to hunt thy Patramminded be, * 

Don't thou lie puzling with chy Foe | 

*"Twixe Zethus and Amaphien, both ewjos-hence 

There did ariſe a peevibdifference;  ''- 

Zethas, a Country Geatleman, inclin'd +. 

To Hownds and Hanki'; Amphion, gave bis an 

Wholly to's Hep; burlaidat quire afide ' 

Until his brothers bearwas pacifi'd. : 

« Inſm:l{ things "tes good cotore 

_ 4 will to hs hs ——_ then thine. | 

And when he brings nicks Champainground 

His huncing properties, btores, Horſes, Hound, 

Lay by th' «afdciabie Mfsſor then h\ 

As recreations for old lazy wn, '' 

Go hunt with him, then'fop and take thy Dixre 


Ot what your ſports produc'sd, be't Bixey or Hare? » 
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\mong the Roways 'ri94 Recrentions | out 
IWhbich'is much us'd and io great Repuration. 41:4 
: Bbeſides *rwill make thee boaluhy, and live long, \uPp 
' Eſpecially ſince thou are, ſound and ſtrong, \« \O 


. Fo keep in with the Doggs, and with the For, \ nn ** 
/ Uby chy own ſtrength to grapleand o're pow'r 5 1? 
' | BBelides "cis known that _ $ RQU-ANY MAR \ alk. 
| Wor feats of Arms like thee, or dares; OF aan. \ 1b 


When thou didit fence or wreftle, oh lhow loud © - if ibs * 
" JRang thy Applauſe: from th* admiring Qraed | wQ®* 
| {When but a boy the Sog/diers duty thou. - wnk 
lathe Cantabrian battle didit pals through, i £ 1197 "BY 
Under that General, whole conquering Sword iT 
 FThe Parthians hath to./44ly reftor'd $01 367 24 
And in their Temples bark fer up again: ./ Ill 
Thoſe Ex/ſignts which kad been fram Craſſus tanes!. c 12h 
Do not,withdraws thy ſelf wichoura juit WOES 
' JExcuſe, nor lye ſtill-char chy parigmgy raft. -.; 1 4 1 
' JAlchough ig all thy ations! thou. tak'th care + 
' They ſhould be dons exetix by the ſquare ; OA * 
: | Sometimes i'ch* Country, ou deſcendfito toys, © 1 52 | 
1 I ein " a Sea-fight wigh.che lictle-boys: TY; 
Two formal N;virsthgu doit then eguip, 
. | And armed Boys in hotb of them doth Ship ; 3 Y 
On one (ide for. ark. 4nhony, m.thy Brather - 


'f. } Was eAdmiral ; for Ceſar thou on torher. 


Your Fathers lng Lab was made by thes WY” 1 
' | For this great Fight che Adriatigh, Seay. * 4.128 


Where you the Alien baxtle acted ore, 323% 


And ne're gave off til{ gnewas,Cyngyer XL 

And ifthy wealthy Patron doch onceinde MH 
Thee love thoſe things to which be gives bis minds, / a7 
Tickled wich that he will ex:ol.to:eh*s HR þ 4 


Tkis very Play, 'and think thy. folly w 


I would 
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I would adviſe thee further more-(if chou 
Did ftand inneed of an adviſer now.) 
«* When thou deft balk of any man, take exre 
* Of whom, to whom, and what thy ſperches are, 
« Shun him that ts inquiſitive, for be 
* Will be as guilty of Garralitit. © 
* And his ſtil gaping cars itch to reveal 
* What e're his frient intraſfts hin to conteal: 
* And 'tis invpoſſeble-e*re to recall | 
* One ſMllable which'we have once let fall, 
And if thy Patron has a minde to coy 
With a fair Ladyyor @ pretty Boy, 
To his great Houſe you muſt ſuch reverence beaf, 
As not to fall in love with either there : 
Leaſt he that keeps chem ſhould prove ſo tinkinde 
As to deny, and thowdifturbrhy minde ; 
Or (which is worA ) ſhould grant thee thy — 
And thou popt off with cheſe,contenr mint relt. 
« At firſt ſight ne're commend a #an, leaſt the 
* Hereafter bluſh" for him thox praiſeſ® now ; 
For we are ſoon deceiv'd, and to a Friend 
We eft unworthy men and things comimend ; 
And therefore i f ane, whom chou didſt ſuppoſe, 
 Wasa good perſon; ſhould prove vithonr, 
And thou be ſo deceiv'd praiſe hith a more, 
Say thou're, miſtak&1; and ſo give biin o're. 
Bur if a friend that ro thee's throighly'known-” * ' 
Behind his back's trad»&d by any one, : 
Stick tro him bravely ;fe# nr names depend P 
"* In al ſence on the toltxage of a friend ; * 
Ne're let him caretefly endure a wrong 
From «ty Comardly reproachful ronjne. 
& For is't nat plain; that who 'maliciouſſte- 
* B:ck-lites thy friend, will.do the ſane by thee 7 
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« When thy next neighbours houſe is all on fire, 
«Ts thy concern to make his flames expire ; 
« For fire will gather ſtrength if let alone, 
« And with thy neighbuurs hoſe burn down thine onne; 
By unexperienc'd men 'tis choughr ro be, 
To wait on Great men great felicitie ; 
Bur ſuch as know what 'ris, care not ro come 
Among Great men, bur-count them troubleſome. 
For thy part now into the World th' are gor, 
Make it thy bulineſs to go on, and nor by” 
Permit thy Veſſel ro ſail back again, 
What e're contrary Winds diſturb the Adain. 
« A merry man abhors a man that's ſad, 
« And ſad men hate all merry men as bad. 
& A dull man hates an attive man, and (0 
« A ſprightly _ ſeorns a man that's ſlow. 
The f#«ling fellows, who patt midnighe drink, 
Hate ſuch as fromtheir profer'd glaſſes ſtirink ? 
Though thoſe that doretuſe chem cruly ſwear 
Wine vapoxrs in the night perniciow are. 
Look cheerfully in company ; for he 
That's ſhamefac't 's generally choyght ro be 
A fellow of mean birth and ſoit and all 
Thoſe tha fir (ilenemen do dogged. call. 
Bur above all converſe with »j/e men ill, 
And read good Books, and learn from thoſe the skill 
How thou mayſt ealily paſs chrough this #orld, 
And not beyex'd and up and down be har/d 
By an inſatiate delite, vain fear, 
Or hopes of rhings that of ſmall moment are. 
Conlider whether Yertxe be produc'd 
By learning, or by nature be infus'd ; 
Wiiar /eſehs cares ; what makes a man to be 
A friend t* himſelt ; whence pure tranguillitie 
A 3a Proceeds, 
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Proceeds, from Honour, or beloved wealth, 
Or from a Lite led (as ic were) by ſtealth. 
When I do to my Conntry Farm retreat, . 
By thoſe cool ſtreams which me refreſh in heat, 
What doſt chou think I think upon ? er what 
Beleiy'ſt thou, if I could, I would be at ? 
. I only pray that ſmall Efate, which I 
Now have, may tarry with me till I die. 
And thoſe few days which I have yerto live, 
(If Heav'nto me any more days will give) 
I may enjoy my ſelf; of Books have ſtore, and 
Have neceſlaries for a year before-hand ; 
That I may never float *cwixt Hope and Doubt, 
What an wncertain Hour may bring about. 
« But *tis enough to pray thoſe heav* nly Powers 
« z7ho give and take at Will what we call Ours. 
Tf I but live, and have my Pockets lin'd, 
Let me alone co geta quiet Mind. 
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ErisTiz XIX. By A. B. 
To MECANAS. 
A Diſcomrſe of Poetry. 


Earned Mecenas, if you'll credit give 
Toold Cratinws, not a Verſe can live, 
Nor long be pleaſant co us, which.is writ 
By ſuch as from meer water ſuck their wit. 
Since Libey has been pleas'd to rank all ſuch 
As have of Rapture a tranſcendent touch, 
*Mong Fawns and Satyrs, the delightſome Nine 
- Didalmoſt every morning ſmell of zine, 


Ard 


RBbdk I, EPISTLES, 
And Homers praiſing Wine, made Poets think 
The good old Man did much delight in drink. 
Hence Father Ennizs would not write a Line, 
Till he had firſt got a good doſe of Wine. 
The Politicks and great Aﬀairs at Barr 
We leave to thoſe that grave and ſober are, 
But we'll withhold from ſuch ſoxre ſouls as theirs, 
The high Prerogative of writing Verſe : 
As ſoon as this was publickly declar'd, 
All Poets up the brimful Goblet rear'd ; 
And for the Lawrel all night long they drunk, 0 


And the next day of Wine all Poets ftnnk. 
Bur was this Poetry ? Shall every one 
That with .a {#rly look, and ſhabbed Gown 


Walks without ſhoos and ſtockins through the Town 
As repreſenting learned Cato, ftraighr 
His virtues and good manners imitate ? 
When Hyarbita aim'd to gain the glory 
Of rare Timagenes tor Oratory, 
Striving to ſpeak with Eloquence and Wir, 
He ftrain'd his Voyce, ſochat his Lungs were fplic, 
« 4 pattern does delude a man when 'tis 
"Only pur ſu'd in that which ts amiſs. 
Should I by chance look pale; Poers would fall 
To drinking Cammin-ſeeds to look (o all. 
Oh ſervile herd of Imitators, who 
Make me both angry with, and laugh ar yor!, : 
And the baſe Dradgery which you're forc'd to do ! 
'Twas I firſt fermy daring foot, where none 
Had ever trod a ſtep, but I alone, 
* Who on's own natural fancy does rely, 
" Leads as a Captain dees his Company. 
'Twas I char firitthe Romans did inſpire 


Wich sk:ll ro write /ambicks for their lyre. 
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The »»mbers and the ſpirit I purſu'd 
Of old 4rchilochas, bur I eſchew'd 
His railing matter and inveftive way, 
Which made poor old Lycamie to deſtroy 
His daughrer and himſelf; yer I hope you 
Think not the Lazrel is to me leſs due, 
Becauſe I have been fearful to invere 
The very mode of Yeyſes, and the Art. 
The Maſc'line Sappho did that Muſe allay, 
Which was harſk in Archilochas his way, 
So did Alcex: too, bur different far 
In matter and in merhod their lines are. 
They ſoughe no farhe'r in law to rhyme to death, 
Nor made enraged wives relign their breath. 
I being ##/ical, him firſt did rake, 
And fir to th' Roman lyre his numbers make. 
Which never any durſt attempt cell then, 
And *tis my glory that ingenious men 
Such things as mine may come at and peruſe , 
As ne're were touch'd by any other Aſ#/+. 
Now if you would the Reaſon know why ſome 
Hngrateful Readers will cry up at home, 
And hugg my Verſes, bur to all abroad 
Baſely contemmn thoſe lines they ſo applazd ; 
I'm none of choſe who ſneakingly will court 
The windy ſ#ffrage of the Vulgar ſorc 
Wich my cait cloaths, nor with a coſtly Treat. 
I, thac bave heard the nobleſt wits repear, 
And judg'd cheir Verſes too, ſcorn to comply 
With formal pedagognes roreach their Fry 
My Verſes, nor am I fondly delighted, 
When they in publick P#/pits are recited, 
Henceprings my mifery ! And now if I 
Should fay (which I can ſay ingenioully ) 
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Iam aſham'd Comedians ſhould rehearſe 

My worthleſs lines in crowded Theaters , 

And by their tone and ation make thoſe ſeem 

Ingenious, which have no wit in them; 
Some envious fellow will ſay, Horace, this 

Only a copy of thy countenance is, 

Thou dot preſerve thy Poems only for 

The Princely ears of our great Emperor ;-- 

Preſuming chat none orber bur thy Aſuſe 


I dare not laugh at this, leaſt I ſhould be 
_ wounded by my fr»ggling enemie. 
Im tain to cry out, I don't like the place, 
And as my righe demand a breathing ſpace. 
Fooling in jeit oft fearful frife begets, 
And ſtrife for viftory producerth pets ; 
| From ſudden pets do deadly fewds proceed, 
And deadly fewds deſtruftive wars do breed- 


*. 


(Vain-glorious Fop) good Poems can produce. * 
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EpiSTLE XX. By A. B. 
To bs BOOK. 
aA Charatter of himſclf. 


Ell Bock , thou on the Stationer: (tall wile lie, 


Bound neatly to allure the gazer: eye; 
Thou hate'ſt to be ſeal'4 up, or elſe confin'd, 
Which are things gratef*/ to a wodeſ# mind. 
Tis grievous to thee co be ſhewn to few, 
All thy ambition is for publick view, 
Thy father has not bred nor caughe thee ſo; 
Bur ger thee gone, (ince thou'lt a mind to 89, 
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When once thou'rr gone, thou?lt ne're return agen ;; 
When thou'rt abus'd by the helf-witted men, 
Thouv'lt ſay ; alas ! wherein am I roo blame ? 
What have I done, or ſaid, rhat miſ-became ? 
Thou wilt repent, what thou haſt raſhly done, 
And what attempt thy pride threw thee upon, 
When thou ſhalt finde the Reader who admir'd 
Thee ſo art firlt, become both cloy'd and t97'd, 
And row! thee up, and lay thee quite «fide. 

Bur if I'm not with anger Stwpifi'd, 

Ar this offence of thine, I can forevel 

Thou wilt at Rowe be entertain'd full well, 
While thou art zew, but when thou'rt-ſuled grown 
By vulgar Thambs, thou wilt be let alone 

For the dull woths, or ſentto forraign parts, 
To cover Letters, or put under T arts. 

Then I who unbeleiv'd, admoniſd thee 

Of all theſe things, ſhall /azgh as hearcilie 

Ar thy misfortmnes, as he who did paſs 

O're a fteep cliff with an unruly Aſs, 

Who playing reſty tricks ſo ſtirr'd the Gall 
Of's Maſter, that he let him looſe to fall ; 

. Nay thruſt him down the Rocks, for who will tay 

(Quoth he) what's minded to be Lone away, 

This will befall chee roo, thou wilt at laſt 
Among old doating Schoolmaſters be calt, 

Who 1a ſmall Y;iKages and far remote 

When the warm Sun has a full audience brought, 
Will read thee to their boyes, then thou may '| ſay, 
I'm ſon of one who was a ſlave made free, 

Born toa mean Eſtate, buc have increaſt 
Tr fo, my wings ate greater then my neſt. 

Whar from my. Anceſtors thou tak'it away 

Of fame, thou cromy /nd»fry muſt pay. 
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I was companion to the beit o*'cth' Town, 
Whertlier chey were for 4rms, or tor the Gown. 
Of a ſmall ſ#zture, gray betore my time, 

And muci delighted with 4 warmer cl/imze. 

Soon angry, and ſoon pleas'd ; if any do, 

How old I am, of thee delire to know ; 

Tell chem I'm 44 years old this year, 

When Lepidss and Lollizs Confuls are. 
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EriSTLE I, By Sir W.P. 


To AUGUSTUS. 
A Diſcourſe of Poetry. 


'T Hen you alone ſo many and ſo great 

» Afﬀairs diſpatch, of War and Peace do treat, 

Still thinking how to ſave the State from harms 

By wholeſome Laws, good Adanners, and juit Arms ; 

I ſhould che P#blique wrong, and croſs that end 

With tedious ralk your precious time to ſpend. 
Roms'ns that founded Rome, and Bacchw; who 

Invented #ine, whereby en great things do, 

Though they were after dearh receiv'd among 

The Gods, yer living did complain of wrong ; 

For though the grownd from weeds & bryers they freed, 

Taught and made men on delicates to feed, 

Compoſed that common Fr and Scramble, which 

Made men like Beeſts; To each mans own, did pitch 
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Juſt bounds, did plantthe Earth wich Flowers 8 Fruits : 


ea buile men Cities : yet che World,like Braits, 
Ne're knew, or found their worth, rill *ewas coo late, 
Till thoſe brave ſouls had paſs'd the Common fate. 
Nor he, that cruſkt the Hydra, and ſubdued 
Pradigions Monſters, when for reward he ſued, 
Could eyer it or eaſe obtain; for ſtill 
Envy would ſay's exploits were mean or ill. 
So he, who doth with new or nobler Arts 
Aſſiſt the world, ſhall never win their hearts ; 


{| Bur bim alive they'll laugh at and deſpiſe, 


Whom when he's dead they will extol rorh' skies. 
YerSir to you, (though living) men allow 

Honqurs divine, by you they*ll ſwear,they*ll vow 

Upon your Altars, and confeſs that never 

So great a thing appear'd nor ſhall do ever. 

Now though the world be very juſt and wiſe 

In this one point, that in their critich eyes 

You do excel all Greek and Rowan Kings, 

Yet they don'r juſtly jwdge of ocher things, 

But loath or envy every thing but what 

Is dead or gone, or which cannot be got. 

$0 Lovers of Antiquity do praiſe 

The Laws and (for: of torgatten dayes, 5 

Applaud thoſe Articles and that antient deed 7 

Towhich the S.2bines and Gabii agreed ; 

Admire the Litzrgies and Rituals 

Found in Ruines of old Abby wals. 
Becauſe the Writings of the Greeks we deem 

So much the better as they older ſeem ; 

If we ſhould judge the ſame of whar is here * 

Bur lately writ, we might as well inferre 

That Olives bave no ſtones, nor Nuts no ſhell ; 

For how one follows t'other I can'crell. 

We're 
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.  We&re now at 'Remweartived to the height, 


As welt's the Greeks ; 'We paint, and ſing,and fight. 


.Tf agedo berter Verſe,like Fine, how long 

Muſt Verſes lie betore they're ſmart and ſtrong ? 
A Peet dy 'dan hundred years ago, 

Shall he be reckond as new 4»/t or no ? 

Or for old wholſome Wine? Well ! let him paſs. 
Another wants a year, or leſs: Alafs 

Shall he loſe therefore all > Lethim paſs too : 
Another wants little more ; Let's do 

The like for him; The whole Horſe-tail we may 
Thus bair by hatrat length pluck quire away. 

He that coniſulesthe Annals, or counts Years, 
To try if Verſe be good, T'whom nought appears 
Ex'llent, but what has paſs'd the Grave, may ſee 
How wiſe and mighty Ennixe, (even hee 
Who's call'd another Homer) did not care 
How ill his Promiſes performed were, 

Nevins is got by heartand dearly fold ; 

«K So ſacred are his Works becauſe they're old. 
Which of theſe twois beſt, Men cannor tell ; 
For #:rning old Pacwving bears che bell: 
Accins high ttrains are praiſed, Afr anixs Pen 
Makes us believe Menander wrote agen. 
Plantns reſembles Epicharmus ; weight 
Commends Cacilins, Terence gentle flight. 


Their Playes do throng the Stage, from Livies dayes 
Down to our times, Theſe Men have worn the Bayes. 


« Sometime the Vulgus hit, ſom:time they miſs, 
For when they ſay, Thar nothing Mcdern is 
Equal, to what iso/d, much lefs preferr'd, 

I boldly fay, The Y/#/gar then have err'd. 

Bur if they'll yield, Thar Ancients Fits have uſed 
Words obſolete or karſh, and haye amuſed 
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Men with their careleſs Thoughts,my hand and heare 
Shall joyn with chem,and Jove ſhall cake our part. 
T'ld notexplode, or ſcorn poor Livy's Verſe, 

Nor yet what School-boys ſometimes may reherſe. 
Bur would n't have't admir'd, becauſe by chance 
Some ſingle Phraſe proves good, or that a glance 
Of wit does twinkle through the cloudy sky 

Of waproxs or tempeſtxons Poetry. 

I rake it ill, That Men find fault, becauſe : 
Arthing waglately writ, not for its flaws, 
otch&”; Yea, methinks I could lament, 

t Doters on ſtale {tuffe are not content 
ith pardon and connivance for fome lines 
Scap't fromthe Ancients, but cry , bayes and (brines ! 

If one but doubrs, Whether the Stage ſhould be 
Strew'd o're with Flowers and Saffron, when we ſee 
Atta's things play'd, Our Gray-beards in a fume 
Cry Modelty is gone : If one prefame 
To hint, that Roſcins ever fail'd a ricele, 

They're angry too, becauſe they value little 
But what they valued young, or elſe becauſe 
They ſcorn from younger men to take new laws. 
Now he chat ſays th' old Saliar Verſe was high, 
4 Seeming co know, who knows no more then I , 
Does not applaud the Authors of thoſe Songs, 
Bur by his envy, us and our Fits wrongs. 

If the old Greeks like us, would not allow 
Ought that was new, what ſhall be ancient now? 
Upon whoſe Works might we now ſafely look 
To read and conthem as a claſſic, Book ? 

When War was paſt in Greece, when Wealth and Eaſe 
Diſpos'd men there to ftudy , what did pleaſe ? 

Sometimes to Fence, or Yault,or th* Hurſe to ride; 
Sometimes to carving they their minds apply'd; 
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Orelſeto Painting, where they*d nicely ſee 
How Ordnance draught and Colours did agree. 
Sometimes 'rwas Dancing, Mnfeck,, Scenes and Stage, 
That prov'd the pleaſures of that wanton Ape : 
So does a Child cry to his Nurſe for toys, 
That are contemned by the bigper boys. 
« For, which of all the things we hate, or lone, 
« Don't change ? Or which are fortunes | abrve ? 
« Thas from a proſperous State and plenty Wikings 
« Variety that gives all Guſt to things. 
At Rome 'twas heretofore a credit, and 
A Mede in ones Office or Shop to ſtand 
Waiting for Cuſtomers and Clients, all 
The morning, to let out money, to call 
On young men to be thrifty, and co hear 
Old mens advice, thus went about the year : 
Bur now the worlds chang'd, one humor runs 
Through ev'ry vein; the Lawyers write Lawprons, 
Merchants Burleſque, the only Trade's for Bayes, 
Your Gowty Stateſman too vent'rous at Playes : 
Ev'n I that have renownc'd all Poetriey 
Sick of the ſelf-ſame 7tch of writing lie. 
For before day, when one can't ſee to ſcrawl, 
Do I ſcarce waked for Pen and Paper call. 
&« He that was ne*re at Sta, wiſely refuſes 
« To ſail a Ship ; He likewiſe that ne're uſes 
«K Toprattiſe Phylick, dares not to diſpenſe 
« Strong Purges, nor what Rupifies the Senſe. 
* Smiths do make Locks, and only Taylors clothes ; 
<« But they write Verſe, that never could write Proſe. 
Now lets conſider, What good this humor works ; 
Why firſt of all, no coverous Canker lurks 
Within a Poet, nought can his ſoul intrude, 
But how to fancy finely, and t' allude ; 
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When goods are /of, when ſervants run away, 
When tax is pay d, when floods che banks deſtroy, 
He cares n'c, plots no trick rocheat his triend 
Or to devyoure his Yard ; for to what end 
Should men do ſo, who can eat Bread and Cheeſe, 
Wear footed Stockings, and be warm in freeze ? 
Poets in Peace conſiderable are, 
Though they are uſeleſs inthe times of warre. 
Now if you'll grant that ſmall chings may improve 

; » 5s, we muſt our Poets love. 

y teach our children how to ſpeak 

m and diſtin, from telling lyes 'em break, 
ide'em for calling Names, Curſing,and Oathes ; 
Make them ſay Prayers, and keep clean their Clothes. 
Poets write Story, and by example reach, 
They comforts to the lick and needy preach. 

When Boys and Girls in Proceſſion (ing 

Anthems and Hymns, that God would bleſs the King, 
Send Rain, or Harveſt-weather, ſave the fruir, 

Stop Plagues, and grant 'em any orher ſuit, 

I'tt not the Poet that makes thoſe heavenly charms, 
And does more by 'em, then by Martial Arms? 

Old Husbandmen and worthies, ſuch as could 

Be bappy with a lice®® heretofore would 

(After their Corn was houſed, or Sheep were ſhorn, 
With Wife and Barns, and others who had born 
Part in choſe labors) make an Holy-day, 

Kill a fat Pig, eat Cream, drink Wine and Play, 
Give Sacrifice, and fing to th* heavenly Powers 
VVhat Poets compoy'd at eitir inſpir'd Howers. 

Feſcennine freedom by this means did-srow, 

Such whoſe each 4di/ich,fome courſe flauts did rirow ; 
This freedom for a while paſt well enough, 

Until at length it grew ſo tart ang rongh, 
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So dirty and down-right, not ſparing any, 
Though ne*'re ſo worthy men : At length when many 
Had been abus'd, the few chat had ſcap'd free 
Took care thence forward, that no more ſhould bee 
Making a pznal Law, by which good men 
Grew ſafe from th* poyſon of Satyrick Pen. 
Thus Xhymers were reduc'd for fear of drubbing 
When no Seb was, quite to refrain from rubbing, 
Greece being taken by the Romans, took 
Its Conquerors ; from thence came Art and Book 
Into rude /ta/y, cthenceforth che Rhymes 
That were in uſe in the Satwrnine Times, 
Were obſolete ; and as we grew more rich 
In Things and Thoughts, ſo was improv'd our Speech. 
"Twas a great while before our minds we bent 
To read Greek Authors, and learn what they meant ; 
Till being in Peace, then when the P«nick Warr 
Was well compoſed, the Romans waded farr 
In Soph'cles, T heſp#s, and eXſchilw too, 
Trying what they could in 7ranſlating do. 
They did ſcceed ; their ſmart and lofty Wit 
The Tragich vein with grace enough did hit. 
Com'dy they thought (becauſe its ſubjeRt was 
Trivial and mean) was ealie ; Bupalas ! 
They did not dream how little pardon's giv'n 
Tothe poor (omick - How hard was Plautm driv'a, 
The am'rous Young mans humor to make good, 
And his Curmndgin Fathers underſtood : 
And paint the plotting Pimp ? Porſennas Pen 
Deſcrib'd with painsthe flatt'ring Trencher-men, 
How ſlightly are perform'd ſome other parts It 
By thoſe that nothing elſe lay ro cheir hearts, T 
Bur ro get Mony ? Letthzir Box to th brim | 
Be fli'd, they care nor, if th* Play link or ſwim, 
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Him that FVain-glery irs to write a Play, 

How doth Spefators negligence diſmay , 

As when they gaze and gape, and give no heed ? 

But then, What joy does good attention breed ? 

« $9 flight and ſmall a matter quells or raiſes 

« e Minds that tw0 mach affett the peoples praiſes. 

Adieu all writing Playes, it ſo be thar 

I pine when hiſ#d, or when I'm hanmm'd grow fat. 
Bold and ſound Poets ſometimes are caſt down, + - 

Ev'n whea the ſcoundrel Rabble of the Town, 


Sailers and Butchers being quickly full 

And glutted with ſtrong Senſe, call for the Bull ; 
Or (inthe middle of an 4#) rhe Bears 

Or Fencers (et together by the Ears : 

Though when che derrer ſort, and men of skill 
Grow weezry too, the Play *cislike was ill. 

When men haveſate a good while at the Play, 
And in diſguſt ſhall lock apace- away, 


Wagons of captive Dames, Coriath o'recthrown 
In Paſtboard models : Democritws would ſneere 
Ar ſuch poor tricks, if heagain were here ; 
Hed laugh to ſee© Horred  Dromedary, 
SpeQators eyes oft from the Play to carry ;' 
In marking them he would more pleaſure find, 
So plealing "cis t'obſerve the peoples mind. 
Moreover he.conſidering whar a din 
Noiſe and confuſion all the Stage isin , 
Mighe think the {lighted Poet did rehearſe 
Unto deaf Afr his elab'rate Verſe. 

For when the ARars firft appear well clad 
JI In Per foan Silk, the People all like mad 
Hum and clap hands, not for their ex'lemt ſaying, 


But for their Clothes and Purple gay arraying. 
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Then is brought forth a pinnion'd King, and ſhown- 


"Now 
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Now leſt you thiak, that I diſparage what 
I cannot underſtand, or relliſh nor ; 1 
I grant, that.ſuch a Pees may climbe a Steeple | « 01 
Up by a-ſmall flack rope, who can the people / 
Anger,appeaſe, make laugh,or weep, or fear ; } 
Which 'em to Athens, or Thebes, or keep 'em hers; [| 
Who by meer Words, can thus command mens fancy, | {| 1 
Is Maſter in Poetick Necromancy;+. *- E 
Such men encourage; and withal thoſe who | H 
Canthe ſame ching without Drammaticks do; T 
For theſe you mult provide, if you delire JO 
To blow ſtrong flames out of Peetich fire ; T 
Or if you'ld ſharpen #it, and make colletion B 
Of pieces neereſt to divine perfeRion. '$B 
We Poets wrong 0ur ſelves, (and I offend Br 
As oft as others) when we Books commend W 
Into your hands, when you perhaps are tired, | 
Or inthe Bog: of ſome diſaſter mired, In 
Then, when we vex'thar any though our friend, In 
Should but one Verſe ev'n gently reprehend ; (R 
Or when we reading our-own Verſe, repeat -IJTo 
As Cd to be rechew'd what's taftleſs meat: -gTh; 
Whea full of our own ſenſe, weadx, pomplain Iw 
That no man ehroughly weighs our skill and pains; © J An 
And when we think, that you Great Sir as ſoon I w 
As ere we write, are bound to give a Boon, The 
That you ſhould bid us write the Second Part, » © [he 
And ſay Reward ſhall equal our Deſarr ; - An 
How ere *tis g00d 16 know,with whom to cruſt - [Bur 
Great deeds, and who can ſave 'm fre mrhe duſt, nh 
Cheri'lns fo well did Alexander pleaſe 
Wich Verſes not quite worth ſo many Peaſe, 


As thatthe fort'nare Bard, Medals and Coins 
Of precious Gvld got for his Leadea lines. 
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Some Poers foul more with their dirty Pen; 
Then can be clean'd again by better Men. - 
Bhat Predi'gal Prince who bought thoſe fimple Rhimes 
Ar ſuch a rate, was wife at other times; 

Forbidding a'} but great efpeRes band 

To draw. his Piture ; Nay he did command 

That none ſhould tnold the figure of his face 

Except Lyfppe, who did it with grace. 
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: Had this «in Prince no more skill in diſcerning 


The bands of Artiſts, thenthe menof Learning , 

One might have call'd him Thick-sþpl, and bave ſworn, 
That in ſome foggyair he had been born. 

But you are nor abus'd in any ſort , 


| By cli Gifts and Charater and fair Report 


Beſtow'd on Virgil and on Yaris, then 
Whom are nor berter, eicher zyFits or Men. 
The ſhapes of famo!1s men are not ſo clear 
ngraven Braſs, as do their minds appear 
In well-pen'd Words : for my part I bad chofe 
_ chen broken Rhimes, reſembling Proſe) 
owrire heroick Verſe, and thoſe anyou, 
That all the world might your atehievements know ; 


© [would deſcribe the Cafles you have won, 


And winding Rivers that below 'em run. 
I would thoſe barb'row _— repreſent; 
The peace which you have fore'd where e're 


you went: 
Then Janw Temple 1'de expoſeto view; | 


- {And Rome by th' Parthians feartd, whilſt rul'd by you, 
- [Bur Sir; low Verſe cannot, your Highneſ3 grace; 
' IWherefore t attempt ic I have nor the face. 


For me to be preagmaticel mighe prove + 
Your crendie,nn my duty and my love : 


{Selides, if I fell ſhort ro do your righe 


| 
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For Readers ſo malicious now are growne, 
What's bad they*ll con, what's goed they ler alone. 
T hate ſuch kindneſs as offends, and his + 

That draws my PiQure uglier then ir is. 


Thougtrgayly dreft , I valne nor aroſh 4 
The gawdy praiſes that muſt make me bluſh, - 
And dread to have my Name bedawb'd on Paper in 
Fir but to light Tobacco- _ and Tapers ; y 
Or elſe to wrap up wares of little price y 
In Chandlers Shops,ar bett but Plums and Spice. | 
— I; 
iy 

EyrisTts ule. By }. D. B 

To  JULIUS FLORUS, : 

Another Diſconrſe of Poetry. FP 

Rave Nerd's Favourite, My Jalizs N 

(1 anſwer your complaining lerter thus) k 
Suppoſe one had to ſell, and you would buy T 
A Boy at Tibwy born, or Gatii, a 


The owner plainly tells you ; Sir you fee, M 
He's ſmooth, and fair, of perfett Symmetric | 
In all bis parts ; apd without more diſcourſe, | 


Give we but ſo mnch nuoney, be 3s yours. 5 
This I dare voxch, he's apt, and quick to [pie In 
Tix ſnckef motions of yaur hand, or eye. Ti 
He hath 4 little Greek, and being young q A 
May yet improves be's pr god bs p y 
* But earnelt prailing oft declare "It 
«Their craft, rzorethen goodneſs of their Ware. k, 
I have nomed to (olly Book but ſmall, e & 
[7 6 may 0387 Fd call. 
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Ile tell you therefore all the wor ft Thnow, 
Which I believe, none of the trade would do. 
The truth is , once he play'd the idle' Boys 
And fearing to be beaten ran away ; 
Now Take;or Leave ; May henot ſafely now 
Receive his money; having told you to? 
Why ſhould you-ſue, or call him cheat, when' as 
He told you, what an Idle Rogwe it was 7 * 
Yer fo you deal in chiding me ; you know, 
Icold you likewiſe e're you went; tow flow 
Tam in writing Letters, that as ſoon 
You might almolt make any Cripple run ; 
Bur yer you {till romplain of me, and chide 
Becauſe I do not write ; Nay, and beſide 
You ſay I pcomis'd-Ferſes ; Bur fot char, 
Pray hear a ſtory chat I ſhall relate ; 

One of Luculls fouldiers went abroad 
To forage, and dearly having earn'd'his laad, 
In very pleaſant manner, down he lies, : 
And ſaores all night ; Bur ere herhoughecoriſe, 
All his Provant was gone ; With that as Keen 
As a ſhe Yolf, he falls to Rave, and Grin, 
Mad with himſelf, no lefsthen with his foes, 
 ] And Carelefs which ſhould die for'r, ont he goes 
Gnaſhing his teeth, and whoſoe're he mer, 
He lookr as fierce, as thongh he would him eat. 
In this high Rage, he ftorm'd a Fort himſelf 
| Thar was well fortifi'd, and Ror'd'with wealth, 
And laid about him with fach force, they ſay, 


{1 As madethe Guards give place, arid runaway ; 


{| For which exploit his very name was fear'd, 

And T howſands giver him as a juft Reward. 
Son afrer this, the Pyitors mind being bent 
Totake a certain Caſtle, 2X" +Y he ſene 
2 
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To this great famous Sovldier, and began 
- T'exhort him by che name of gallant man, 
Us'd all the Arguments, apt to excite 
Wich Words, enough to make a Coward fight. 
The Clown wiſer then td, cries ; Pray Sir hold, 
Such work becomes poer fellows, I have Gold. 
(Now to apply this) I at Reme was Bred, 
And for ſome time the Poets there I Read ; 
At Athens next, where I learnt to deſcry 
The Trath from falſhood by Phils/ophy ; 
But the unbappy times hinder'd my ſtay 
In that ſweer place, and hurry*d me away 
From Rooks ro Arms, and then I was ingag'd 
Fch' #Warrs which Brugas with Auguſtus wag,d. 
Bute're long Bruins being overcome, 
Inarrowly ſcap'c from Philippi home, 
Stript, and as poor as poſſible, and then 
Having no way to live, but by my Pen, 
Straight I berook my ſelf ro ver ſifie, 
InſtruQed by Ingeniovs Puvertie. 
But now grown palt all needs (to pore on ſad 
Dull Poetry, would not men think me mad? ) 
I'm of the Sou/dicrs mind, I'le ſleep and feed, 
Why ſhould I not ? let chem take pains that need. 
I find I'm growing old, and every year 
Steals ſomewhat from me ; YVenws, Mirth, and Chear, 
Begin to loſe their Gut ; My Wits decline, 
And my Poetick vein grows dry with time. 
Whart ere I have been, I am ſcarſe the ſame, 
And will you have me dance now Iam lame ? 
Bur if I did my faculty retain, 
All would nor like it ; you the Zyrick ſtrain 
Do belt affe& : a ſecond he commends 
Hopping /ambicks,and a third comends 
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That nothing's good but what's Satyricdl ; 
And bow is'c polible co pleaſe you all? 
Juſt fo, as though I ſhould three friends invire, 
And each one of a different appetite ; 
Sir, Shall I help yow here ? No; 1'm for thi, 
And, What think you ? I'm for the other diſh. 
Are you ſoto? No Sir, I thank you, 1 
Like the firſt beft : So 'tis in Poetry. 
Beſides all this, I wonder, you can gueſs 
Amidſt che labours and diſturbances 
Of this baſe bulie Town, I ſhould have reſt. 
To write a word. One comes and makes requeſt, 
I would be ſurety for hin ; Afterthis .' 7 
I'm call'd co hear the Poets Exerc'ſe;; 
I've friends to viſu roo ; one in the Quirine, 
Th? other (a fair diſtance) in che Fuentine.. | 
Bur yer you'll ſay; rhe ffreers are fine, and (till, 
And one may walk, and think of whact be will. 
(Oh mighty quiet, fit for th' ears of Kings ! 
Theſe Carts and Coaches are ſuch filem J 
Here one comes with his Afwles, all in a ſweat, 
Who us'd ro bring home Carriages wich nueat ; 
There creaks an Engine, which the Builder uſes 
To wind up Timber tothe tops of houſes. 
Here goes a Funeral, and theres Drey « 
Seanding athwarc che {treer blocks upcheir way. 
Now a mad Derg diretly at me makes; | 
Ano, I meec a Sojv out of a Faker, 
{And mult give her the wall) midit allchis din, 
Is'c not a ſweer placeto make Ferſes in? 
« Poets true Bacchus Tribe, like hins rejoyce 
* To ſleepin ſhades, farr from the (ities noiſe. 
And would you have me do, as chev have ore, 
Alchough I live in chis lewd baling Towne ? 
270.1 B b 3 


"Tis 


Y 
A 


UC AE nn en 


3 EEISTLES. Bogk 4.” 


*Tis no rape thing to ſee ſorge that bave ſpear 
Seven years at Atevs, intheir ſtudies pent, 
Reading their ies almolt out, ;,whp. yer after 
Return dumb objeRts of the peoples /aughter, 
(And neither ſay pox write) bere I am coſt, 

And ina //arw of, trouble well nigh loft : 
How can I grant, pr. you ef me delire, 
Toſing ſweet Lyrickstorhe joyful Lye ? | + 

At Rome twa Brothers were z this ftudied Lay, 
That was a Rhetor ; both ſo giyen to. claw | 
Each other, that cbeir whole diſcourſe was /ies 
In praiſe of anegvorbers faculties ze) 

Thar call'd this Grarches, He him Hutins, Law 
Do nor we Poets play the tool jutt chus ? Yen on'l 
I merry Lyricks write, Agorher he i931 
Being more grave, delights inZlegie ; 

Yer bath, as thqugh undoubeedly.inſpir'd 

With all the. /Nize, expe&t co be. admir'd. 

Do but obſerve, wikh what a ately,grace _ 

We ſtalk, 4nd ladk xaund thercaiting. place. .._:\ 
Bur whar great matcgs being We that ſhould rule 
Our Expeilatiens ta becrewn)'d with Bayes? 

The Samnites 114, and wethe Samriteswalt, 
And yer we made the\Samnizes yield. ar laſt. | 

O rare ! now he proteſts I ſhall no, more 

Be Horare, but: Alcgws ; 1 adoxe | \': e-13..4.600 
Him as ( allimachga, but that'stop little, nol 
Then he's Mimmnermys, or. ſome greater title, | | , 

Theſe we/piſh Prets thus I'mfaign to pleaſe, 
When I write, that I may gaintheir Suffrages.. 

But I'le be plaga'd.ne more ;. Henether wrice 
Herceforch my ſelf, nor hear. when they recite. 

Verſes ingerd:if bad, there.s nothing worſe, © 

Ner more ridiculous, yet ſome fagls of courſe 4 
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Love to be ſcribling, and chemſelves extoll, + 
For- that at which all others [augh and droll, 
He that would have his Poems take, muſt lic 
Judge of hig own language, as well as wir, 
Like a grave Cenſor ; words of no weight nor (hew 
He mult degrade, though they are loch co goe, 


And plead preſcription. To recruit his ſtore 
With choice and good, old words he muſt reſtore , 


Though th'ave lain long rejeRted and deſpis'd, 


And take in new, whatuſe hath naturaliz'd. 
And as a River that runs clear and ſtrong, 

The ſoil inricheth, as ic glides along : | 

So muſt his language be ; it muſt nor want » 


Bur neither muſt it be lwxwriant. 


5 


7 


With ſmoother phraſe he poliſhe's what's rough, 
And throws our all the flat-»pid ſtuff. 
And as a skilful Afor, he mult ftrive, 
To imitate each Humor to the life. 
For my part, [ had rather far be thought 


Arrifling Poetafter, if that 


oughr 


I do pleaſe's my-ſelf, be'r ne're fo'vain, 
Than to wtite well, and roendurethe pain 
Of being vext with Cenſwres. 


Art Argos, who did uſe to lit alone 


e was One 


rh" Theatre, fancying bimſelfro be 
Preſent at ſome ingenious Trapedie : 


Hearkned and hnm'd, till he thought al 


Tien clapt, and cry'd," Ti never to be mended > 


- 'Bare only this5#9 other marrers He 


Was as difcr&t as any one could be ; 


He was a right good Neighbour ; none more free 


Torreat his Friends with all civilirie : 


Good to his Family ; if he came ni 
heed how 


A Rock or Lakegwould 


Bb&s 


h 
he paſt by : 


6s ended, . 
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Could nor be charg'd with *ny deſperate folly, 
The worlt was, he was highly Melancholy ; 
For this a lyſty doſe of Hellebore 
Hertook, which did himto himſelf reſtore ; 
' Bur being cur'd, he cry'd, and ſaid, Alas ! 
Such an nuhappy Remedy ne're wa ; 
For now by thu unfortunate Occaſion, 
I've left the pleaſure of Imagination. 
'Tis time I ſhould grow wiſe, and leave ſuch coyes 
As Songs and Verſes, proper ſports for Boyez. 
Not weighing words, nor meas'ring out of ſounds, 
Bur ſcanning life, and tracing Virtugs bounds, 
' Nowthus T'le ſpepd my Thoughts ; If you or I 
Had ſuch a thir/?, that we were alwayes dry, 
How much ſoe're we drink, we ſhould be ſure 
To tell the De&or of'r, and ask the cure. | 
Now you are rich, yet cover Rill co gain 
More wealth, Is norelyjs caſe clie very ſame ? 
If one ſhould ſay, ſuch Her!s, or ſich, a Conrſe, 
Would you not ceaſe to follow his eAdwie ? 
- $0 you have heard, that he mult needs be wiſe 
To whom the Gods give Riches, yer you find 
| The Goods of Fiytuse have not chang'd your mind. 
And will you ſtill believe it, ſince you know, 
By fad experience, that it is nor ſo? 
If ro be Rich, could make one wiſe indeed, 
Ard you were fure by that means to be freed 
From hurtf1l Paſſions; then I would allow, 
Thar none ſhould be mere Covetons than YQU ; 
Rue timce it can no ſuch effi produce, 
Ler char ſufhce that ſerves for preſent uſe, 
If what I have, though ſmall,be mine, (as 'tis) 
And what one »ſe's, in ſome ſort is his ; 


Will cure your wound,if. (till your wound grew worle, 
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(As the Civili ns teach)then Orbw field, 

And wharſoever fruit rhe fame doch yield, 

Is mine ; nay and his ſervants too, and all 

He hath, may «ruly mecheir Afeſter call. 

I give a little woney, and receive 

Grapes, Poulery, Wine,and what I pleaſe to have. 
The difference is, I with a fmall expence 


'Buy what he pufchas'd with vaſt Sum long lince. 


The Purchaſer of aUthoſe fields thar lie 
Abour Aricia, and old Veii, 
Harth nor a Sallet of his own incroth, 
Nor oneſmall ſtick ro warm his (tale-kepe brech, 
But wlatis boughe ; only he calls it His 
As far as lies within ſuch Bowndavies, 
Fond man ! how canſt tho call that ſubſtance thine 
Which waries like thy ſhadow ? One hour's time, 
One flitting hour, alters the property, 
And either death, ſale, force or flatter y 
Makes it another mans, For Heirs comes on 


| As faſt as waves, ont &rt the ather*s pore, 


Aad (ince 'cisfo, ro whar intent ſhould [ 

Great Farmszor Manners ftriye to multiply ? 

Or make new purchaſes? when as, A'as / 

Death and the Grave mow down all fleſh like' Graſs ; 
Sparing nor high, nor low, nor young, nar old, 
Untouch't with Pity, wncorrapt with Gold. 

And while we live, we may live, if we pleaſe, 
Happy and well, withoue ſuch rhings as theſe, 
Gems, Ivory, Marble, Piures, Plate, rare Curs, 
Garments like choſe in which che Sophyſtrurs, 
All ebat make bodies gay,or houſes brave, 

Some have chem not, others don't care to have. 

So of two Brothers, one delights to play 
And «rink; the ocher fromche break of day 
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Till itbe dark night, fpends bimſelf with toyl, 
Beating and burning tbe kard barren ſoyl, 
The only Reaſon that they differ thus, 
Proceedeth from a different Genin ; | 
Which is as 'twere a little Deirie,. 
Preſcribing bow to lwe,and whentp die. 
To ſome #nlxckie, ro ſome Fortunate, 
So conſtituting good or evil Fate. 
For my part, I'mreſolv'd char little wealth 
-T have, to uſe, and not co f.rve my (elf. 
I will be moderate, yet 1'le nor forbear 
Expence, leſt I ſhould grieve my greedy Heir, 
Or make my Execstor think much, to ſee 
My Inventory ſpent .in Legacie, 
There is diſcretion to. be 1s'd, for he 
Is juſtly raxt with Prodigalitic, S. 
That vainly waſtes bis Fortune ; and n0 leſs 
Is he to be accus'd off Greedineſs;\ | 


Who ſpares his P#rſe, more than hs Repabationg + 


And will not ſpend ppana juft accaljon. 
Burhethar ba | 

Toils not for more, nor pines-to ſee that go ; 
That ſometimes makes a feft5val, ang. ſpares 
A day for-mirth to looſe the bonds of cares : 
That doth no wrong, and is diſcreetly free, 
That man's indu'd with Liberalitie..., 

Bleſs me from Poverty and Sordidnsſs / 
And then be my enjoyments more or lefs, 
I'mſtill che ſame : Tome it matrers nor, 
Whether I'm carried in a bigger oat, 

Or ina leſs ; The middle ſtate's the beſt. 

And mine is fuch, I neicher am opprett 
With /:rms, nor flat atall with calzas ; my Sailes 
Are i'd with equal and /ndifferent Gates ; 


th exoxgh, and thioks iſo, boA. 


For , 


XUN 


[, OO . 


—— 


CE 


For book vie pare Rena regh, 'mplac't 
rt of the fore ur 1 
Be. thou 5p CN freedfrom Avarice, 
That's not enough, if any other _Yice ; 1 
(uſer's ro bgar ſway. What ' F thou free E p 
| Framprige, ang empty Popularitle ? \ = 
Arc free aging anger, andthe fear S.. ii 
Of cruel deatb, rat dreadful Meſſenger ? 
Canſt laugh af (yper Fition fond conceits 
Of Sprights, Dreams, Omens, all choſe vulgar cheats ? 
Art chgnkful for chy age char's yaſ} and gone, 
And being older, Art chou better gre ? 
*For as it cannot mitigate ones Pain, 

To draw one Thorn, whilſt twenty more remain : 
« To hate one Vice ts notbing, whilſt the mind 

* Indulges Vices of another kind: 


| « Yntil thin canſt thy life efron 


p 


* ToVirtue's pattern, don't uſwrp the name. 

, | Bur having play'd, and eat, and drunk thy ſhare, 

| Get home, let taking more chap thou canſt beare,, * 
Th art mock;c, and bob'd, and zuſtked for rby fqlhy,  -, 
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Froa Womans head a Painter would 
Set a Horfe-neck, and divers feachery fold 
On every limbe, ra'en from a ſeveral creature, 
Preſenting upwards, #fait female feature; 
Which in ſome ſwarchy fiſh ancomely ends : 
Admicred tothe (ight, alchough his friends, 
Could you contain vour laughter ? Credic me, 
This piece, my Piſe's, and char book agree, 
W like lick- mens dreams,are faiu'd ſq yain, 
As neither head, nor foot, one form retain. 
Bur equal pow er, to Painter, and toPoer, 
Of daring all, bath Rill been given; we know it: 
Bod buth do crave, and give again, this leave, 
Yer, not asehcrefore wild, and rame ſhould cleave 
Together : for chat we ſhould Serpents ſee 
W.ch Doves; or Lambes, with Tygres coupled be. 


” 
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Io grave beginnings, and great things preſt, 
Ye have oft-times, that may o're-ſhine the reſt, 
A Scarler-peice or ewo, ſtirch'd in: when or 
Diana's Grove, or Altar, with che bor- 
Dring Circles of ſwift waters chat jntwine 
The pleaſanc grounds, or when the River Rhine, 
Or Rainbow is deſcrib'd. Bur here was now 
No place for theſe. And, Painter, hap'ly,thou 
Know'ſt only well to paint a Cypreſs tree. 
What's this, if he whoſemoney hireth thee 
To paint him, hath by ſwimming hopeleſs ſcap'd, 
The whole fleet wreck'd ? A great jarreto be ſhap'd, 
Was meant ar firit ; why forcing ſtill abour 
Thy labouring wheele, comes ſcarce a Piccher out ? 
In ſhort ; I bid, Ler what chou work'ſt upon, 
Be ſimply quite chroughout, and wholly one. 
Moit Writers, noble Sire, and eicher Sonne, 
Are, with che likeneſs of the cruth, undone. 
My ſelf for ſhorrneſs labour ; and I grow 
Obſcure. This ſtriving to run ſmooth and ſlow, 
Hath neicher ſoul,nor (inews. Loftie be 
Profeſſing greatneſs, ſwells : That low by lee 1 
Creeps on the ground ; coo ſafe,too afraid of ftorm., 
This ſeeking, in a various kind, co form 
One thing, prodigiouſly, paints in the woods 
A Dolphin, and a Boar amid the floods. 
$o,ſhunning faults, to greater faule doth lead, 
When in a wrong, and artleſs way we tread, 
The worſt of Statuaries here about 
Th' «/£wilian School, in braſs can faſhion out 
The nails, and Every curled hair diſcloſe ; 
Bur in che main work hapleſs : (ince he knows 
Not eo deſign the whole. Should I aſpire 


Toform a work, I would ao more deſire 
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To be that Smith ; then live,mark'd one of thoſe, 
With fair black eyes, and hair, and a wry noſe. 
Take, therefore, you chat write, ſtill, matter fic 

Unto your ſtrength, and long examine it, 
Upon your Shoulders. Prove what chey will bear, 
And whatthey will ror. Him whoſe choice doth rexr 
His matter to his power, in all he makes, 

or languape, nar cleet order ere forſakes. 
The vertue of which order, and true grace, 
Or I am much decav'd, ſhall be ta place 
Invention. Now, ro ſpeak ; and then differ 
Much,that motghe now be ſpoke : omitted here 
Till fixter ſeafon. Now, to like ofthis ; - 
Lay that aſide, the Epickt office is. © 

In uſing aſfo of new words, to be 
Righe ſpare, and wary : then thou ſpeakſt to me 
Moſt worthy praiſe, when words that common grew; 
Are,by thy cunning placing, made meer new. 
Yet, it by chance, in ntt*ring things abſtruſe, 
Thou need newterms ; thou maiſt, withour excule, 
Fain words, unheard of to the well-truf'd race 
Ofthe Cethegi; Andall menwill grace, 
And give, being taken modeſtly, this leave, 
Andthoſethy new,atrd late-coyn'd words receive, 
So they fall gently. froiti che Grecian ſpring, * 
- And come not too much wrelted. What's chat thing, 
A Roman to ( acilins Will allow, 
Or Plantms, and in Yirgil difavow, 
Or Yarixss ? why amInowenvi'd fo, 
If I can give ſotne ſmall increafe? When, loe, 
Cato's and Enxius fogdes have lentmuch worth, 
And wealth unto our a0guage and brought forcl 
New names of things. Ic hath been ever free, 


Andever will, co urrer cerms that bee 


el Hd 9 I 1 Gſm cc = wo »w iv A  GHMHRT  PHOMMcMNGaG OC aq MBA awUOGO , 


Stamp'd A: 


XUM 


| That from the North, the Navy ſafe doth ſtore, 
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Sramp'd to the time; As woods whoſe change appears 
Þ'Scill in their leaves, rhroughour the Nliding years, 
The firſt-born dying ; fo the aged ſtare 

Of words decay, and phraſes born burlate 

Like render buds ſhoor up, and freſhly grow. 

Our ſelyes, and all that's ours, todeath we ewe : 

\| Whether che Sea receiv'd into tlie ſhore, 


'L A Kingly work ; or that long barren fen 
Once rowable, but now doth nouriſh men ' | 
In neighbour-rowns, and feels the weighty plough ; 
"| Or the wild river, who hath changed now 
His courſe ſo hurtful both co grain, and ſeeds, 

Being caught a betrer way. Al! mortal deeds 

Shalt periſh : ſo far off it is, the Nate, 

Or grace of ſpeech, ſhould hope alaſting date. 

Much phraſe that now is dead, ſhall be reviv'd ; 

And much ſhall dye, that now is nobly liv'dz 

If Cuſtom pleaſe ; at whoſe diſpoſing will 

The power, and rule of ſpeaking reſterh ſill. 

The gefts of Kings,great Captains, and ſad Warrex, - + 

What number beſt can fit, Howzer declares. 

In Verſe unequal match'd, firſt ſowre Laments, 

After mens Wiſhes, crown'd in their events 

Were alſo clos'd: Bur, who the man ſhould be, 

Thar firſt ſent forth the dapper Elegie, 

All che Grammarians ſtrive ; and yet inCourt 

Before the Judge, Mangs, and waics regort. 

Unto the Lyrick'Strings, the Muſe gave grace 

To chant the Gods, and all their God-like races. 

The conqu'ring Champion, the prime Horſe in courle,, 
Freſh Lovers bulineſs,and the Wines free ſource. 

Th' Tambick arm'd 4rchilechas to rave, 
This foot the ſocks crook up, and buskins grave, 
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As fir” exchangediſcourſe ; a Verſe to win 
On popular noiſe with, ahd do bulineſs in. 
The Comick matter will not be exprelt 
Intragick Verſe ; no lefs Thyeftes feaſt 
Abhors low numbers, and the private ſtrain 
Fie for the ſock : Each ſubje ould rerain 
The place allorred ir, with decent thewes. 
If now the eurns, the colours, and right hues $ 
Of Poems here deſcrib'd, I can, nor uſe, 
Nor know t' obſerve : why (1 the Muſes name) 
Am I call'd Poet? wherefore with wrong ſhame, 
; Perverſly mode}, had I rather owe 
To ignorance ſtill, then eicher learn, or knows. 
Yer, ſometime, doth the Comedie excite C 


Her voyce, and angry Chremes cbafes out-right e 
With ſwelling throat : and of the cragick wight 
Complains in humble phraſe, Both 7elephas, 
And Pelews, if they ſeek to heart-ſtrike us 
That are SpeQators, with their miſery, _ 
When they are poor,and baniſh'd, muſt throw by 
Their bombard- phraſe, and foor-and-half-foot words : 
'Tis not enough, th* elaborate Muſe affords 
Her Poemn's beauty, bur a ſweer delight 
To work the hearers mind, ſill, ro cheir plight. 
Mens faces, ſtill, with ſuch as laugh, are prone 
To laughter ; ſo they grieve with thoſe that mone. 
If thou would'ft have me weep,bethou firlt drown'd 
Thy ſelf in tears, then me thy loſs vall wound, 
Pelens, or Telephs;. If you ſpeak vile 

' And il-penn'd things, I ſhall, or ſleep, or ſmile. 
Sad language fits ſad looks ; ſtuff'd menacings, 

" The angry brow ; the ſportive, wanton chings ; 
And the ſevere, ſpeech ever ſerious. 
For Nature, firſt within doth faſhion us 
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Toevery ſtare of fortune; ſhe helps on, 
Oc urgeth us to anger ; and anon 

Wich weighty ſorfow urls us all along, 
And torcures us: and, after by the rongue | 
Her cruch-man, ſhe reporrs the minds each throw. 
If now the phraſe of him that ſpeaks, ſhall low-.. 
In ſound, quite from his fortune ; both the rout, 
And Rowan Gentry, jeering, will laugh our, 

It much will differ, if a God ſpeak, than, 

Or an Herve ; If aripe old man, 

Or ſome hor youth, yer in bis flouriſhing courſe; . 
Where ſome great Lady, or her diligeneNourſe z 
A ventring Merchant, or che Farmer free 

Of ſome ſmall rhankful land : whether he bee 

Of Colchu born ; or in Aſhria bred ; 

Or, with the milk of Thebes z or Argas, fed, 

Or follow fame, thou that doſt write, or fain 


{Things in chemſclves agreeing. If again 


Honour'd Achilles chance by thee be ſeiz'd, 
Keep him Rill ative, angry, u d, - 
|= Apr yn "Lager; Fr je 
Be nought ſo *bave him but his ſword lex claim. 

Medea make brave with = -- og ; 
Ino bewail'd ; [xiex falſe, fo s 


hf And thou maiſt 


'Tishard, to \ candor. 
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Yer common matter thou thine own Maitt make ; 
If chou be vile, broad-rroden ring forfake. 

For, being'a Poet, thaw mailt fÞign; create, 

Not care, as thop wovtdR faithfully tranſlare, 
To render word for word : ror with thy4light 
Of imication/leap/inroa ftreigtir, © i 
From whence thy. Modeſty, or Poeths law hs 
Forbids thes forth'apain thy foot to raw. | 
Nor ſo begin, as #id char Circler late, * 

T (ing a noble Warre, and Priam's Fate. 

Whar doth ris Promiſer ſuch gaping worth my 
Aﬀord > The Montrains travail'd, and brought forth * 
A ſcorned Mouſe 1'©y tiow mach better this, 4 | 
Who noughtafſa /Sunaprly, of emife? 

Spe-k to me, Muſe, the man, »hoafttr Troy WA Jark't, be 
Saw many Towns, Mien, and row'ld their manners tri, 
He thinks nOe, hou t/Bive you ſniort from light, * * 
But [[ght from ſmoake ; that heanay tt ig his brighe "| 
Wonders forthvafrer : As Hwriphntery © þ  O0NO1 
Scylla, Charybd#s, Pol GHG REF! > (68 1h ws $994 
Nor iron#the be *&, with which he tife did burn 
Of Mele, brine fie the return'© © 196 
Of D omede:;: nOv!Fhyes Thd Wairtebepins | 

From the two Egger, (MOtHd RR he twits. 

He ever haſtens ro $&&h& 204 Fo * - * 

(As if he oy wg teaterto-: 

The midd$$0f his Matter: lectin; po ok On 

Wiiat be deſpatii hf hand "i ipht not ſhow: 
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Thar carries till che hangings be-ra'en down, 
And fits, till the Epilogae ſaies Clap, or Crown : 
The cuſtoms of each age chou mutt obſerve, 
And give their years, and natures, as they ſwerye, 

Fit rites. The Child, chart now knows how toaſay, 

And can tread firm, longs with like lads to play ; 

| J Soon angry, andſovn pleas'd, is ſweer, or ſowre, .. 

". I} He knows not why,and changeth every houre. 

Th' unbearded Youth,his Guardian once being gofie, 
Loves Dogs, and Horſes z and is ever one "02 4 
) I che open field; Is Wax like robe wrought 
{! I To every vice, as:hardly to be broughe 

\ | Toendure counſel 2 AProviderflow e 
For his own go0d,.a careleſs lerter-go 

Of money, haughtry, codelite foon mov'd, 

And then as fwittro leave what he hath fov'd. 

Theſe ſtudiesalrer now, in one, grown man z 
His better'd mind ſeeks wealch, and freindſhip : than 
Looks after honours, and'bewares to att 
What ftraight-way he muſt labour to retrat. 

The old man many-evils do girt round ; 

Either becauſehefeeks, and; having found, 
Doth wretchegdly «be uſe of things forbear; 
| Or do's all buſineſs coldly, and with fear ; 

A great deferrer, long in hope; grown numbe 
With floth, yergreedy 4till of what's ro come : 
i | Froward, complaining, a commender plad 
4 | Of the times paſty when he was a young lad ; : 
| And ſtill correRingyourh,and cenſarmg. {bring: 
5 Mans comming years much gopd with them doe 
Art his departiegtake'much rhence: left, rhen, 
The parts of age toyouch be given ; or men 
Tochbildren; we muſt always dwell, and ftay 
In fitting. proper adjantts ts yk day. 
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The buſineſs either on the Stage is done, 

Or ated told. Bur, ever, tbings char run 

In at the Gar, do fir the mind more flow 

Then thoſe the faithful eyes take in by ſhow, 

And the beholder ro himſelf doch reader. 

Yet, to the Stage, ar all chow mailt nor tender 

hinge worthy to be done within, but rake 

Much fromthe (ight, which fair report will make 

Preſent anon : Aﬀedea muſt nor kil ; 

Her Sons before the People ; nor the ill- 

Natur'd, and wicked Ares: cook, to th*'eye, 
His Nepbews entrails ; nor muſt Progne flic 

Into a Swallow there; Nor. Cadmas rake, 

—_ the Stage, the figure of a Snake. 

hat ſo is ſhown, I not believe, and hate. 

Nor muſt the Fable, that would hope the Fate 
Once ſeen, to be again call'd for, and plaid, 
Have more or lefs then juſt five AAs : nor laid, 
To have a God come in, excepr' a knot 
Worth his untying bappen chere : And not 
Any fourth man, to fpeak at all, aſpire. 

An A&tors parts, and Office roo, the Quire 
Muſt maintain manly ; not be heard ro (ing 
Berweenthe Ads, a quire clean other thing 
Then tothe _—_ leads, and firly *grees. 

Ie ſtill muſt favour good men, and ro theſe 
Be won a friend ; It muft both ſway, and bed 
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The angry, and love choſe that fear t* offend, B 
Praiſe the ſpare diet, wholefome juſtice, Jaws, B 
Peace, and che open ports, that peace doth cauſe, L 


Hide faules, Pray to che Gods, and wiſh aloud 


Fprtune would love the poor, and leave the proud. - 
The Han'-boy, not as now with latten bound, T 


And rival with his Trumpet for bis ſound, 


- 
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Bur ſoft; and ſimple, ar few holes breacd'd rime 

And tune too, firred rothe C hors: rime, 

As loud enovugh to fill che ſears, nor yet 

So over-thick, bur, where the people mer, 

They might'with eaſe be numbred, being a few 

Chaſte, thrifty, modeſt folk, chat came ro view. 

Bur, as they conquer'd, and enlarg'd cheir bound, 

That wider Walls embrac'd their City round, 

And they uncenſur'd might ar Feaſts, and Playes 

Steep the glad Geniws in the Wine, whole dayes, 

Both: in their cunes, che licenſe greater grew, 

And in their numbers ; For, alas, what knew 

The Ideor, keeping holy-day, or drudge, 

Clown, Townſman, baſe, and noble, mix'd, to judge ? 

Thus, to hisantient Arethe Piper lene 

Geſture, nd rior, whilſt he ſwooping went 

In his erain'd Gown abour the $tace : So grew 

Intime of Trasedy, a Mulick new. 

The raſh, and bea4-long eloquence brought forth 

Unwonced language ; And chat ſenſe of worth 

That found our profir, and forerold each ching, 

Now differ'd not from Delphick.riddleing. 
Theſps is ſaid to be the firit found our 

The Tragedy, and carried it abonr, 

Till chen unknown, in Carrs, wherein did ride 

Thoſe char did (ing, and aRt : their faces dy'd 

With lees of Wine. Next «X/chylms, more late 

Brough in the Viſor, and che robe of Stare, 

Built a ſmall crimbred Stage, and taught chem calk 

Lofty, and grave; and inthe buskin (talk. 

He roo, that did in Tragick Verſe contend, 

For the vile Goat, ſoon after, forth did ſend 

The rough rude Satyres naked ; and would try, 

Tuough ſower, with e7.0 his gravity, 

C3 
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How h&@ couls jeſt, becauſe he mark'd and ſaw, 
The free ſpectators; fabject ro no Law, 


" Hotate; if rbe- Ar: of Potty. 


Having well eat, and dronk : che rices being done, - - 


Wereto be ttaid with ſofrnt ffes, and wonne 
Wich ſomething rhat was acceprably new. 
Yer ſo che ſcoffing Satyres ro mens view, ' 
And forbeir'praring to preſent was belt, 
. And foro turn a'l earneſt into jeſt, 
As neither any God, were brought in there, 
Or Semi-god, that late was feen roweare 
A royal Crown, atid purple ; be made hop 
Wirth poor baſe terms, through every baſer ſhop : 
Or whilft he fhuns the Earth, ro catch at Air 
And empty Clouds. 'For Tragedy is fair, 
And far unworthy to blurr our light rimes ; 
' But, as a Marron drawn ar ſolemn rimes 
To Dance, ſo ſhe ſhould, ſhamefac'd, differ farre 
From whar e' obſcene, and petb lane Satyres are. 
Nor1, when I write Saryres, will fo love 
Plain pliraſe, my Piſo's, 4s alone r' approve 
Meer raigr ing words : nor will I Jaboor fo 
Q ire from all face of Frapedy to £6, 
As not make difference, whether Davw ſpeak, 
And the bold Pythias, having cheared weak 
Simo, and, of acalent wip'd his purſe; 
Or old Silenas; Bacchus Goard, and Nurſe. 
I cafndiur of know! gear, 4 fable frame, 
And fo, as every than may hope the ſathe; 
Yer he thae offers at bf, may ſwear much, 
And roil in vajh + che excellence rs ſuch 
Of Order, and*Connetion ; fo mnth grace 


There comes lomerithesto things of meaneſt place. 


Bur, let the Fe#ntr, Yrawn from tlieir Groves, bew 


Be I their Judge, they'do ar nd eime dare 


Like 


Horach, wf the ty 
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Like men ftreet-borh, and neer the Hall) reherſe - 
The:r youthful tricks in over waneon verſe.s  * 7 
Or crack out bawdy fpeeches, and unclean. pn 
The Roman Geritty, Men of Birth, #nd Mian 
Will cake offeticearthis : Nor, chougtfitftrike __ 
Hm chat buys chiches'blanch*r,vr chanceto tike © 
The nue crakers'throughout, will they therefore- © 
Receive, or give iran applauſe, rhe more. gs 
To theſe ſucceeded the'old Comedy, 
And not w'tiour much praiſe; vill liberty 
Fell into fault fo far, as now they ſaw 
Her licence fit to be reftrain'd by law ; | 
Which law receiv'd, the Chorwr held his peace, 
His power of fouly hurting made eo ev! 1 od. 

Two reit's, a ſhort and long, th* Tembickh frame; 

A foot, whoſe (wiftneſs pave the Verſe the name © * 
Of Trimeter, when yer ic was (ix-pac'd, 
' } But meer /awbicks all, from firſt to laft. 
Nor is't long lince, they did with patience rake _ 
Into their birth-righr, and for firneſs ſake, © 
The fteady Spondees ; ſo themſelves do bear 
More flow, and come more weighty ro the ear : 
Provided, ne're to yield, in any cafe 
Of fellowiſhp, the fourth, or ſecond place. 
This foot yer, in the famous Trimeters 
Ot eAecins, and Ennins, rare go : 
So rare, as with ſome tax it doth engage 
Thoſe heavy Verſes ſent ſo to rhe Stage, 
Of roo much haſte, and negligence in 'parr, 
Or a worſe Crime; the ignorance of art, 
But every Judge hath nocthe facylty 
Tonote in Poems, breach of harmony ; 
And there is given coo, unworthy leave 
To Roman Poets, Shatl I weave 
| Cc 4 


#mby. <1 | 


————— —_ 


0 DS. IS _ _ 


My Verſe at random, and licentiouſly ? ;.. ; 
Or rather, thinking all my faults may ſpy 
Grow a ſafe Writer, and be wary-drivyen: 
Within tbe hope of having all fergiven. 

'Tis clear, this way I have gor off from blame, 
But, in concluſion, meried no fame. 

Take you the Greek examples, for your light, 
Inhand, and turn chem over day, and nighr. 
Our Anceſtors did Plants; numbers praiſe, 
And jeſts ; and both co admiration raiſe 

Too patiently, that T nor fondly ſay ; 


If either you, or I, knaw the tight way | ) 


To pare ſcurrilicy from wir; or can 

A lawful Verſe, by th' ear, or finger ſcan, 
Our Poets too, left nought unproved bere ; 

Nor did they merit the leſs Crown to weare, 

In daring to forſake the Grecian tracts, 

And celebrating our own home-born fads z 

Whether the guarded Tragedy they wrought, 

Or 'c were che gowned Comad) they taught. 
Nor had our /t«ly more glorious bin 

In verrue, and renown of arms, then in 

Her language, if the Stay, avd Care+t' have mended, 

Had nor our every Poet like offended, 

Burt yoo, Pompilix: off-(pring, ſpare you not 

To taxe that Verſe, which many a day, and blot 

Have nor keptin ; and (leſt perfeQion fail) 

Nor tent mes 0're, correed tothe nail, 

Becauſe Dcaoocritxc believes a wit 0 

Happier then wretched art, and dorhy by it, 

Exclude all ſober Poets, from their ſhare 

Ju Helicen ; a great ſort will not pare | 

Their'nails, nar ſhave their beards, bur ro by-paths 

Retire chemſelvex, ayoid che publike baths ; 


For 
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For ſo, they ſhall not only gain the worrh, 
But fame of Poers, they think, if chey come forth; 
And from the Barber Licizw conceal 
Their heads, which chree Antieyre"s cannot heal. 
Ol lefe-wirred, that purge every ſpring 
For choler ! If I did nor, who could bring 
Our better Poems ? Bur lcannoe buy 
My title, at che rate ; I'ad rather, I, "4 
Be like a Wher-ſtone, chart anedge can pus 
On ſteel, cbough.*c ſelf be dull, and cannot cur. 
I writing noughe my ſelf, will reach chem yer 
Their JE Office,whence their wealch to fet, 
What nouriſheth, what formed, what begor 
The Poet, whac becomerh, and whar noe : 
Whetbercruth may, and whether error bring. 

The very rootof —_— and ſpring 
Is to be wiſe ; thy matrer ro know ; 
Which che Socratich writings beſt can ſhow : 
And, where che matcer is provided ſtill, 
There wards will follow, nor againſt their will. 
He, that hach Rudied well che and knowes 
What to his Councry, what his friends he owes, 
What beight of love, a Parent will fic beſt, 
What brechren, what 8 ſtranger, znd bis gueſt, 
Can _ —_— qty che arts 
And a are, che parts 
Of a brave Chieffent coche wars: He can, 
Indeed, give fitting dues eo every man. 
And I till bid che learned Maker loak, 
Oa life, and manners, and makerhoſe his book, 
Thence draw forth true expreſſions. For, ſometimes, 
A Poem, of ao grace, weight, art, in rimes 
With ſpecious places, and being humor'd righe, 
More (trongly takes the people with delight, 


And 
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And better ſtayes them chere, then all fine noiſe 
Of Verſe meer-marger-lefs, and tinckling toies. 

The Muſe notoely. gave the'Greck's a wit, 
Bur a wel compaſs'd mouth router ir, 
Being men were coyerons of noughr, but praiſe, 
Our Reman yourbs they learn the fubcle wayes 
How to divide, tato a hundred parts, 
A pound, or piece, by their long compeing arrs : 
There's A'bjn's ſon will ſay, SubitraR an ounce 
From the five ounces, what remzins? pronounce 
A third of ewelve, you may : four ounces. Glad, 
He cries, Good-boy,thou'le keep thine own. Now,add 
An ouncewhat makes it then ? The balf pound jaſt ; 
Six ounces. O,whence once the canker'd ruſt, © 
And care of getting, thus, our minds hath ſtain'd, 
Think we, or hope, there canbe Verſes fain'd 
In juyce of (eder, worthy to be ſteep'd, 
And in ſmooth Cypreſt boxes to be keep'd? 
Poets would either profir, or delight, 
Or mixing ſweet, and fic, reach life che right. 

Orphens, a prieft, and ſpeaker for the Gods, 
Firſt frighted men, and wildly liv'd, atods, 
From flaugheers, and foul life ; and for the ſame 
Was Typers, ſaid, and Lyons hieree, to tame. 
Amphion too, that buile cbe Fhebax cowers, 
Was ſaid to moyethe ſtones, by ins Lutes powers, 
And lead them with ſoft ſongs, where that he would. 
This was the wiſdom, that they had of old, 
Things ſacred, from'prafabe coſeparate ; 
The pablique, from the private; co abare | 
Wilde raging lufts ; preſcribe the marriage good ; 
Build Towns, and carve the: Laws in-leaves of wood. 
Andthus'ar firſt, an honour, and a name, 
Todivine Poets, and there Verfes came. 


Next 
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Next theſe great Homer, and Tyrtews ſer 
On edge the Maſculine ſpirits, and did whet 
Their mindsto.Wars, with rimes thev did rehearſe; ; ; 
The Oracles, too, were given our in Verſe; 
All way of life was ſhewn ; tbe grace of Kings 
Attempted by the Muſes tunes, and itrings ; 
Plays were found our ; and reſt,che end,and Crown 
Of their long labours, was in Verſe ſer down ; 
All which Irell, leſt when Apoo's nam'd, 
Or Muſe, upon the Lyre,thou chance b' aſham*d. 
Be brief, in what rhou wouldit command, char ſg 
The docile mind-may ſoon thy precepts know, 
And hold them faiebfullyz Far nothing reſts, - 
Bur flowes our, that ore-ſwellech infull breits, 
Ler what chou fain'ſt for pleaſures ſake, be neere 
The truth, horJet chy Fable think, what e're 
It wowld, muſt be : leſt iralive would draw. 
The Childywhen Lewia *has din'd, out of her. man. 


/ 


The Poems void of profit, our grave men -.. + 
Caſt our by voyces ; want they-pleaſure, chea.. _. 
Our Gallants giverhem none, bur paſs chem by; 

Burt he hath every ſuffrage can apply 1 
Sweet mix'd with ſowrey to his Reader, ſo. | 
As dodrine, 4nd delight cogether go. 

This bookwilt ger the Sos money; This 

Will paſsthe Seas, and long #s nature is, 

Wirh honour make the far-known Aurhor live, . . 

. There are yet faults, which we would well forgive ; 
For, neither dorh che String yer yield that ſound 

The hand, and mind would; but is will reſound 
Oft-times a Sharp, when we require a Flar : 

Nor alwayes doth che looſed Bow, hit char 

Whictrie dothehreaten. Therefore, where I ſee 

Much inthe Poems thine, I will noc bee 


Offended 
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Offended wirh few ſpots, which negligence 
Hath ſhed, or humane frailry not kepe thence. 
How then? Why, as a Scrivener, if |1' offend 
Still in the ſame, and warned, will nor mend, 
Deſerves nopardon ; or who'd play, and (ins, 
Is laugh'd at, that (till jarreth on one {tring : 
. So he that Alaggeth much, becomes rome 
A (barilw, in whom if I bur fee 
"Twice, or thrice g00d, I wonder : but am more 
Angry. Sometimes, I hear good Homer ſnore. 
Bur, I confeſs, that, in a long work, ſleep 
May, with ſome rigbe, upon an Author creep. 
As Painting, ſo is Poelie. Some mans hand 
Willtake you more, the neerer that you ſtand ; 
As ſome the farther off : This loves the dark; - 
This, fearing nor the — mark, 
Will in the lighe be view'd :Tiis oncegche (ighe 
Doth pleaſe ; this, ren times over, will delighe. 
You Sir, the elder brother, though you are 
Informed rightly by your Fathers care, 
And, of your ſefroo, nnderſtand ; yer mind 
This ſaying : to ſomethings there is aſſion'd 
A mean, and toleration, which does well : 
There may a Lawyer be, may nor excel! ; 
Oc Pleader atrhe Bar, that may come ſhore 
Of eloquent CMeſſabe's power in _— 
Or knows not what Caſſelire Aelns can ;- 
Yer, there's a value pen to this man. 
Bur neither, Men, nor God's, nor Pillarsmeant, 
Poets ſhould ever beirdifferent. 
As jarring Mul:que doth, at jolly feafts, 
Or chick groſs O nrment, bur offend the Gueſts : 
As Poppy, and Sardan: Honey ; 'cauſe withour 


Theſe;rhe free meal mighe bave been well drawn out : 
; | $0, 
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$0, any Pcems, fancied, or forth-broughe 
To bertering of the mind of man) in ought, 
Ifne're ſo lictle ir depart the firit, 
And bigheſt , ſinkerir ro che lowett, and worſt. 

He, that not knows the games, nor how to uſe 
His arms in Afars his field, he doth refuſe ; 
Or, who's unskilful at che Coir, or Ball, 
Or crundling Wheel, he can (ir ſtill, from all ; 
Leſt che throng'd heaps ſhould on a laughter take : 
Yet who's moit ignorant, dares Verſes make. 
Why nor ? I'm geacle, and free-born, do hate 
Vice, and, am known to havea Knighes eſtace. 
Thou, ſuch thy judgemeac is, thy knowledge too) 
Wilt nothing againit nature ſpeak, or do: 
But, if bereatter thou ſhalc wrire, noe fear 
To ſend it to be judg'd by Metin ear, 
And,to your Fathers, and-to mine; though *c be 
Nine years kept.in, your papers by, po: are free - 
To change, and mend, what you nor do ſer. 
The Writ, ence ut, never returned yer. 

'Tis now inquir'd, which makes the nobler Verſe, 
Nature, or Art. My Judgement will not pierce 
Into the Profits, a meer rude brain 
Can ; or all coil, without a wealthy vein : 
$0 doth rhe one, the ochers belp require, 

And friendly ſhonld unco one end conſpire. 
He, chat's ambirious in che race to touch 
The wiſhed goal, both did, and ſuffered much 
While be was young ; be ſwear, 20d freez'd again : 
And both from Wine, and Women did abſtain. 
Who, lince, to ng the Pythias rites is heard, 
Did learo them firit, and once a Maſter fear'd. 


_ 


Bur, now, ic is enough to ſay ; I make 
An admirable Verſe. The great Scurfcake 


Him 
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Him id. the laſt; I ſcorn ro come behind, 

Or, of the chings, tharne're came in-my mind 

To ſay, I'm ignorant. Juſt as a Crier 

That to the ſale of Wares calls every Buyer ; 

So doth the Poer, who isrich in land; 

Or great in money's out at uſe, command 

His flatterers to their gain. Bur ſay, he can ] 

Make a greae Supper; or for ſome poor man 

Will be s ſurery,; or can help him our 

Of an entanglin ſuit ; - and bring 'r about : 

I wonder how Fie he; man ſhould know, 

Whether bis ſoothing triend ſpeak truth, or no. 

Bur you; my ®ſo, carefully beware, 

(Whether yo' are —_ to, or giver are) 

You do not bring, t6Ju KN your Verſes, one, 

Wirth joy of whar is} , Over-gone ; 

For hee'H ery, Good, brave; Better, exc: lent'!* 

| Look pale; diftil a Moivre (was never meant) ; 
Our ar his friend[yeyes, leap, bearcthe gromn'. ""- 
As thoſe that hir'#x0 weep ar Funeraſs, fwouty '* * 1.2. ? 
Cry Jan#domorethentherrueMoyrhers? ſo "4 
The Scoffer, the trite Prarſer doch ou Subgo: 66 

Rich men are#a*d with many cups;td ply, * * | 
And rack,wich Winezche man whomthey would ys, 
If of cheir winryy «5m pen or no': 4 
When you write Verſes with your judge doſo : "SU 
Look throygh bm, abdÞefare; you take not mocks . | F, 
For praiſes, hers che mind conceals attfox, nz 
It ro hy wrnre yotrrecnted on gkr: H 

He'd ſay, Mend this, good fend and; ;'Tis nanght;, N 

If you leaves, oh Alto beerer ſtrain, wo 

And vice oPthricedae® Aayd ir, Rillmvaro ts © 11 © 

He'd bid, blotall and jo cheunvilebring 

Thoſe ili-rorePl Verfes, tonew hammering, 
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Then: 
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Then : If your fault you rather had defend VO 
Then change : No wordzor work, more would heſfet 
In vain, but you, atrd*yours, you Theuld/Tove- till” - 
Alone, without rival, by his will; . * ” 
A wiſe, and hoheftman will cry our ſhame 
On artleſs Verſe+the hard ones he will blame ; 
Blot our the careleſs, with his rurnedpen ; 
Cur off (uperfl ions ormamems; and when | 
They *re dark,bid clear this: all rhat's donheful wrote, 
Reprove ; and; what is'to be © 4; nare': 
B-come an Arifftarchus. And; not ſay, | - 
Why ſhould I-grieve my friend, thisrrifling way ? © 
Theſe rrifles into ferions miſchiefy [cad — 
The man once mbek'd; and wRY wrong to tread: ''-. 
Wiſe, ſober folk, uframick Port feare, © 
And ſhunto rouch him, as's min that were 
- | InfeRted withrhe leprolie, or tad © - 
. | The yellow Janndies, or were ftrious mad 
According to the Moon. But,then the boyes 
They vex, and follow him wich ſhonts, and noiſe, 
The while he belcheth lofty Verſes our, 
And ſtalkerh, like a Fowler, round abour, 
Buſie to catch a Black-bird ; if he fall 
Into a pit, or hole ; alchough he call, 
And cry aloud, Help gentle Country-men, * 
There's none will cake the care, to help him then; 
For, it one ſhould, and widb'£rbpt make haſte 
| Toler ir cown, who knows, if be did caſt 
: | Himſelf there purpoſely, or no; and would 
f;, | Nor chence be fay'd, although indeed he could? 
Tie rell you bur the dearh, and the diſeaſe 
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Ofrte Sttttan Poet EMpeArttery nn 
He, while'he laboar'd to be choughe a God 
Immortal, took a melagcholique odd 


Conceipt, 
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| | Conceipe,and into burnin 
' "Let Poers periſh, thac wil nn, 


? - * Orlove ofthis ſo famous death lay by. 
- Whether he piſs'd 


"To force the grates, 


x; of the Hrrof Poeny. 


Arias leaps: 


Her Ot inſt his will, | 
Dochthe ſameching im, that would him ill. 
Nor did he Jockbe once; _— if you can 
 Recal him yer, he'ld be no more a man : 


WM 

Hizcaſe of making Verſes none know why; "PRE 

bis Fathers m : | Þ 
Orthe fad thunder- thing be 
Defiled, rouch'd ; but certain be was mad 
And, 4s a Bear ; if hethe þ bur had 
progres that hold bim in, would fright 

oriergus Wrive puts rofligbe 

Leati'dand anlearn'd ; holding, whom once be rakes; 


And, there an end of bim, recitiag makes : A 
_ Not letting going bis bold, where he-dras food, e pf 
Tillbe dropeff, a Horfe-leech a ot hlood. | ay 
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